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THE QUALITY RAZOR OF TH E WORLD = 


With the Marines 


BOARD every ship and in every bar- 

racks all over the world, you will find 

the Gillette the razor preferred by most 

Marines. They know it is the faultless 
shaving implement. 


Its scientific design and construction 
with the genuine Gillette Blade makes a 
combination which means the utmost in 
shaving comfort — Have you experienced 
it? 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., 
Boston, U. S. A. 


RAZOR 


SPECIALLY PRICED AT POST EXCHANGES 
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Dirt, at Times, Gets Into the Cleanest Places 


THIS |S CERTAINLY CLEANEST: IVE I WONDER IF I CAN NOT WHILE WE'RE 
BARRACKS EVER SEEN SMUGGLE “THis IN HERE - You Can't 


J 


Ul 


A Marine once said that he lived in the cleanest barracks on the Coast and while 
he talked the Dirty Devil was carrying load after load of all sorts of dirt into the very 
same barracks. 


But the answer is easy. 


PandG, the White Naphtha Soap, was in every Marine’s locker. It was called to 
duty daily and this wonderful laundry soap just made the dirt fly. There wasn’t much 
trouble in keeping all uniforms and the barracks as clean as a pin. No other soap 
contains the ingredients of PandG. It is these ingredients that chase the dirt. Is it 
any wonder that PandG is the best seller in all the Post Exchanges? 


Procter Gamble Co. 


CINCINNATI, OHIO. 


BeVier & Co., New York, N. Y. 
Exclusive Marine Corps Distributors 
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Liooerr & Mrens Tosacco Co. 


Such popularity 


must be deserved 
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The Water Detail to the Front 


T A SECOND DIVISION reunion 
last fall in Los Angeles, I was over- 
joyed to meet old “Happy” Saunders, an 
ex-bushleaguer, who joined the Mare 
Island crowd in 1917. He had to lie 
eight years about his age to get in then, 
so you can see he is crowding fifty pretty 
close now. He and I crossed over to- 
gether but were split up into different 
outfits, so had not seen each other since. 
Knowing full well his yarn swapping 
ability of old, I felt sure there would 
be something good in store for me, so 
lost no time‘in making an appointment 
for the following morning at his hotel. 
We met and after the usual prelimi- 
naries, got settled down for a good talk. 
“The best man I ever knew,” said he, 
in response to a pointed question, “was 
a ‘Honest-to-God’ sodjer and a regular 
all-around white man; about thirty, he 
was, and a true son of the West. Hailed 
from Tucson and I met him right after I 
left you at Chatillon. ‘Silent Bob,’ they 
called him sometimes, but mostly just 
‘Bob.’ Kinda slow and easy, he was, but 
hard to get acquainted with. However, 
him and I just kinda drifted together 
naturally and soon was fast pals—the 
best I ever had. 

“We got in the Fifty-Fifth together and 
she was sure a hard outfit when we hit 
it about the middle of May. We didn’t 
mix in much at first; in fact, we was 
up to the front two weeks later and the 
majority of the outfit was cleaned out in 
short order, so we didn’t get to know 
most of them. 

“This here Bob was a great one. Tall, 
slim feller, keen as they make ’em, and 
did a lot of thinkin’. Quick as lightnin’, 
too, when occasion arose, which it did 
several times. Whenever sumpin’ broke, 
an’ he was there, he always knew what 
to do an’, believe me, he did it, too. He 
was the best buck private in the war, 
and I'll tell you about some o’ the scrapes 
we was in. 

“First was before we went up to the 
front. In a little town near Vitry, we 


blows into one o’ the farm houses one 
afternoon after a bite to eat and a bit 
0” van rooge. We was taking it easy and 
gettin’ along O. K. when in blows a 


By B. J. Barnett 


“But if it comes to slaughter 

You will do your work on water, 

And you'll lick the bloomin’ 

Boots of ’im that’s got it.”—Kipling. 


couple o’ sarjints and half dozen of these 
tough eggs that was in the outfit then. 
They were pretty well lit up then and 
getting rough and it looked like trouble. 
We just sat tight and minded our own 
business. 

“Didn’t take long for sumpin’ to start. 
They already had made a couple of wise 
cracks in our direction about “Boots,” 
which we ignored. A few shots of con- 
yac, an’ one o’ them started to bother 
the little woman whose hospitality we 
was enjoying. That didn’t make no hit 
with me ’cause I knew her husband was 
up to the front. I glanced at Bob, but he 
was just sittin’ there quiet, watchin’. 
Then an old man come in, her father, 
I guess, an’ one of these bucks grabs 
him by the collar, as he was about to 
interfere, and throws him clean out of 
the room. 

“Things was goin’ too far for me then 
an’ I jumps up an’ swings at the nearest 
an’ gets clouted on the jaw by another 
one. We would a been annihilated in 
thirty seconds but just then I hears a 
“Yip” that would raise your hair. Every- 
body froze in their tracks an’ I looks 
over my shoulder an’ here’s Bob look- 
ing out over the barrel of a forty-five, an’ 
his eyes like two slits flashin’ fire. ‘The 
first buzzard that bats an eye,’ he says, 
‘gets this through the gizzard. Now get 
the hell out of here, you bums.’ Stone- 
wall Jackson all over again an’ he meant 
business, too. 

“Well, that bunch sobered up and got 
outa there quickern if it had been the 
Major. And I wanta tell you that a 
tragedy had been averted right there 
which would a’ been a blot on the good 
name of the U. S. Marine Corps, besides 
probably a busted head fer me. Bob 
wasn’t no gun toter as a rule, but he 


told me later he had taken the gat with 
him to keep somebody from stealin’ it. 
These guys were short some equipment 
and every time they got caught at in- 
spection they would get a summary. 
Hence, t’wasn’t safe to leave anything 
layin’ around, as we have found, cause 
some one would grab it quickern a wink. 

“Well, that gang laid off us thereafter 
as they knew they was in the wrong 
and also they figgered Bob was bad 
medicine. 

“The next few days we did some heavy 
drillin’, ten hours .a day; open warfare. 
We had moved up north of Paris and 
was backin’ up the First Division, who 
was puttin’ on a show at Cantigny. I 
guess we was scheduled to go up and 
relieve them, but we never did. Say, I 
keep forgettin’ you was in this same 
outfit, but bein’ in another Battalion 
in that war was just the same as bein’ 
in another State as far as seeing any- 
body you know. 

“Tt turned out that this was a pretty 
good bunch of guys after all, but they 
had been kickin’ around France so long, 
drillin’ without no chance to get cooled 
down by a little action, that you can’t 
blame ’em for gettin’ wild. Discipline 
was pretty tough, too. 

“Well, you remember how the Boche 
bust through at Chateau Thierry and 
how he shoved off in Camions with them 
Chinamen. The next thing we was up 
at Belleau Woods, an’ things was hottern 
all get out. Bob and me had been skir- 
mishin’ around considerable with the out- 
fit for several days, learnin’ about war 
and kinda’ gettin’ broke in. Over half 
the outfit was gone by the eleventh of 
June and nothin’ much unusual had hap- 
pened so far—just straight fightin’. 
That morning we made an attack through 
the woods an’ it was pretty tough. The 
next afternoon about three-thirty we 
was holdin’ the front lines and kinda’ 
restin’, when me an’ Bob got picked for 
water detail from our platoon. We each 
took about fifteen canteens an’ started 
back for Lucy with a bunch of other 
men. Hadn’t been gone but about twenty 
minutes ’til we could hear all hell a 

(Continued on page 58) 
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The Yarns of “Hell’s Bells’ O’Neil 


War,” says “Hell’s’ Bells” 

O’Neil, “was to land on a Hun 
aerodrome and get taken prisoner. Of 
course, you burned your machine with 
the flare provided for such purposes, and 
after that no one could tell whether 
you had trouble with the engine or cold 
feet. Another way was to get trans- 
ferred to duty at the Air Ministry. 
There wasn’t so much doubt in that case. 
I’ve got no quarrel to pick with some of 
the Bolo Boys for they had copped a fair 
blistering of wounds and deserved a 
rest. By the same token, there were 
some who were just plain yellow. Take 
it or leave it—you know my address, 
and there are a few pilots left who'll 
back it with me. 

“Jack Delaney is one of them. Jack 
had a way with a Vickers that was cute. 
Let him get a bus in the outer circle of 
his ring sight and the bus got hit— 
right through the'pilot’s seat. But Jack 
wasn’t so clever as a pilot. He could 
fly, of course, but he was a bit sloppy 
and slow—if you follow me. 

“One day he got caught properly at 
sixteen thousand. He burned one Hun 
but three more dropped on him and 
shot him twice through the left arm and 
tore up the calf of his leg. He must’ve 
fainted for a moment—which probably 
saved his life—for he flopped and stag- 
gered down in a falling leaf. Mac Pher- 
son went after him and scattered the 
Huns, but Jack was gone. At least we 
thought he was. But Mac followed on 
and saw him snub into a Hun drome 
and land on one wing and his nose. It 
comforted us somewhat, but we never 
got the whole story until Jack came back 
six months later. 

“He wasn’t hurt in the landing and 
after the Jerry M. O. had 
fixed his arm and leg up some- 
what, the |Hun squadron gave 
him the courtesy of their mess 
and got him properly drunk, as 
we all used to do, to see whether 
or not he’d spill some dope that 
their Intelligence could work on. 
He had a hell of a fine time for 
three days, but he wouldn’t talk, 
so they sent him back presently 
to Lazeret VI in Cologne. He 
was there until he healed up, 
then they sent him to Mainz. I 
don’t remember the name of the 
camp he got away from, but three 
of them pulled loose one night 
and started for Holland. You've 
all read Pat O’Brien’s stuff. It 
was a long, hard pull and one of 
them got drilled, but Jack and 
the other made the frontier and 
got across. 

“In Rotterdam, Jack met some 
friends who gave him a misfit 
outfit of mismatched mufti and 
smuggled him off to England on 
a tramp steamer. He had no 
money nor clothes and he was 
still gazetted as a prisoner of 
war. He lands at Charing Cross 
feeling like the prodical son, and 
blows up to the Air Ministry ex- 
pecting at least that they would 
be less unmannerly than usual 
and would give him some back 


“OW WAY of getting out of the 


By James Warner Bellah 


Reprinted from AERO DIGEST 


pay and a new uniform allowance and 
a couple of weeks’ leave. 

“The Information Desk sends him to 
twenty or thirty wrong rooms in differ- 
ent parts of the Cecil until finally, some- 
what footsore, he arrived at the right 
room. There is a sergeant in the ante- 
room who stares at him coldly and says 
something about civilians having to have 
appointments with Major Ponsonby- 
Phelps-Corkscrew before they can see 
him. Jack says he’s not a civilian and 
the sergeant asks for credentials to 
prove it. Jack has none, of course, so 
the sergeant shrugs and prepares to let 
it go. Jack gets mad. ‘Look here, you 
four-eyed, typewriting wart. Hop in 
and tell Major Whatsisname that Lieu- 
tenant Delaney—second lieutenant, mind 
you—wants so see him.’ 

“The sergeant hops, of course. But 
he comes out presently and asks Jack if 
he will wait a few minutes as the Major 
is engaged. Also, if he will state his 
business in writing, it will facilitate 
matters. Jack is so mad he can’t think 
straight, but he puts down ‘Business— 
transportation funds’ on the card and 
sits down to wait. He waits three-quar- 
ters of an hour, then he sends in another 
chit, thinking the first has been forgot- 
ten. The sergeant says the Major is 
still engaged. Jack waits another half- 
hour and another. Finally, after two 


hours on the bench, the sergeant tells 
him that Major Ponsonby-Phelps-Whiz- 
bang will not be able to see him until 
after luncheon. At that, Jack goes ber- 
serker, having no money to buy his own 


“I've killed a few men in my life, and so help me God, 
I'll smash this through your rotten skul! if you don’t sit 


down at that desk and write me out 
the necessary forms.” 


luncheon in addition to his other trou- 
bles. He pushes the sergeant into a 
waste paper basket and slams open the 
inner door. 

“There is a wingless Major and a 
wingless Colonel swinging golf clubs at 
rolled up bits of paper on the carpet. 
Jack doesn’t understand the new Air 
Force uniform they’ve got on; which 
looks more or less like the Polish 
Army beside the old R. F. C. outfit, but 
he does understand that these two birds 
are healthy, have no wound stripes nor 
any other kind of war advertising. The 
Major stares at him. 

“*Well sir, and who are you?’ 

“Jack splutters and froths at the 
mouth. ‘I’m Second Lieutenant Delaney 
of the Blink Blank Squadron—reporting 
from Germany.’ 

“‘Germany?’ says the Major, ‘Where 
is your uniform? And what do you 
mean by pushing into this office without 
being announced ?’ 

“Jack goes completely crazy. He 
levels his finger at the Ground Hog and 
yells at him, ‘Listen to me, you four- 
flushing misnomer. I don’t know wheth- 
er I am going to break your neck first 
or your ankle. I’ve been shot down and 
taken prisoner. I’ve been six months in 
a Hun strafe camp. I’ve escaped. I got 
out of Holland before I was listed and 
reverted to a noncombatant category. 
I’m here without a cent or a uniform. I 
got a squadron in France I want to go 
back to. That’s my story—you yellow- 
streaked, golf-playing strand galloper!’” 

“*You’re under arrest!’ says the Col- 
onel. Jack turns on him. ‘T’ll see you in 
hell first, you d—d slacker. You can fork 
over with transportation and a clothing 
allowance now, or I’ll knock your heads 
together and spill the story to Horatio 
Bottomley with both your names 
on the front page! I don’t want 
any leave—I’m not asking for a 
thing but money that’s due me—’ 

“Get out!’ yells the Major. 

“Jack jumps at him and grabs 
the golf club. ‘Now listen,’ he 
says, ‘I’ve killed a few men in 
my life, and so help me God, I'll 
smash this through your rotten 
skull if you don’t sit down at that 
desk and write me out the neces- 
sary forms. You can stand over 
at the window while he’s doing 
it’ he says to the Colonel. 

“Well, they see a sort of red look 
in his eye so they move and move 
fast. Fifteen minutes later every- 
thing is ready for him. The Ma- 
jor glares at him and starts to 
speak, but before he can say any- 
thing, Jack says, ‘And now for- 
get it. You won’t make fools of 
yourselves before your own ser- 
geant, I’m sure.’ And he opens 
the door as sweet as you please, 
and so that the sergeant outside 
can hear him, he clicks his heels, 
salutes and says, ‘Thank you, 
sir. for your courtesy in this 
matter. I’m very much obliged 
to you both.’ And he goes—leav- 
ing them speechless with their 
mouths hanging open a foot. : 

“Oh, dear,” says “Hell’s Bells,” 
“It was an annoying war.” 
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il! The Last of the Black Phantom 


trou. Ill. IN THE SHADOW OF THE CITADEL 


to a 
1 the 
TEADILY, the S. S. “Goethals” au Prince in the morning and we must 

nd a S plowed her way through the smooth By Don Hyde be up early to see the sunrise.” 
Ss at waters of the South Atlantic. New _The first red streaks of dawn were 
rpet. York lay far astern and every revolu- visible in the eastern sky when Lane 

Air tion of the great propeller carried her, and Shirley came on deck the next morn- 
hich and those aboard, nearer and nearer to ping an arm about her he drew her close. ing. The ship was only a short distance 
olish : ‘ F : She snuggled up to him and laid her from Port au Prince, and the shadowy 

the tropics. The weather, since leaving : tl f it Sestered build 

, but : “are golden brown head on his shoulder. For outlines of 1ts many Clustered bulldings 
birds New York, had been ideal. Bright, a moment they were silent. could be seen in the dim, half-light. On 


warm days that could be enjoyed in a 


; the right rose Morne Hospital, sinister 
The steamer chair on deck; cool, moonlight & Pp 


“A penny for your thoughts, Bob,” and black against the sky, while on the 


nights through which one could sit and 
dream. 

It was with mixed feelings that Lieu- 
tenant Lane of the Gendarmerie d’Haiti 
leaned over the after rail and gazed at 
the phosphorescent wake left by the 


she murmured at last. 

“You can have them for nothing,” he 
laughed. “I was thinking of you, Shir- 
ley dear.” 

“My,” she exclaimed, drawing away 
from him in mock dismay, “whatever 


left the long wharf stretched like a curv- 
ing, beckoning finger into the bay. 
“What are those two red lights?” 
asked Shirley, pointing toward the shore. 
“Beacons for ships,” he replied. “The 
one on the hill is at Fort National, while 


could I have done to make you have an 


a low, musical voice demanded—“Guess 
who?” 

“Who else could it be?”, he countered, 
taking the hands from his eyes and 
pressing them to his lips in turn. “TI 
thought you were going to read for a 
while?” 

She made no answer and disengaging 
her hands, leaned on the rail beside him, 
gazing out across the moonlit waters. 
A gentle breeze blew the golden brown 
hair back from her high, white fore- 
head, while her blue eyes appeared a@s 
two pools of deep crystal water in the 
moonlight. Not beautiful, perhaps, as 
beauty is judged; but in her face was a 
look of sweet tenderness that is more 
than cold, classic beauty. As he looked 
at her, Lane felt a tightness in his throat 
and a dimness in his eyes. Unbelievable 


as it seemed to him, this wonderful crea- 
ture was his—his bride of a week. Slip- 


“Yes,” he confessed, “I was thinking 
of something else, too, of—Haiti. Some- 
time you will understand.” 

“But I want to understand now, dear- 
est,” she protested, coming closer, and 
placing both hands on his shoulders, “I 
want to help and—nothing will ever 
come between us, will there, Bob?” A 
pleading look crept into the blue eyes. 

“God forbid,” he muttered, and he 
seemed to see, dimly, a figure clad in a 
black, hooded robe on whose left breast 
was wrought a strange device in threads 
of gold—a wreath encircling the letter 
“V,” surmounted by a crown. A figure 
whose eyes blazed with a fierce, undying 
hatred through the mask. Shirley, too, 
was looking—did she see the same thing, 
he wondered. A woman’s intuition .... 

He glanced at his watch. “Come, 
Cherie,” he said. taking her arm. “We 
had better go below. We will be in Port 


here reat ship. To the south lay Haiti— : ; : the other is hung from one of the t 
you land of mystery and adventure. A land €xpression like that while you were oF the Cathedral, In just a neenent Goer 
hout that one learned to love, once one saw thinking of me. — the sun will come up, and you will see 
beneath the surface. Though he was Lane started—he had been thinking of everything.” 

He leaving his native shores, he had a feel- the “Black Phantom,” too, but Shirley While they had been speaking, the 
and ing of longing for that miniature re- knew nothing of him. That was one ight had increased and objects stood 
our- public in the Caribbean. His interest subject on which he had been silent. out more clearly. The sky had become 
\eth- centered in Haiti and her _perplexing diffused with red, and the upper rim of 
first problems, where the majority of his the rising sun was visible above the low 
and friends were carrying their share of the hills behind the city. Then the great 
is In “white man’s burden” and ever striving red disk seemed to leap into the sky, 
got to lead Haiti out of the muck and mire and Shirley gave a little gasp of amazed 
and of years of misrule to the firm ground delight. 
ory. of economic independence. He felt with- Before her lay Port au Prince in all 
n. I in him, unconsciously perhaps, the great the glory of the early morning. The 
» £0 urge that has caused the white race to squalid ugliness of the waterfront was 
low- push ever onward and upward; across mercifully hidden by rows of stately 
= uncharted seas and trackless wilderness, palms, while above the thick foilage she 
Col- conquering and building nations as they could see the white dome of the Palace 
u in went, and leaving their indelible mark reflecting the first golden rays of the 
fork wherever a white man’s foot has trod. morning sun. The Cathedral. too, could 
hing His thoughts turned to the “Black be seen, thrusting its twin spires toward 
pads Phantom.” For two months during his the skies. The city rose on a slight 
atio leave the “Phantom” had been forgotten, grade from the waterfront and she had 
i but soon he would again have to reckon Lane explain each point as she saw it 
vant with this mysterious character, who had and indicated it with an eager forefinger. 
wlll signaled him out and twice tried to strike VY “T never dreamed it would be so won- 
e— him down. Who would be victor derful. Bob,” Shir ey clutche q his 
he the third encounter? For there wou “Out of the Hills came ‘le Fantome Noir’, man ightly, “and to think, I am to live here 
rabs be a third encounter, it seemed inevitable. of myself.” 
he On two occasions he had escaped the Lane started to speak and then 
vengeful hand of the “Black ggg — soon 
.r each time by a seeming miracle. Pre- iti for- enough, see Port au Prince in the merci- 
tten viously he had only himself to think of, less light of a noon-day sun, and find 
that but now— now .... maybe it had been a mistake that it was not all a vista of palm fronds 
ae He heard a light step behind him as to bring her to Haiti, but she had been and gleaming, = domes. She would 
tend two soft hands closed over his eyes and so anxious and he had wanted her. . see sections where crude native huts 


huddled together in wretchedness, and 
she would see the inhabitants of these 
same huts living in unbelievable squalor 
and poverty. Above the Champ de 
Mars, though, it would be different. 
There she would find stately homes. set 
in extensive grounds; cool, shaded 
streets and beautiful gardens. 

Meanwhile the “Goethals” had drawn 
into the wharf and the lines were being 
made fast. The usual crowd that 
greeted every incoming steamer had col- 
lected. Here and there Lane saw a fa- 
miliar figure and waved a greeting. 
Finally he saw Carlton pushing his way 
through the crowd. Carlton looked up 
and upon perceiving Lane, gave vent to 
a warhoop of greeting; and when the 
landing stare was lowered, he was 
among the first to come aboard. 

“Glad to see you, old chap,” he cried, 
grasning Lane’s hand. “Got your radio 
alright. How’s the States? You’re look- 
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ing fine. Say, something happened ten 
days ago, the—” 

“Just a moment,” laughed Lane, turn- 
ing to Shirley who had moved discreetly 
into the background. “Shirley, I want 
you to meet an old friend of mine, Lieu- 
tenant Carlton. Carlton,—my wife.” 

“Your—” exclaimed Carlton in amaze- 
ment, “this is a surprise. Permit me to 
be the first to welcome you to our fair 
city, Mrs. Lane,” he concluded, taking 
the hand that Shirley offered. 

“Thank you, Lieutenant Carlton,” she 
replied, “Bob has told me so much about 
you that I feel that I know you already. 
From what I have seen of your city, I 
feel certain I am going to like it.” 

“It’s not such a bad town,” he re- 
marked. “Have your trunks put ashore, 
Lane. I talked the Q. M. out of a truck. 
Then we'll run up to the house and 
have breakfast. The old bus is parked 
down at the other end of the wharf. 
It is rather a long walk, Mrs. Lane,” he 
continued, turning té Shirley, “but you 
sea. no private cars are allowed on the 
wharf without a pass, and just try and 
get one.’ 

“Oh, don’t let that worry you, I am 
quite used to walking,” said Shirley, as 
they went ashore. “What are all those 
boats over there?” pointing to the left. 

“Fishing boats and small coastwise 
traders,” replied Carlton, as they walked 
along. “See that old hull over there?” 
and he pointed to a rusting hulk in the 
shallow water a few yards from shore. 
“At one time that was the flagship of 
the old Haitian Navy—probably was the 
whole navy for that matter. Anyway, 
the story is, that as per custom, there 
was an overnight change of government 
and the new President demanded the 
navy. The Admiral refused. He told 
his crew they could leave, if they so de- 
sired; but if they wished they could 
stay with him and acquit themselves as 
became brave Haitian seamen. Then he 
set off the powder magazine and went 
to glory with a bang.” 

“Now that isn’t funny,” 
Shirley, “it is really—tragic.” 

“Well, in a way, yes, but you see the 
Admiral’s own crowd came into power 
again in a few days, so there is a little 
grim humor, too, and that is—Haiti.” 

The trunks were brought in during 
breakfast and after the meal was over, 
Shirley set upon the task of unpacking 
and straightening up her room while 
Lane drove down to Gendamerie Head- 
quarters with Carlton. He had at first 
suggested moving to the American Ho- 
tel, but Carlton had insisted on their 
staying at the House on the Avenue 
Greffrard, at least until Lane had re- 
ceived his new assignment. 

Headquarters had not changed during 
his absence, and he felt a little thrill 
as he entered the drab colored building 
and paused for a moment before the an- 
chor of the Santa Maria, reposing 
against the wall. It did seem good to 
be back again. Then he mounted the 


interposed 


well worn stairs and reported to the 
Adjutant. 
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“You're looking ‘well,” said the Ad- 
jutant, as they shook hands. “Did you 
have a good time during your leave?” 

“The best kind of a time,” replied 
Lane. with a smile. “You see, I have 
brought my wife back with me.” 

“So you fell, too? They all do, sooner 
or later,” the Adjutant shook his head 
sadly. “We have a good assignment 
for you, though. Colonel Hubbard has 
the North now, and has requested that 
you be sent there for duty as Depart- 
ment Adjutant. How does that suit 
you?” 

“Fine. Couldn’t be better. I know 
Shirley will be pleased for we feared 
that I might have to go to the hills 
again. When shall I report at the 
Cape?” 

“Let’s see. Today is Wednesday,” the 
Adjutant thought for a moment. “How 
do you want to go, by land or sea?” 

“By land, if possible. I brought 4 
new car down with me on the Goethals.” 

“Alright then. You can leave Mon- 
day morning, and I’ll have a truck sent 
up then for your effects. You had bet- 
ter send the Colonel a wire so he can 
see about getting a house for you. Drop 
around Saturday for your orders.” 

Lane then went into Carlton’s office, 
where he found that worthy gentleman 
hard at work on a mysterious looking 
Intelligence map. 

“Never tire of drawing new maps, do 
you?” Lane slapped him on the back. 
“By the way, where is Pierre-Francois ?” 

Carlton looked up from his work and 
lit a cigarette. Then he said, “I started 
to tell you when I came aboard the 
Goethals this morning but you intro- 
duced your wife before I eould finish, 
and after that I didn’t want to say any- 
thing until we were alone.” He flicked 
the ashes from his cigarette, and then 
continued. “About a week after you 
left, Francois disappeared and finally I 
was forced to declare him a deserter. 
It didn’t seem reasonable, but what else 
could I think?” 

“Pierre-Francois would never have 
deserted, Carlton,” Lane interrupted— 
“Something must have happened.” 

“Tt did.” Carlton replied, grimly. “I 
didn’t see a sign of him until ten days 
ago, when I was awakened about two 
o’clock in the morning by someone bang- 
ing on a door downstairs. I pulled on a 
pair of britches, grabbed my pistol and 
a flashlight and went down to investi- 
gate. I jerked the door open and some- 
thing lurched in and fell in a heap,” 
Carlton paused and shuddered. “Lane. it 
was horrible. I turned my light on the 
heap and finally recognized Francois. 
His ears were gone and both hands had 
been chopped off at the wrists, and his 
body was nothing but a mass of cuts 
and bruises. He seemed to recognize 
me and tried to speak. As I bent over 
him I caught the words—Tell Lieuten- 
ant Lane I have seen the face of le 
fantome noir. He is—’ He tried hard 
but just couldn’t say another word. I 
got the doctor on the phone, but by the 
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time he arrived it was too late. We 
buried Francois that same day with full 
military honors.” 

“That fiend,” cried Lane, in a voice 
husky with emotion. “By God, I’ll meet 
him again some day and then—” his 
hands clenched involuntarily. “Thanks, 
Carlton, for not telling me in front of 
Shirley, I never told her about the 
‘Black Phantom,’ so I’d rather you 
wouldn’t mention it around the house.” 

Early Monday morning, the Lanes left 
Port au Prince for Cape Haitian. As 
they drove out the Grand Rue toward 
Hasco they met the usual procession of 
native women coming to market, their 
burros loaded with all manner of native 
produce. As they passed the Marine 
Aviation Field, Lane pointed out to Shir- 
ley the site of the Pont a Rouge where 
Dessalines had met his death. 

The roads were in excellent condition 
for Haiti and they made record time to 
L’Archaie, where they stopped only 
long enough for a cup of coffee with the 
Sub-District Commander, and ‘then 
pressed on to St. Mare. In the market 
place, Lane showed Shirley a _ squat, 
stone monument and told her the story 
of the creation of the Haitian Flag. How 
Dessalines had stood on this same monu- 
ment reviewing his troops prior to fall- 
ing on Port au Prince, and had seen the 
Tri-color of France waving above the 
heads of his dusky soldiers. With a 
ery of rage he had snatched it from the 
bearer, and roughly tore out the center 
portion, exclaiming, “we want no white 
here!” 

Arriving in St. Mare, Lane found 
Lieutenant Johnson alone at the Cas- 
erne, Captain McFarlen being absent on 
an inspection trip. After greetings and 
introductions, they drove to Johnson's 
quarters for lunch. 

“By the way, Johnson,” inquired Lane 
during the course of the meal. “I 
haven’t seen Verault since r returned; is 
he still in St. Mare?” 

“He left for Aux Cayes a few days 
ago,” replied Johnson, “I know he will 
be disappointed when he learns that he 
missed this opportunity to see you.” 

“Give him my regards when he re- 
turns, and tell him to drop in and see 
me if he ever comes to the Cape.” 

“T sure will. How do you like Haiti?” 
Johnson turned to Shirley. 

“T think it is wonderful. 
interesting.” 

“Yes, it is all that. Your husband 
had rather an interegting experience 
while he was attached to this District. 
You see he had the Sub-District of La 
Chapelle and—” Lane caught his eye 
just in time, and shook his head slightly 
—“but of course he has told you all 
about it much better than I could,” John- 
son finished lamely. 

“No, I hardly think he has. What 
was it?” Shirley was apparently eager 
for details. 

Johnson looked at Lane helplessly, 
and Lane came to his rescue. “Noth- 
ing at all, dear,” he said hurriedly. 
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“Say, Johnson, how is the road between 
here and Gonaives?” 

A little shadow fell across Shirley’s 
face and a questioning look crept into 
the blue eyes. She felt, vaguely, the 
undercurrent of mystery, but woman- 
like, said nothing. She would find out 
everything in due time, but just the 
same it puzzled and worried her. 

Soon after lunch they set out on their 
journey and after passing over the foot- 
hills, started on the long stretch across 
the plains of the Artibonite. Fortunate- 
ly there had been no rain for several 
days and the road was dry, and they 
were able to make good time except in 
places where they were forced to detour 
to avoid the deep ruts left by the heavy- 
wheeled ox carts. 

At one point they stopped for a mo- 
ment and, involuntarily, Lane’s eyes 
sought the hills of La Chapelle, rising 
above the plain in the distance. He 
thought of his encounter with the “Black 
Phantom” in these same hills—and his 
face reflected what was passing in his 
mind. 

Shirley, noting his abstraction and the 
expression on his face, turned her eyes 
toward the distant hills. There was 
something sinister and incomprehensible 
in those hills, she thought. They were 
so rugged, silent and unchanging. She 
felt that these hills knew a secret that 
was denied to her. 

“Bob,” she said at last, placing her 
hand on his arm, “let’s drive on, those 
hills . . . they frighten me.” 

“Certainly, Dear,” he replied, start- 
ing the car, “but you musn’t be afraid 
of the hills, for that is all Haiti is— 
Hills.” 

“It isn’t the hills—so much,” she 
shuddered. “It’s a feeling those particu- 
lar hills give me. Almost as though 
they were watching—and waiting... 
like ... like some huge monster. I know 
you must think I’m silly, but really, I 
can’t help it. Bob, Dear,” she pleaded, 
“what was Lieutenant Johnson about to 
tell me, when you shook your head?” 

Lane considered a moment before re- 
plying. If he didn’t tell her someone 
else would—possibly if he told her part 
of the truth she would be satisfied .. . 

“Alright, Shirley, I’ll tell you,” and 
as they continued om across the plains 
toward Gonaives, he told her the story 
of his experience at La Chapelle, care- 
fully avoiding, however, any reference 
to the “Black Phantom.” 

When he had finished, Shirley looked 
at him with pride in her blue eyes. 
“Why didn’t you tell me all this be- 
fore?” she asked, somewhat reproach- 
fully. “To think that my own husband 
is a real hero and I didn’t know it—but 
then, you really didn’t have time to tell 
me much and besides you are modest.” 

They spent the night with the District 
Commander at Gonaives and early in the 
morning continued on their way to Cape 
Haitian. Lane had explained to Shirley 
that the trip could have been made in 
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one day, but he had feared it might tire 
her and besides he wanted her to see 
the mountains beyond Enery in the day- 
light. 

At Enery they stopped for a few 
minutes, while the radiator was refilled 
and an extra five gallon can of water 
placed in the machine. Then they 
started the long, hard drag across the 
hills. The road circled up and around 
the mountainside which towered high 
above them on the left, while to the 
right was a sheer drop to the valley, 
far below. 

In the distance through a gap in the 
hills could be seen the great Central 
Plain and the mountain barrier between 
Haiti and Santo Domingo. In the past 
many a savage battle had taken place 
between the Haitians and the Domini- 
cans for the possession of that plain. 
At one time the Haitians had penetrated 
the"Dominican Republic as far as San- 
tiago, but had later been repulsed and 
for a time the great Central Plain had 
been held by the Dominicans. Even at 
the present time, the boundary line be- 
tween the two countries was a fruitful 
source of argument—all this and more, 
Lane told Shirley as they slowly crept 
up the rocky mountain road. 

They stopped for a few moments to 
allow the heated engine to cool, and an 
object on a far mountain top caught 
Shirley’s eye. 

“What is it, Bob?” she asked, point- 
ing. “See, that thing that looks like a 
box on top of the mountain.” 

“That,” replied Lane, his gaze follow- 
ing her pointing finger, is the Citadel.” 

“The Citadel?” . 

“Yes, you see it was built over a hun- 
dred years ago by a chap named Chris- 
tophe, who conquered Northern Haiti and 
ruled as an Emperor under the name 
of Henri I.” 

Even after the car had started, Shir- 
ley kept her eyes on the distant Citadel. 
It seemed to fascinate her, and she gave 
a little sigh of regret when it was hid- 
den from view by a turn in the road. 

“Ts it possible to visit the Citadel?” 
she asked after they had gone a little 
way in silence. 

“Why, yes, but it is a hard ride on 
horseback up a steep mountain trail. 
But why are you so interested in the 
Citadel?” 

“I don’t know, really. It is just so 
... 80 grim and silent. Almost as though 
it is guarding something. It frightens 
me and fascinates me at the same time. 
Tell me more about it.” 

So he told her the story of the Citadel 
—how Christophe, after conquering the 
North had conceived the idea of a mas- 
sive fortress on a high peak that would 
be a last stronghold of Haitian freedom. 
Two Belgian engineers had drawn the 
plans and superintended the construc- 
tion, being put to death after it was 
completed, so that none but Christophe 
knew all the secrets of his marvelous 
fortress. But the hand of Fate had in- 
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tervened—Christophe was stricken with 
apoplexy while attending mass in the 
little church at Limonade and his faith- 
ful followers had retired with him to the 
Citadel. His armies were defeated at 
St. Marc; many of his followers deserted 
to the banner of Boyer, and one dark, 
stormy night Christophe shot himself 
with a silver bullet and was buried in 
quick lime by his few loyal attendants, 
while the lightning flashed and the thun- 
der rolled forth a funeral dirge for the 
fallen King. 

“Some say,” concluded Lane, “that 
Christophe’s ghost still haunts the Cit- 
adel. On moonlight nights it can be 
seen wandering through the long cor- 
ridors and about the massive walls!” 

“How thrilling,” cried Shirley. “Bob, 
you must take me there the first chance 
we get. Maybe we will see the ghost.” 

; “I doubt it,” he laughed, “but we can 

A month passed and the Lane’s had 
established themselves in Cape Haitian. 
The Colonel’s wife had taken an imme- 
diate liking to Shirley, and she, too, was 
drawn to the older woman. Lane found 
his duties as Departmental Adjutant 
both pleasant and interesting. The North 
was quiet and everything was running 
smoothly, the monotony being broken by 
a constant round of dinners, dances and 
parties. 

“Bob,” said Shirley, one evening’ at 
dinner, “I spoke to Mrs. Hubbard about 
the Citadel during our ride this after- 
noon and she told me she has never 
visited it, either. So she is going to ask 
the Colonel if we can’t make up a party 
and go up some day, spend the night 
and come back the next day. She wants 
to start day after tomorrow.” 

“You seem to have things pretty well 
planned,” replied Lane, with a smile. 
“You might just as well pack our equip- 
ment—I know the Colonel fairly well.” 

The next morning Colonel Hubbard 
called Lane into his office. “Lane,” he 
said, “my wife has suggested a trip to 
the Citadel and wants you and your 
wife to complete the party. She also 
wants to start tomorrow morning. Is 
that agreeable to you?” 

“Certainly, sir. We will appreciate 
it very much.” 

“Fine. Call the District Commander 
at Grand Rivierre and tell him I want 
four good horses, pack animals and a 
small escort ready for us tomorrow 
morning. Oh, yes, find out how the 
road is. I think it will be much better 
to go to Grande Revierre by auto, than 
to bother with the railroad.” 

Lane returned to his desk, made the 
necessary arrangements, and _ then 
started upon a large pile of routine cor- 
respondence. An orderly entered and 
saluted. 

“A gentleman to see the Lieutenant, 
sir.” 

“Bring him in.” 

The orderly withdrew and returned 

(Continued on page 46) 
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BEAR!” 


By “IG” 


“GAY, PUG, aren’t you going ashore 
this afternoon?” 

“Naw, haven’t any place to go.” 

“Aw, come on. You can follow me 
around.” 

“Where you going?” 

“I dunno, but I don’t stay here!” 

“Oh, well, guess I might as well. No 
sense sticking around when you can get 
away.” 

The two Marines, for Marines they 
were, walked off, arm in arm, down the 
deck. 

* 

The best of buddies, they’d shared 
everything from Bull Durham and shell 
holes in war time to hooch and pay 
checks in peace. 

“Pug,” an ex-pugilist, hefty as to 
brawny appearance, peaceful and gentle 
as to mind, was the stabilizing influence 
and anchor block for “Banty,” as his 
shipmates dubbed his pal. 

Short, wiry and red-headed, “Banty” 
as a rule was the first to start a row, 
the last to stop one, and would frequently 
have come to grief were it not for his 
bulky ally. 

It was a standing joke on the ship, 
however, that “Pug,” however misguid- 
ing his appearance, carried beneath his 
broad expanse of chest the heart of the 
gentlest of men. “Pug” could never re- 
sist distress, which quality his comrades 
had found helpful when last pay day 
had gone and the next was yet to come. 
He was the boon companion of every one 
of the ship’s numerous mascots. One 
seldom saw him without some four- 
legged thing close at his heels, and this 
occasion was no exception. 

As the two proceeded down the deck, 
Fairy, the partially grown brown bear, 
pride and glory ‘of the fleet, lumbered 
along behind “Pug.” Fairy had few 
worries in her peaceful life, but one of 
these few seemed to be the obsession 
that, without her, “Pug” would be lost. 
So she carefully padded in his footsteps, 
oblivious to the calls that greeted her 
appearance from every side. 

“Time is it, Pug?” 

“Dunno; must be pretty near time for 
the boat.” 

“Put your cap on straight, Pug, and 
for gosh sakes go shine up your shoes. 
You'll never get any further than the 
side with those puddle-jumpers.” 

When the line had been inspected and 
the boats filled, they put off for shore. 
From the deck came grunts, moans and 
squalls, proceeding from the abandoned 
and indignant Fairy, who, on such occa- 
sions had to be forcibly restrained from 
following her pal. 

The boat docked, and the boys piled 
out, gathered in little groups and after 
much banter and horse-play, broke up 
and started out to get the best possible 
out of the liberty. 

Pug and Banty (I remove the quota- 
tion marks, since you are now probably 


well enough acquainted with our heroes) 
after some moments spent in thought, 
decided to go around the river shops 
and see, if perchance, they could pick up 
something good, likewise cheap. If 
there’s anything that annoys a Marine, 
it’s a pocketful of cash, and a few weeks 
at sea gives the funny little shops that 
cluster along any water front a great 
attraction for these princes of curio 
hunters. 

After exploring the interior of several 
clothing shops, pawn palaces, and bric- 
a-brac stalls, Pug found himself laden 
with a large box, containing, as he was 
informed by Banty, a genuine Chinese 
puzzle. And Banty, on his part, carried 
a second-hand victrola and some records. 

Being but slightly lighter in the pock- 
ets, these heroes turned in search of fur- 
ther adventure—turned, and ran directly 
into it. 

For, on rounding the corner, they found 
themselves among a motley crowd of 
humanity, all intensely interested in the 
antics of a large brown bear. The 
fiddler, to whose bow he was dancing, 
was a son of Italy—green and red neck- 
kerchief, earrings et al. aad 

Pug, nature lover extraordinary, and 
despite the urgings of the uninterested 
Banty, added his abundant person to 
the circle of spectators. 

“Say, now, Mister, where’d you get 
the bear?” 

The fiddler, having had previous ex- 
perience with navy largess, became 
voluble. 

“I buy heem! I pay da mon fora 
heem! He gooda bear! He dancea, he 
walks lika da meester! He do alla da 
stunts!” All superbly illustrated by pro- 
lifie gestures. 

Pug, interest stamped all over his 
naturally frank countenance, turned to 
Banty: 

“Say, Buddy, wouldn’t Fairy love to 
have a side-kick like that fellow there? 
Boy, I can see her now!” 

Banty, who saw nothing of interest in 
a gleesome, and decidedly fleasome, 
brown bear, urged departure, but Pug 
preferred to stay. 

“Say, Mister, how much’s he worth?” 

“Mucha he worth? Wortha de lot! 
Gooda bear! Maka da mon! You wanta 
to buy heem? How mucha you geeve?” 

Pug’s hand dived into his pocket and 
reappeared clutching the remainder of 
his cash. He counted it appraisingly and 
cast a speculative eye upon the bear. 

“Ten dollars?” 

Tony’s hands appeared detached from 
their moorings. so rapidly did he wave 
them. 

“Whata you theenk? Gooda bear! 
Ten dollar, he cheap! Whata you 
theenk?” Followed by a long tirade in 
his native tongue, addressed to High 
Heaven, judging by his upturned face, 
and dealing, probably, with the high 


price of bears and the tight-fistedness 
of American Marines. 

Banty, as the Italian became more 
and more excited and abusive, worked 
his way to the fore, red hair sticking out 
belligerently from under a_ rakishly 
posed cap. 

“Looka here, you wop, if you wanna 
take those ten bucks and give us your 
bear, awright. If you don’t, then shut 
your face, or me and Pug will shut it 
for you. Get me?” 

The Italian, halted in mid-air, as it 
were, shook himself all over violently. 

“No, no, no, no! I keepa da bear! 
He gooda bear, wortha much more. No 
sella for ten dollars!” 

“Awright, then. You keep the bear 
and we keep the money. Come on, Pug.” 

But Pug, eyes glued lovingly on the 
bear, held back. Whereupon said carni- 
vore sat down and scratched his belly 
ruminatively. Pug made up his mind. 

“Looka here, Spaghetti. I'll give you 
fifteen bucks for him. That’s more’n 
you paid for him.” 

The fiddler looked doubtful. 

“But Meester, he earna my mon! He 
dancea, he walka, he gooda bear!” 

Pug sighed profoundly and returned 
the money to his pocket. 

“Awright, wop, you win. So long.” 

As the two turned away, however, the 
Italian seeing more money going out of 
his life than had ever been in it, gave 
in. 

Hastening after the two: 
“I sella, I sella! For feefteen dollar I 
sella! Geeva me da mon!” 

So the bear and the money changed 
hands. Pug and Banty and the bear 
went off towards the dock, while the 
Italian scurried off in the other direc- 
tion. 

“For gosh sakes, Pug! Whatinell are 
you gonna do with that thing? You 
ean’t take him on ship. The Eric was 
kickin’ yestiddy about Fairy’s appetite, 
You’re sure a prize idiot!” 

For the first time a shadow of a doubt 
as to the advisability of adding another 
item to the ship’s already enormous list 
of overhead expenses seemed to cross 
Pug’s mind. He stopped in the center of 
the street, encumbered as he was with 
the Chinese puzzle and Bruin. 

“Good Lord! I never thought of that! 
What’ll I do?” He turned to Banty in 
distress. “Gosh, man, why didn’t you 
tell me that before I went and gave that 
wop fifteen bucks?” 

“Tell you! Huh! I did my darndest 
to get you away from him. Now you’ve 
gone and bought him, it’s up to you.” 

“T tell yuh! Let’s get a boat here at 
the dock and go over early. We can 
wrap the bear up in something and sneak 
him on board. Once the skipper sees 


how Fairy takes to her new playmate, 

may’be he’ll let us keep him. It’s worth 

trying. How about it?” ; 
“Well, we might get away with it. 
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Let’s go in here and get a blanket and 
some rope.” 

With the help of a dazed and speech- 
less clerk, they hog-tied the bear, whom 
Pug dubbed “Adolph,” wrapped him, 
wriggling, in a blanket, and carried him, 
between them, to the dock. 

A row boat furnished the transpor- 
tation and they set out for the ship, 
Adolph, feebly kicking, in the bow. 

On reaching the ship they hoisted 
Adolph up the side, removed him, still 
in bundle form, to a sequestered spot and 
unpacked him. While engaged in cutting 
the bonds of tough hemp which held 
him, they noticed the captain’s gig near- 
ing the ship. Action was speeded up 
a bit. 

But just when Adolph had been re- 
leased from his confinement and was 
stretching himself luxuriously, a step 
sounded, close at hand. 

“My Lord, Banty, it’s the skipper! 
Here, sit down there and play with the 
bear. He’ll think it’s Fairy.” 

Banty, surprised into temporary par- 
alysis, hesitated. Pug hurriedly gave 
him a shove, which upset the hard and 
compact Leatherneck and landed him 
squarely on top of Adolph. 

Thus, when the captain came upon the 
scene, there was a tangle of bear and 
Marine on the deck, and Pug, weakly 
grinning, looking on. 

The upright Pug registered surprise 
and snapped smartly to salute. Banty, 
entangled as he was with the best part 
of an energetic bear, was incapacitated 
for the time being. 

The captain stood still a moment, tak- 
ing in the scene before him. It was 
plain that his arrival just then was 
inopportune. But there was apparently 
nothing wrong. Just two Marines and 
the ship’s mascot. Besides, the captain 
had been ashorg with some friends, and, 
as often happens in such cases, the re- 
freshment had been stronger that water. 
So he was inclined to make allowances. 

As he moved to proceed down the deck, 
Adolph unwrapped himself from Banty 
and galloped off ahead of him. 

Everything would have ended happily, 
however, had not Fairy, sensing the 
nearness of her adopted guardian, chose. 
this moment to promenade the deck in 
search of him. She shuffled around the 
side of the big guns and came face to 
face with Adolph. The two were en- 
gaged in rubbing noses when the captain 
turned the corner. 

Now, the captain being a wee bit un- 
steady—only a very wee bit, though, 
understand—stopped again. As a man 
of honor, he acknowledged to himself 
that he’d had one too many. Therefore 
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he was not much surprised to see two 
bears on his ship, where there had ought 
to be only one. The captain recognized 
his symptoms. He considered. He se- 
lected the most ethereal of the pair be- 
fore him. 

And then, as Dewey in Manila Bay, 
as Nelson on the Nile, with head held 
high, he advanced, avoiding the well-fed 
Fairy, but walking directly into the 
thinner and less substantial looking 
Adolph. 

It has been claimed, and rightly, that 
bears as a whole are possessed of genial 
natures, but, like everything else ani- 
mate, their patience has a limit. Adolph 
had stoically endured the indignity of 
dancing before wharf rats. He had but 
moderately resisted being hog-tied and 
lugged around in a blanket. He was, 
comparatively speaking, only slightly 
riled when the none too light Banty used 
him as a shock absorber. All these things 
—while certainly not conducive to pro- 
mote the self respect of a self respecting 
brown bear—all these things, I say, he 
endured. But when a man with two 
good eyes stopped still, looked him over 
and then carefully walked up his back— 
“that,” quoth Bruin, “is the last straw!” 

Adolph rose up on his haunches, waved 
his arms around after the manner of 
his former master, and then brought each 
one down, with mathematical precision, 
squarely on the cranium of his majesty, 
The Captain. 

The captain was bowled over, incapaci- 
tated, knocked out and otherwise render- 
ed unfit for business. 

Adolph, after carefully wiping his 
paws on the seat of the captain’s trou- 
sers, stood up, cast an eye in Fairy’s 
direction and sidled up to her. 

But if Adolph was a gentleman of 
courage, Fairy was a lady of loyalty. 
She had just witnessed her lord and mas- 
ter’s lord and master receive unwelcome 
attention from this strange outsider, and 
now the despoiler of idols approached 
her. 

Fairy had had respect for gold lace 
instilled into her early in life, when she 
was found by an indignant executive 
sound asleep on the immaculate white- 
ness of his freshly-covered pillow. The 
lesson administered thereafter had not 
been forgotten. Fairy tread the after 
deck with appropriate solemnity, and 
while she exhibited toward the advances 
of the captain, as she did to those of all 
the crew except Pug, a certain measure 
of condescension still no one knew better 
than Fairy who was the boss of the 
ship. 

Thus Adolph’s rash attack on the cap- 
tain, while not without a certain attrac- 
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tion to her female sensibilities, could not 
go unpunished. And as no one else ap- 
peared anxious to do vengeance, Fairy 
did her duty. 

She rose up on her own account and 
launched a series of rushes and cuffs at 
the mystified and surprised male. 
Adolph stood the fire for a second or 
so, and then, Fairy’s paws raking his 
tender nose, let out for the far end of 
the ship, Fairy at his heels. Adolph 
most decidedly considered discretion the 
better part of valor. 

Pug and Banty, anxiously regarding 
the captain, who was seated on the deck, 
dazedly running his hand over his tender 
scalp, heard the splash with which 
Adolph hit the water. Presently Fairy 
returned, having chastised the intruder. 

The captain regarded her where she 
stood, ears bricked forward, aglow with 
victory, and then let his head sink back 
into his hands. 

“For God’s sake take it away! It’s a 
bear!” he groaned, and staggering to his 
feet, made cautious progress aft. 

Pug and Banty gazed at each other 
and at Fairy. Then, as if by common 
consent, they sat down. 


“Man, oh man! Believe me, I’m 
through with bears for life. Never no 
mo’ for me! Eh, Banty?” Pug uncon- 


siously wrapped an arm around Fairy. 

“Yeh, you said it, Buddy. Golly, I’m 
sure beholden to the guy that sprinkled 
the old man. Everything will come out 
all right now if we keep our mouths 
shut about this.” 

“Come out all right? Good Lord, man, 
he’ll break us!” 

Banty looked at his pal sorrowfully. 

“*Break us,’ eh? Not so you’d notice 
it! There was only one bear you know, 
and that was Fairy. The skipper seems 
to have seen two and walked into the 
wrong one. If this yarn ever got out 
they’d never stop kidding him. All the 
men would be laughin’ behind his back, 
an’ it sure would make a hit in the 
ward room.’ Naw, Pug, I kinda think 
the skipper’s gonna be a good friend of 
ours from now on—if we use discretion. 
So keep your trap buttoned down, 
Puggy, my boy.” 

A commotion became noticeable on 
shore, no doubt caused by Adolph’s 
arrival. 

Pug sighed and scratched Fairy’s ear 
gently. “Guess you’re right, Banty, but 
just the same I’m out fifteen smackers, 
and I sure am sorry we lost Adolph. 
He and Fairy’d made a great team.” 

Fairy’s keen nose wiggled violently 
and her lips curled back to give passage 
to a long rumble. It was plain she 
disagreed. 


_ — 
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LIVING TOMBS 


Kualii was Moi or King of Oahu. 
Kailua, in Koolaupoke, seems to have 
been the favorite residence of Kualii and 
there he died at a very advanced age. 
Shortly before his death he called his 
trustiest Kahu and friend and strictly 
enjoined upon him the duty of hiding 
his bones after his death, so that mortal 
men could never get access to them or 
be able to desecrate them. 

* 

The Kahu “pounced up the bones of 
the dead king into the finest kind of pow- 
der. Secreting this about his person, 
the Kahu returned to court and ordered 
a grand feast to be holden in commemo- 
ration of the deceased. Immense prep- 
arations were made, and the chiefs from 
far and near were invited to attend. The 
night before the feast the Kahu quietly 
anu unobserved, mixed the dead bones of 
the departed king in the Poi prepared 
for the mourning feast. At the close of 
the meal the following day the Kahu was 
asked by the chiefs present if he had 
executed the wishes of the late king 
regarding his bones. 

With conscious pride of his successful 
device, the Kahu pointed to the stomachs 
of the assembled company and replied 
that he had hidden the bones in a hun- 
dred living tombs. 


“MEASURING LIFE” BY ROYAL 
PALM SPIKES 

Outside her bedroom window can be 
seen a young growing Royal Palm! Not 
long ago its royal spike at the very top 
reached the height of the window! This 
morning she found a brown, dry, dead 
Royal Palm leaf sprawling on_ the 
ground! Then she began to think! 

* 


There was an added circle on the tree 
trunk from which the dead leaf which 
had once been a spike had fallen. And 
there was a mite of a new spike peering 
out at the very top of the Royal Palm. 
The Cycle of Nature—Spike, Leaf, and 
back to the ground to form food for the 
new spikes and leaves. How different 
from the nature of humans who so dis- 
turb nature with their personal dislikes, 
“sugar-coated selfishness,” and hateful 
habits. 

* 

How regularly these “good and faith- 
ful” leaves dropped off, and the virgin 
spikes appear. Nature is always on 
time—never late. More exact than the 
most wonderful chronometer made by the 
humans. A new spike of that Royal 
Palm marks the passing of an interval of 
time. The passing of opportunities. It 
seals a “part of life” forever. Between 
the spike and the leaf there is a “meas- 
ure of life.” 


* 
And she thought again. Nature was 
exact and regular, but nature demanded 
unselfishness. Those spikes and leaves 


served even in Death. And how endless 
Nature was. 


When that day arrived 
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when she would drop off the Tree of Life 
to the ground that Royal Spike would 
still be there “measuring out life” by 
spikes and leaves to someone else. 


WHO INVENTED OSTEOPATHY? 

Centuries before 1874, the year in 
which Dr. A. T. Still propounded his sys- 
tem (called “Osteopathy”) of treating 
disease without drugs, the Hawaiians 
achieved results by similar methods— 
“Lomi-lomi,” as they still call it a word 
which could be translated as “Hawaiian 
Osteopathy.” Here is the testimony of 
an American who received the Hawaiian 
treatment back in the thirties: 

“If the traveller who consigns himself 
to their hands is not fain to call out 
“Blessed be he who invented the Lomi- 
lomi,” his body must be built of sterner 
stuff than mere bone and muscle. But, 
however wearied he may be, fatigue soon 
leaves him, as each muscle is kneaded, 
each joint is cracked, and the whole cor- 
portation is thumped, pounded and 
squeezed until every old ache and chafe 
is fairly driven out of it. A series of 
less violent kneadings follows this, and 
sleep, most delicious sleep, succeeds all; 
and in an hour’s time he is ready to cry 


out, ‘to horse’ again.” 
* 


Archibald Campbell, who visited Hon- 
olulu.n 1809 to 1810, defines Lomi-lomi in 


this way: “Pressing of the hands when 
tired—Rorome.” 
+ * 
Mauae and wife, Kaluawahinenui, 


were shipwrecked in 1840. Becoming ex- 
hausted, Mauae was “lomid (sham- 
pooed)” by his wife in the water. De- 
spite her efforts, however, he died. 

* * * 


The system of “Lomi-lomi” was habit- 
ually used by the chiefs to assist diges- 
tion. A writer of the forties states that 
the “constant habit of being shampooed 
(receiving Lomi-lomi treatment) after 
every regular meal, and oftener, if desir- 
able or expedient, promotes circulation 
and digestion without superinducing 
either exhaustion or fatigue.” It was 
also “an infallible specific for headache, 
rheumatism and other similar ills.” The 
application assumed a variety of forms— 
“chafing sqeezing, and kneading.” When 
the malady appeared to be deep-seated 
the “Hawaiian Osteopath” tries “to get 
down to it by burrowing her customer’s 
carcass pretty forcibly with her elbows.” 
The “practice is undeniably beneficial to 
the health and development of the body. 
If nothing more, it is clearly an easy 
substitute for exercise, or rather an in- 
genious contrivance for shifting the toil 
and trouble of the essential life pre- 
server to another person’s shoulders. 

* 


The native name of “shampooing” is 
“tumee-tumee” or “lomi-lomi”; but the 
foreign residents, chiefly to tease the 
missionaries who disapprove of some of 
the methods of operation, express it as 
“rumee-rumee” with a short “u.” 
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We read of Lomi-lomi as early as 1786 
when John Nicol, of the “King George” 
(Portlock) wrote: 

“The women would sometimes lay us 
down and chafe and rub us making 
moan, and saying ‘O, Rume! O Rume!’” 


FIRST “WHISKEY REBELLION” 


One million, one hundred thousand 
dollars, it cost the United States Govern- 
ment to put down its first “Whiskey Re- 
bellion.” That was in the year 1794. 
However, it was money well spent, for 
that rebellion failed. 

So the present “Whiskey Rebellion,” 
or active protest against the “Liquor 
Laws of the Land,” is not the first that 
occurred in this “Land of the Free and 
Home of the Brave.” 

* * 


Alexander Hamilton, as Secretary of 
the Treasury, drew up a bill designed to 
increase the duty on imported spirits and 
to lay a tax on distillation. It became 
operative as a constitutional law in July, 
1791. 

* OK * 

The Legislature of Pennsylvania had 
instructed its representatives to vote 
against the bill. The people of western 
Pennsylvania rebelled aga.nst the en- 
forcement of the law. Mass meetings 
demanded its unconditional repeal. Tar- 
ring and feathering of cgJlectors was in- 
dulged in. At last there was a thorough 
organization for resistance to “law en- 
forcement.” In July, 1794, the barri- 
caded house of the collector was attacked 
and casualties resulted. “Tom _ the 
Tinker” was one of the leaders. The col- 
lector’s house was set on fire and sur- 
rendered. Some of the militia joined 
the “rebels.” A plan to capture Fort 
Pitt fell through. The Governor of Penn- 
sylvania refused to call out the militia. 
The rebellion was spreading. 

* 


“President Washington, who feared 
that successful resistance to one law 
might be the beginning of rebellion 
against all law, called on nearby States 
for 15,000 men.” He sent commissioners 
to the effected area but they failed in 
their mission. Behind the Constitution 
and behind the “laws of the land” was 
that effective moral power—the armed 
forces, the nation’s armed police. Presi- 
dent Washington transformed the moral 
force into an actual force when he put 
the troops in motion. On their appear- 
ance the insurrection subsided. Two of 
its leaders were convicted, but later par- 
doned by the President. 


* * 


That incident of 1794 was a rebellion 
against laws which had been written on 
the statute books by the representatives 
of the people in Congress assembled with 
the approval of the President. It failed, 
as should every effort designed to impede 
the enforcement of the constitutional 
laws of the land. 
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HAWAIIANS HELP TO FOUND 
ASTORIA IN 1811 


The links that bind Hawaii to the 
American Pacific Coast were forged 
early. How early no one knows. But 
there are many. Shoulder to shoulder 
with the Americans those Bronze Men 
of Hawaii helped to rivet the Pacific 
Coast, and through that, their own is- 
lands, to the United States. Consider As- 
toria. Space is limited; the story is 
long; it must be condensed. 

* * * 

John Jacob Astor had a vision of a 
line of fur-trading posts across the Rock- 
ies to the Pacific. He “even had a vague 
idea” of using one of the Hawaiian Isl- 
ands “as a rendesvouz for his ships and 
a link in the chain of his commercial es- 
tablishments.” He formed the Pacific 
Fur Company in 1810. 

On the eleventh of February, 1811, 
“the snowy peaks of Owyhee were seen 
brightening above the horizon,” by those 
on board the “Tonquin” that was carry- 
ing the first sea expedition of Astor's 
Company to the Northwest Coast. The 
“Tonquin” anchored the following day. 
One writer relates that the “Tonquin” 
later visited Waikiki, where Kameha- 
meha the First was received on board 
with royal honors. 

* * 

The visitors ceclared that they had 
never seen such watermen equal to the 
Hawaiians “even among the voyageurs 
of the Northwest.” Twelve of them were 
accordingly “enlisted for the company 
and as many more” to serve as members 
of the crew. They were to be returned 
to the islands at the end of three years. 
Sailing on February 28 1811, the Ton- 
quin arrived off the Columbia River on 
the 22d of the following month. 


The heroic death of one Hawaiian in 
the water after his boat had capsized 
on the bar in an effort to lead the Ton- 
quin over; his sad burial on American 
soil; and other details of this character, 
are not for this story. 

* * * 

The Tonquin anchored in Baker Bay 
late in March, 1811. A site on the south 
bank of the Columbia River, about twelve 
miles from the entrance, was selected, 
and Astoria built. 

Early in June, 1811. the Tonquin 
sailed away.’ Some of the Hawaiians 
were aboard her. No doubt they were 
either massacred by the Indians or were 
blown up with the ship in Nootka Sound. 
Whether those Hawaiians who remained 
at Astoria ever saw their native islands 
again cannot be told here. 

¢ @ 

Then came the Second War of the 
United States with Great Britain. The 
efforts to restore the remnant of the 
original band of Hawaiians to their 
homes, the sale of Astoria to the North- 
west Company, and its occupation by the 
British sloop-of-war Raccoon, followed. 


Peace! And a treaty provision that 
brought the restoration of Astoria to 
America. And the hoisting of the Stars 
and Stripes over the Columbia River 
Region by Captain James Bicdle of the 
Amcrican Warship Ontario, in August, 
1818. 

From that date to this the American 
flag has flown on the Pacific Coast. 
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“MIKE” SMITH, TRADITION-MAKER 


There’s that old quotation from a 
master that tells us about a flower born 
to blush unseen and waste its fragrance 
on a desert air. Yes. I know that’s not 
the exact quotation and maybe my igno- 
rance is appalling, but at the same time 
the punch is in the first sentence. A 
flower doesn’t cease sending out per- 
fume just because it hasn’t a million 
dollar gallery to pull the cheer stunt and 
produce the shekels. And you can’t really 
be sure you’re accurately expressing a 
worthwhile thought when you say that 
a ship isn’t a desert. 


“Mike” Smith, Tradition Maker 


You are correct; the United States 
warship “Hornet” was not a desert and 
“Mike” Smith, Private of Marines, 
neither blushed nor exuded fragrance of 
a flowery sort. Yet what he did on 
March 23, 1815, the day his ship. the 
“Hornet,” captured His British Majesty’s 
brig “Penguin,” was as natural an act as 
the desert flower’s filling the desert air 
with perfume. He just coulcn’t help it, 
for that is the habit of the TRADITION- 
MAKERS. Now what did “Mike” Smith 
do? Here it is as it was written over 
a century ago in the National Intel- 
ligencer of Washington, in Niles Reg- 
ister, and also in Frost’s Book of the 
Navy, and a book called by the brief 
title of “A General View of the Rise, 
Progress and Brilliant Achievement of 
the American Navy”: 

“In the late action with the ‘Penguin’ 
a private Marine of the ‘Hornet’ named 
Michael Smith (who had served under 
the gallant Captain Porter in the ‘Essex,’ 
when he was murdered by the British 
Squadron at Valparaiso) received a shot 
through the upper part of the thigh, 
which fractured the bone, and nearly at 


Eleven 


the same moment had the same thigh 
bone broken immediately above the knee 
by the spanker boom of the ‘Hornet,’ 
which was carried away by the enemy’s 
bowsprit, while afoul of her. In this sit- 
uation, while bleeding on the deck and 
unable to rise he was seen to make ex- 
ertions to discharge his musket at the 
enemy on the top-gallant forecastle of 
the ‘Penguin’—this, however, the poor 
fellow was unable to accomplish; and 
was compelled to be carried below. This 
is what I call TRUE BLUE. The Yan- 
ree like game cocks, will peck to the 
ast.” 


CAPTAIN MATTHEW PARKE, OF 
THE MARINES 

Captain Matthew Parke, of the Ma- 
rines, was a,very prominent figure in the 
Marine Corps of the Revolution. The 
History of the Corps has this to say: 

“John Paul Jones was fond of Marines 
because of their value as fighting men. 
Acting upon the advice of Robert Morris 
he carried a large number of Marines on 
the Ranger when he sailed on November 
1, 1777, from Portsmouth, N. H., ‘having 
on board the dispatches respecting the 
victory at Saratoga.’ Mr. Morris wrote 
Jones that the extra Marines would ‘be 
useful and necessary in all land excur- 
sions.’ Captain Matthew Parke and 
Lieutenant Samuel Wallingford were the 
Marine officers on board the Ranger dur- 
ing this cruise.” These two Marine offi- 
cers had assisted in recruiting the “crew 
of the Ranger, under the direction of 
John Paul Jones, in the year 1777.” 

“When the Ranger anchored at Brest 
(Quiberon Bay), France, the Stars and 
Stripes, on February 14, 1778, received 
the first salute ever fired in their honor 
by any foreign power (France).” The 
Marine Guard of the Ranger, under Cap- 
tain Parke, rendered honors during this 
ceremony. 

“After arriving in France certain 
naval officers of the Ranger became dis- 
satisfied with Captain Parke having re- 
ceived a captain’s share of prize money 
—claiming that the Ranger only rated a 
Lieutenant of Marines. John Paul Jones 
had taken Captain Parke over on the 
Ranger as Jones sanguinely expected to 
get command of a frigate. All dissatis- 
faction was removed when John Paul 
Jones permitted Captain Parke to volun- 
tarily return to the United States on 
board the Deane in February, 1778. This 
left Lieutenant Wallingford in command 
of the Marines on board the Ranger. 

“The year 1779 opened with the de- 
parture of the Alliance for France. She 
sailed on January 11th of that year. La- 
fayette was a passenger. A mutiny al- 
most occurred on the cruise. Captain 
Peter Landis was to have been turned 
loose heavily ironed on the ocean in a 
boat without food, water, oars, or sails. 
The Marine officer, Captain Matthew 
Parke, and surgeon were to have been 
hanged quartered, and their bodies cast 
into the sea. The mutiny was averted 
and on February 6, 1779, the Alliance 
anchored at Brest, France. 

The Alliance engaged in the naval bat- 
tle in which the Bon Homme Richard 
(John Paul Jones) captured the Serapis 
(Pearson) in September 1779. The Ma- 
rine officers on the Alliance were Cap- 
tain Matthew Parke, First Lieutenant 
Thomas Ellenwood and Second Lieuten- 
ant James Warren.” 
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Another Verse 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 
Parlez-vous; 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 


Parlez-vous; 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 
And he surely made Jack Dempsey stop; 
Hinky, Dinky, Parlez-vous. 


This is the way to write a thoroughly 
angry business letter: 

“Sir—My typist being a lady, cannot 
take down what I think of you. I, be- 
ing a gentleman, cannot write it.. You 
being neither, can guess it all.” 

—Recruit. 


O’Brien—“By golly, I’m tired tonight.” 

Mrs. O’Brren—“There you go again, you 
are tired, here 1 be standing over a hot stove all 
day, and you working in a nice cool sewer.” 


“Eureka!” shouted Ponce de Leon on his 
celebrated tour. “The Fountain of Youth! 
Another draught of that water and I can climb 
that cocoanut palm!” 

But the nearby Floridian interposed: “If 
you don’t want your hide plugged full o’ 
buckshot, mister,” he said mildly, “you better 
git away from my still."—/4. L. W. 


We nominate for our own hall of fame 
the absent-minded storekeeper who hung 
out a sign on leaving his storeroom, “Will 
return at 1 o’clock,” and when he re- 
turned at 12:30, a half hour earlier than 
he had expected, read the sign and sat 
down to wait until he got back. 

—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


Farmer Brown: Whatcha laughin’ at? 
Farmer Black: That auto party tearin’ 
down the pike. They jes’ stole the big- 
gest limb off my lilac tree. 
Brown: What’s funny about that? 
Black: It had a hornet’s nest on it. 
—LIFE. 


Mr. Isaacs—“You vant to marriage 
mine daughter, eh?—Vell, could you 
lend me three thousan’ poun’s for twelve 
weeks mitout security?” 

Mr. Jacobs (readily)—Vhy, most cer- 
dainly I could, Mr. Isaacs. But I 
couldn’t.” 

“Take her, mine son.” 


—Bulletin, Sydney. 


No Fooling 


Husband (loaded with luggage, at 
railway station)—I wish we’d brought 
the piano, dear. 

Wife—Don’t try to be funny, George! 

Husband—But I left the tickets on 
the piano!—Hurty-Peck. 


Our sympathy is with the woman who is 
in the habit of talking to herself and persists 
in trying to have the last word—Punch. 


Mexican: If you’re such a good shot, 
let’s see you hit that snake in the eye. 
Marine: Which eye, right or left? 


London Opinion says this is the Evolu- 
tion of Manners. It is just about true, 
too. 


1896—“Will you be mine?” “Pardon 
me!” “May I pass, please?” “May I 
have the pleasure?” 

1906—“Let’s get married.” “Oh! I’m 


awfully sorry!” “Lemme by.” “Let’s 
dance.” 

1916—“Well, we might as well get 
married. ” “ Sorry.” “ Gangway!” 
“Wanta Step This?” 

1926—“All right! ll right! I'll 
marry you!” “Look where you're go- 
ing!” “Say! We haven’t got all night!” 
“Hey, you! C’mere!” 


Natural Born Sharpshooter 


A man on the firing point at 200 yards 
having made a hit 18 inches to the right 
of the bull’s eye, changed his position on 
the firing line 18 inches to the left and 
rang up a five. You can’t sell this fel- 
low any windage “dope.” 

—New York National Guardsman. 


“I couldn’t serve as juror, judge; one 
look at that feller convinces me he’s 
guilty.” 

“Sh-h—that’s the attorney for the 
state.”—Legation Guard News. 


Nimrod was a mighty hunter, but what 
about the man who kept the same collar but- 
ton for fifty-five years—Boston Heratp. 


A mule and a Ford are said to have 
met on the highway. 

“And what might you be?” asked the 
mule. 

“An automobile,” answered the Ford, 
“and you?” 

“I’m a horse,” replied the mule. 

And they both laughed. 

—Air Station News. 


“On my last voyage,” a young sailor 
remarked, “I saw waves forty feet high.” 

“Get out,” cried an old sailor, “I was 
at sea for forty years and I never saw 
them that high.” 

“Well,” the young sailor retorted, 
“things are higher now than they used 
to be.”"—Fifth Corps News. 


All the gals are getting these mannish 
hair cuts. Hard to tell (on the beach) 
whether it is a boy or a girl inside of a 
bathing suit. At Venice they just walk 
up to the party wearing the suit and 
swear. If it blushes—it’s a boy. 


A woman shopper approached the 
postoffice clerk at the stamp window. 

“I would like to look at your red 2- 
cent stamps,” she said. 

The clerk obligingly brought out a 
sheet of 100 stamps. Pointing to one of 
the stamps in the center of the sheet, 
his discriminating customer sweety said, 
“T’ll take that one.” 

—tTraining Station News. 
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‘They All Do 


Mr. Bacon: “Did you hear those measly 
roosters crowing this morning early?” 

Mrs. Bacon: “Yes, dear.” 

Mr. Bacon: “I wonder what on earth 
they want to do that for?” 

Mrs. Bacon: “Why, don’t you remem- 
ber, dear, you got up one morning early, 
and you crowed about it for a week?” 

—The Watchword (Dayton, O.). 


“Say, feller, what do you usually take 
for a headache?” 


“Liquor the night before.” 


One rainy morning a man slipped on 
the steps leading down to the subway 
in New York, and in spite of all he could 
do, slid to the bottom. About half-way 
down he struck a woman, and she fell 
back into his lap, completely taken by 
surprise. When he reached bottom, she 
sat still as if dazed and not knowing 
what to do, whereupon the man, himself 
much embarrassed by his predicament, 
said to her: “Madam, this is as far as 
I go.”—At ’Em Arizona. 


Now that an American has bred a combina- 
tion of a turkey and a hen, it is hoped next 
to add a little bulldog, and a dash of cow, so 
that the resultant animal will be able to lay 
eggs, supply milk, and bark at burglars. 

—Passinc Snow. 


A prominent English field marshal one 
time visited the great training camp at 
Aldershot. In the course of his inspec- 
tion of the place he met a K. P. carrying 
a camp kettle of gray liquid with a large 
spoon in it. Stopping the man he said, 
“Where are you going with that?” “To 
the N. C. O.’s mess, Sir,” was the reply. 
The marshal took the spoon and tasted 
the contents of the kettle. “Ugh!” he 
said, spitting it out, “It tastes like 
dish water.” “Quite right, Sir. It is, 
= said the K. P.—Camp Meade Bul- 
etin. 


Boatswain: “Anybody here know any- 
thing about drawing?” 

Clarence: “I do, Sir, I used to be an 
artist.” 

Boatswain: “Here, take this bucket and 
draw me some fresh water.”—Ballast. 


Medical Officer: “Now, really, my 
man, in civil life would you come to me 
with a trivial complaint like this?” 

Marine: “No, sir; I’d send for you.”— 


THE IEATHERNECK 
Why They Smiled 


A clergyman, anxious to introduce 
some new hymn books, directed the clerk 
to give out a notice in church in regard 
to them. The clerk, however, had a no- 
tice of his own. Accordingly, at the 
close of the sermon, he announced: “All 
those who have infants they wish to 
have baptized, please send their names 
in at once.” : 

The clergyman, who was somewhat 
deaf, supposing the clerk was giving the 
notice requested by him, rose and said, 
“And for the benefit of those who havn’t 
any, they may be obtained from me any 
day between 3 and 4 o’clock; the ordi- 
nary ones at eighteen-pence and the 
special ones with red backs at half-a- 
crown each!”—Royal Gazette. 


From one of the Confession maga- 
zines: 

“And a tear drop trickled down and 
mingled with the perspiration on her 
forehead.” 

It’s quite evident the poor girl was 
upset about something. 


1g 


Sailor: Yea, Bo! When it comes to 
women, I sure knock ’em dead. 

Marine: That’s nothin’. I _find ’em 
dead and bring ’em to life again. 


Uncle Joe Cannon said on his eighty- 
ninth birthday in Danville: 

“The way to grow old is to pay no 
attention to it. Some men retire from 
business at sixty or so, build bungalows 
in Los Angeles, and do nothing ever 
afterward but sit on the front porch and 
listen to their arteries hardening. That’s 
a bad thing. i 

“A worse thing is to join one of our- 
year around seashore colonies. There 
the men all get to be golf cranks, while 
their wives, never missing an auction in 
the Japanese shops on the boardwalk, 
become auction cranks. 

“Once I spent a week-end at a sea- 
shore cottage where my host and hostess 
were cranks of this kind. My bedroom 
was next to theirs, and I hardly got a 
wink of sleep for all night long the golf 
crank husband kept yelling out in his 
dreams, “Fore!” and instantly his auc- 
Se wife would yell, “Four and a 

alf!’ 


Thirteen 


“In Mournful Numbers” 


He was newly arrived in this country 
and was none too familiar with the use 
of the telephone. So he took the receiver 
and demanded: 

“Aye vant to talk to my wife.” 

Central’s voice came back sweetly: 
“Number, please?” 

“Oh,” he replied, perfectly willing to 
help out, “she bane my second vun.” 


“My lad, I hope you try to save half 
of what you earn.” cos 
“TI don’t get that much, sir.” 


A revival was raging in a colored 
church. The fruits had been consider- 
able. One obdurate soul, however, re- 
sisted the efforts of the elder. Called 
to account for his reluctance, he replied: 

“Yo’ see how it is, Elder, I’se got a 
problem. I don’t see how I’se gwine to 
git mah shirt on ovah mah wings when 
I gits to Glory.” 

“Dat ain’t no problem,” retorted the 
exhorter promptly. “Yo’ problem is 
how is yo gwine to git yo’ hat on ovah 
yo horns.”—St. Louis (Mo.) Pepper Box. 


Scientifically registered, Niagara’s roar meas- 
ures seventy units. This is the sort of thing 
that makes sergeant-majors grow purple with 
envy.—Humorist. 


The superintendent of a Western rail- 
way had issued strict orders instructing 
station-masters along the line to report 
all accidents or near-accidents imme- 
diately. The very next day he received 
the following telegram: 

“Superintendent’s office—Man fell from 
platform in front of speeding engine. 
Will wire details later.” 

Five minutes ticked by. Then: 

“Superintendent’s office — Everything 
O. K. Nobody hurt. Engine was going 
backwards.”—America’s Humor. 


Leatherneck: “Halt, who’s there?” 

Answer: “Friend with bottle.” 

Leatherneck: “Pass friend, halt bot- 
tle.” —Great Lakes Bulletin. 


Leatherneck: “I know a place down on 
Franklin Street where we can eat dirt 


“Ditto: “But who wants to eat dirt!” 
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Twelve 


November, 1926 


Another Verse 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 
Parlez-vous; 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 
Parlez-vous; 


The Ex-Marine went over the top, 
And he surely made Jack Dempsey stop; 
Hinky, Dinky, Parlez-vous. 


This is the way to write a thoroughly 
angry business letter: 

“Sir—My typist being a lady, cannot 
take down what I think of you. I, be- 
ing a gentleman, cannot write it.. You 
being neither, can guess it all.” 

—Recruit. 


O’Brien—“By golly, I’m tired tonight.” 

Mrs. O’Brren—“There you go again, you 
are tired, here 1 be standing over a hot stove all 
day, and you working in a nice cool sewer.” 


“Eureka!” shouted Ponce de Leon on his 
celebrated tour. “The Fountain of Youth! 
Another draught of that water and I can climb 
that cocoanut palm!” 

But the nearby Floridian interposed: “If 
you don’t want your hide plugged full o’ 
buckshot, mister,” he said mildly, “you better 
git away from my'‘still."—4. L. 


We nominate for our own hall of fame 
the absent-minded storekeeper who hung 
out a sign on leaving his storeroom, “Will 
return at 1 o’clock,” and when he re- 
turned at 12:30, a half hour earlier than 
he had expected, read the sign and sat 
down to wait until he got back. 

—Great Lakes Bulletin. 


Farmer Brown: Whatcha laughin’ at? 
Farmer Black: That auto party tearin’ 
down the pike. They jes’ stole the big- 
gest limb off my lilac tree. 
Brown: What’s funny about that? 
Black: It had a hornet’s nest on it. 
—LIFE. 


Mr. Isaacs—“You vant to marriage 
mine daughter, eh?—Vell, could you 
lend me three thousan’ poun’s for twelve 
weeks mitout security?” 

Mr. Jacobs (readily)—Vhy, most cer- 
dainly I could, Mr. Isaacs. But I 
couldn’t.” 

“Take her, mine son.” 

—Bulletin, Sydney. 


No Fooling 


Husband (loaded with luggage, at 
railway station)—I wish we’d brought 
the piano, dear. 

Wife—Don’t try to be funny, George! 

Husband—But I left the tickets on 
the piano!—Hurty-Peck. 


Our sympathy is with the woman who is 
in the habit of talking to herself and persists 
in trying to have the last word—Punch. 


Mexican: If you’re such a good shot, 
let’s see you hit that snake in the eye. 


Marine: Which eye, right or left? 


London Opinion says this is the Evolu- 
tion of Manners. It is just about true, 
too. 

1896—“Will you be mine?” 
me!” “May I pass, please?” 
have the pleasure?” 

1906—“Let’s get married.” 
awfully sorry!” “Lemme by.” 
dance.” 

1916—“Well, we might as well get 


“Pardon 
“May I 


“Oh! I’m 
“Let’s 


married. ” “ Sorry.” “ Gangway!” 
“Wanta Step This?” 
1926—“All right! All right! I'll 


marry you!” “Look where you're go- 
ing!” “Say! We haven’t got all night!” 
“Hey, you! C’mere!” 


Natural Born Sharpshooter 


A man on the firing point at 200 yards 
having made a hit 18 inches to the right 
of the bull’s eye, changed his position on 
the firing line 18 inches to the left and 
rang up a five. You can’t sell this fel- 
low any windage “dope.” 

—New York National Guardsman. 


“I couldn’t serve as juror, judge; one 
look at that feller convinces me he’s 
guilty.” 

“Sh-h—that’s the attorney for the 
state.”—Legation Guard News. 


Nimrod was a mighty hunter, but what 
about the man who kept the same collar but- 
ton for fifty-five years—Boston Heratp. 


A mule and a Ford are said to have 
met on the highway. 

“And what might you be?” asked the 
mule. 

“An automobile,” answered the Ford, 
“and you?” 

“I’m a horse,” replied the mule. 

And they both laughed. 

—Air Station News. 


“On my last voyage,” a young sailor 
remarked, “I saw waves forty feet high.” 
“Get out,” cried an old sailor, “I was 
at sea for forty years and I never saw 


them that high.” 


“Well,” the young sailor retorted, 
“things are higher now than they used 
to be.”—Fifth Corps News. 


All the gals are getting these mannish 
hair cuts. Hard to tell (on the beach) 
whether it is a boy or a girl inside of a 
bathing suit. At Venice they just walk 
up to the party wearing the suit and 
swear. If it blushes—it’s a boy. 


A woman shopper approached the 
postoffice clerk at the stamp window. 

“I would like to look at your red 2- 
cent stamps,” she said. 

The clerk obligingly brought out a 
sheet of 100 stamps. Pointing to one of 
the stamps in the center of the sheet, 
his discriminating customer sweety said, 
“T’'ll take that one.” 

—tTraining Station News. 
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‘They All Do 


Mr. Bacon: “Did you hear those measly 
roosters crowing this morning early?” 

Mrs. Bacon: “Yes, dear.” 

Mr. Bacon: “I wonder what on earth 
they want to do that for?” 

Mrs. Bacon: “Why, don’t you remem- 
ber, dear, you got up one morning early, 
and you crowed about it for a week?” 

—The Watchword (Dayton, O.). 


“Say, feller, what do you usually take 
for a headache?” 


“Liquor the night before.” 


One rainy morning a man slipped on 
the steps leading down to the subway 
in New York, and in spite of all he could 
do, slid to the bottom. About half-way 
down he struck a woman, and she fell 
back into his lap, completely taken by 
surprise. When he reached bottom, she 
sat still as if dazed and not knowing 
what to do, whereupon the man, himself 
much embarrassed by his predicament, 
said to her: “Madam, this is as far as 
I go.”—At ’Em Arizona. 


Now that an American has bred a combina- 
tion of a turkey and a hen, it is hoped next 
to add a little bulldog, and a dash of cow, so 
that the resultant animal will be able to lay 
eggs, supply milk, and bark at burglars. 

—Passinc Snow. 


A prominent English field marshal one 
time visited the great training camp at 
Aldershot. In the course of his inspec- 
tion of the place he met a K. P. carrying 
a camp kettle of gray liquid with a large 
spoon in it. Stopping the man he said, 
“Where are you going with that?” “To 
the N. C. O.’s mess, Sir,” was the reply. 
The marshal took the spoon and tasted 
the contents of the kettle. “Ugh!” he 
said, spitting it out, “It tastes like 
dish water.” “Quite right, Sir. It is, 
all said the K. P.—Camp Meade Bul- 
etin. 


Boatswain: “Anybody here know any- 
thing about drawing?” 

Clarence: “I do, Sir, I used to be an 
artist.” 

Boatswain: “Here, take this bucket and 
draw me some fresh water.’”—Ballast. 


“Now, really, my 

man, in civil life would you come to me 

with a trivial complaint like this?” 
Marine: “No, sir; I’d send for you.”— 


Medical Officer: 


THE IEATHERNECK 
Why They Smiled 


A clergyman, anxious to introduce 
some new hymn books, directed the clerk 
to give out a notice in church in regard 
to them. The clerk, however, had a no- 
tice of his own. Accordingly, at the 
close of the sermon, he announced: “All 
those who have infants they wish to 
have baptized, please send their names 
in at once.” 

The clergyman, who was somewhat 
deaf, supposing the clerk was giving the 
notice requested by him, rose and said, 
“And for the benefit of those who havn’t 
any, they may be obtained from me any 
day between 3 and 4 o’clock; the ordi- 
nary ones at eighteen-pence and the 
special ones with red backs at half-a- 
crown each!”—Royal Gazette. 


From one of the Confession maga- 


zines: 

“And a tear drop trickled down and 
mingled with the perspiration on her 
forehead.” 

It’s quite evident the poor girl was 
upset about something. 


Sailor: Yea, Bo! When it comes to 
women, I sure knock ’em dead. 

Marine: That’s nothin’. I _find "em 
dead and bring ’em to life again. 


Uncle Joe Cannon said on his eighty- 
ninth birthday in Danville: 

“The way to grow old is to pay no 
attention to it. Some men retire from 
business at sixty or so, build bungalows 
in Los Angeles, and do nothing ever 
afterward but sit on the front porch and 
listen to their arteries hardening. That’s 
a bad thing. Ags 

“A worse thing is to join one of our- 
year around seashore colonies. There 
the men all get to be golf cranks, while 
their wives, never missing an auction in 
the Japanese shops on the boardwalk, 
become auction cranks. 

“Once I spent a week-end at a sea- 
shore cottage where my host and hostess 
were cranks of this kind. My bedroom 
was next to theirs, and I hardly got a 
wink of sleep for all night long the golf 
crank husband kept yelling out in his 
dreams, “Fore!” and instantly his auc- 
Sa wife would yell, “Four and a 

alf! 


Thirteen 


“In Mournful Numbers” 


He was newly arrived in this country 
and was none too familiar with the use 
of the telephone. So he took the receiver 
and demanded: 

“Aye vant to talk to my wife.” 

Central’s voice came back sweetly: 
“Number, please?” 

“Oh,” he replied, perfectly willing to 
help out, “she bane my second vun.” 


“My lad, I hope you try to save half 
of what you earn.” ay 


“T don’t get that much, sir.” 


A revival was raging in a colored 
church. The fruits had been consider- 
able. One obdurate soul, however, re- 
sisted the efforts of the elder. Called 
to account for his reluctance, he replied: 

“Yo’ see how it is, Elder, I’se got a 
problem. I don’t see how I’se gwine to 
git mah shirt on ovah mah wings when 
I gits to Glory.” 

“Dat ain’t no problem,” retorted the 
exhorter promptly. “Yo’ problem is 
how is yo gwine to git yo’ hat on ovah 
yo horns.”—St. Louis (Mo.) Pepper Box. 


Scientifically registered, Niagara’s roar meas- 
ures seventy units. This is the sort of thing 
that makes sergeant-majors grow purple with 
envy.—Hvumorist. ’ 


The superintendent of a Western rail- 
way had issued strict orders instructing 
station-masters along the line to report 
all accidents or near-accidents imme- 
diately. The very next day he received 
the following telegram: 

“Superintendent’s office—Man fell from 
platform in front of speeding engine. 
Will wire details later.” 

Five minutes ticked by. Then: 

“Superintendent’s office — Everything 
O. K. Nobody hurt. Engine was going 
backwards.”—America’s Humor. 


Leatherneck: “Halt, who’s there?” 
Answer: “Friend with bottle.” 
Leatherneck: “Pass friend, halt bot- 
sa —Great Lakes Bulletin. 


tle. 


Leatherneck: “I know a place down on 
Franklin Street where we can eat dirt 
cheap.” 

‘Ditto: “But who wants to eat dirt!” 
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Fourteen 


By Sergeant 


THE SENIOR enlisted man in the Ma- 

rine Corps in November. 1916, was 
Sergeant Major Louis Gerson, who held 
rank from June 11, 1904. The senior 
quartermaster sergeant at that time 
was Robert W. Maxwell, who ranked 
from June 1, 1899, and the senior first 
sergeant was Thomas F. Hayes, who held 
rank from November 20, 1895. Gunnery 
Sergeant John Lawlor topped the list in 
that rank, he having been appointed 
July 1, 1899. Drum Major Walter E. 
Clevenstine of the Marine Band, was 
the only one holding that rank. 

There were twenty-two sergeants ma- 
jor in the Marine Corps on November 
30, 1916. Look over their names and 
see how many you remember. The date 
opposite names indicates date of rank 
in grade. 


SERGEANTS MAJOR, 1916 


1. Gerson, Louis 6-11-04 
2. Quick John H. 11-12-05 
3. Hulbert. Henry L. 5-19-08 
4. Eickmann, Charles L. 2- 6-09 
5. Creamer, Frank D. 8-22-12 
6. Blanchfield, John 8-22-12 
7. Haas Charles G. 5-31-13 
8. Carney, Thomas F. 6- 1-13 
9. Hayward, Lombard T. 1-11-15 
10. McClure, Clarence N. 1-15-15 
11. Kearney. Michael 3-22-15 


12. Carter, Lee 11-13-15 


13. Miller. Peter 9- 7-16 
14. Harbaugh, Frederick D. 9- 9-16 
15. Kilcourse, Thomas J. 9- 9-16 
16. Brong, Eugene E. 9-12-16 
17. Holt, Edward H. W. 9-18-16 
18. Burnes John F. 9-28-16 
19. Brodstrom, Bror G. 9-28-16 


20. Kaul, Herman R. 
21. Green, Kirt 11- 8-16 
22. Conley, Patrick 11-10-16 


The names of one hundred and forty- 
four quartermaster sergeants appeared 
on the muster rolls of the Corps for the 
month of November, 1916. Glancing 
over the names of these old-timers sure 
brings back pleasant memories. Read- 
ing names is not the nicest job in the 
world, but if you are interested glance 
over this list of quartermaster sergeants 
and their dates of appointment and see 
if you don’t get a kick out of it. 


QUARTERMASTER SERGEANTS, 1916 
(Permanent Warrant) 


1. Maxwell, Robert W. §- 1-99 
2. Gunn, Wilbur G. 7-28-00 
3. Mills. William 9- 3-01 
4. Hobbs, Charles B. 4- 1-038 
5. Springer, William E. 10- 3-038 
6. Bourret. Napoleon L. 10-23-03 
7. Ubel, Charles 11-18-03 
8. Shurtleff, Harry V. 2-25-05 
9. Ford, David L. 3-11-04 


TEN 


10. 
11. 
12. 
13. 
14, 
15. 
16. 
. Van Anden, Frederick I. 
. Strong, John 

. Parfet, Richard W. 

. Dwight, Thomas 

. Brown, 
. Barnaby, Warren C. 

. Sefick Charles 

. Weidmann, Jacob 

. Carroll, Charles C. 

. Gregory, Maurice C. 

. Crosson, William J. 

. Lippert, George A. 

. Waller, John 

. Gamble, Harry W. 

. Williams, Robert E. 

. Salzman, Otto 

. Lytle Claude T. 

. Spencer, Ery M. 

. Wooding, Walter 
. Hausmann, Henry S. 

. McGinley, William A. 

. McCaulley, Edwin P. 

39. Reyelts, Heinrich 

. Horner, Harry E. 

. Gray, William J. 

. Lentz George 

. Bloedel, Gustav F. 

. Brooke, William H. 

. Cummins, Frank 

. Brown, Arthur 

. Keenan, Joseph 

. Kane, Francis 

. Cobb, Howell 

. Hill, Charles P. 

. McCreary, Robert J. 

. Verhage Philip C. 

. Mimms, Eugene B. 

. Volz, Charles H. 

. Arnold. Alexander McL. 
. Rasmussen, Rudolph C. 

. Narkle, Richard A. 

. Holliday, Charles P. 

. Pennington. Charles A. 

. Bride, Frank L 

. Wilson Edward C. 

. Buseall David C. 

. Johnson, Barney W. 

. Smith, James P. 

. Smith. Harold H. 

. Thomas, Edward W. 

. Wright, Frank W 

. Kephart. Clinton A. 

. Stone, Pink H. 

. Merz, Carl F. 

. Benjamin, Clifton W. 

. Cornwell Montroville M. 
. Blazek, Jerry W. 

. Reamy, James E. 
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November, 1925 


Highlights in Marine Corps 


YEARS 


Major Clarance B. Proctor 


Henkle, Charles W. 
St. Clair, Charles C. 
Kelly, Patrick H. 
Pelletier Eugene L. 
Peter, Howard M. 
Halladay, Harry 
Thalheimer, William F. 


William F. 


75. Stout Arthur J. 


76. Blake, Berkley S. 
. Verner, Frank E. 


News of 1916 


AGO 


5-25-05 78. Murdoch, Joseph L. 7-19-16 
7-17-05 79. Dickey, James F. 8- 3-16 
10- 2-05 80. Beale, Charles S. 8-14-16 
3-19-06 81. Russell Charles 8-14-16 
6-20-06 82. Bailess, Oscar F. 8-14-16 
8- 3-06 83. Moore, Charles W. 8-15-16 
2- 9-07 84. Weidemann, Charles 8-28-16 
7-24-07 85. Hogan, Frederick L. 9- 1-16 
9-25-07 86. Dwyer, Richard B. 9- 1-16 
1-15-08 87. Wilhelm, John A. 9- 1-16 
4- 4-08 88. Faustmann, Albert J. 9- 1-16 
5-13-08 89. Prevatt, Ernest 9- 1-16 
g- 3-08 90. Gould, Moses J. 9- 9-16 
6- 4-08 91. Campbell Colin A. 10-16-16 
6-18-08 92. Davis, Frank E. 10-16-16 
8-17-08 93. Eagan, Beane 10-17-16 
1-28-09 94. Manley. Frank P. 10-28-16 
5-10-09 95. Schmalbach, Andrew J. 11- 8-16 
9-14-09 96. Stillwell, James V. 11-13-16 
QUARTERMASTER SERGEANTS, 1916 
3-30-10 _(Paymaster’s Department) 
9-26-10 1, Gilmore, Joseph M. 6-15-11 
11-16-10 2. Richardson, Malcolm E. 10-18-12 
12-10-10 3. Gerhard, Hermann J. 11-20-12 
-25-11 ‘4. Huston William D. 9-14-16 
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QUARTERMASTER SERGEANTS, 1916 
(Temporary Warrant) 


12-29-11 1. Collins, John B. 9-14-16 
-27-12 2. Marshall, Charles 9-14-16 
2-20-12 3. Stroschein, Herman G. 9-14-16 
6-21-12 4. Cushing, Francis C. 9-14-16 
8-29-12 5. Roakes, Olin W. 9-14-16 
9-19-12 6. Heaton, Horace D. 9-14-16 

10- 1-12 7. Rolff, William A. 9-14-16 

10- 2-12 8. Hastings, Alton P. 9-14-16 
1-16-13 9. Smith Edward C. 9-14-16 
2-25-13 10. Shaw, Norman M. 9-14-16 
4-22-13 11. Dillon, William G. 9-16-16 
7-31-13 12. Driscoll Joseph A. 9-19-16 
8-11-13 13. Griesing, Charles W. 9-28-16 

11-15-13 14. Martin, Clifton P. 9-28-16 
1-27-14 15. Nolan, Henry 9-30-16 
2-14-14 16. Erbs, August 10- 4-16 
5-15-14 17. Howard, Frederick M. 10- 5-16 
5-23-14 18. Keating, Dennis 10- 6-16 
7-29-14 19. Rowlee, Raymond A. 10-10-16 

11-21-14 20. Miller, William J. 10-16-16 
7-26-15 21. Livingston, William J. 10-17-16 
8-21-15 22. McGuigan John S. 10-17-16 
8-25-15 23. Melville, Leslie G. 10-20-16 

10- 1-15 24. Franklin, Edward W. 10-20-16 

11-18-15 25. Gutmann Oscar E. 10-27-16 

11-24-15 26. Ford, Edwin C. 10-28-16 

11-29-15 27. Stamm. Melvin E. 11- 3-16 

12- 4-15 28. Whittaker, Glover 11- 3-16 
4-10-16 29. Greelish, John D. 11-11-16 
5-20-16 30. Booth, Douglas H. 11-11-16 
§-10-16 31. Lytle, John W. 11-11-16 
§-10-16 32. Mund, Edwin J. 11-16-16 
6-10-16 33. Willard Maurice A. 11-21-16 
6-15-16 34. Boyce, Edward C. 11-24-16 
6-19-16 
6-20-16 QUARTERMASTER SERGEANTS, 1916 
7- 1-16 (Temporary Warrant, Technical Duties) 
T- 1-16 1. O'Reilly. Patrick J. 8-30-15 
T- 6-16 2. Fischer, Martin W. 9- 9-16 
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. Swan, Joseph H. 9- 9-16 
Smith, Samuel W. 9-22-16 
Midgett, Adolphus 9-23-16 
Epps, Joe B. 10-23-16 

. O’Brien, Thomas 10-27-16 

. Proctor, Clarence B. 10-30-16 

. Heydt, John L. 11-22-16 

. Watson, Joseph 11-24-16 


You’ll find the names of many of our 
commissioned officers today in the list 
of first sergeants in the Corps in Novem- 


ber, 


1916. We had one hundred and 


forty-four “top-soldiers” at that time. 
Here they are: 


. Stahlberger, Adolph 
. Moore, Wyle J 


FIRST SERGEANTS, 1916 
(Permanent Warrant) 


Rank From 
. Hayes, Thomas F. 11-20-95 
. Meehan, Michael 7-10-08 
Cook, George A. 7-10-08 
. Mahoney, John J. 7-10-08 
. Borghart, William 7-10-08 
Duffy, James 7-11-08 
Moerk, Charles F. 7-27-08 
. Moseley, Gaines 7-27-08 
. Dickerson Alfred 8-14-08 
. Guilfoyle, Patrick W. 8-18-08 
. Stevens, William H. 12- 1-08 
. Joyce, Thomas F. 12-30-08 
. Doyle, John 6-21-09 
. Gallivan, James 6-24-09 
. Slingluff, Robert F. 7-12-09 
. Duffy, John F. 12- 6-09 
. Fay, John H. 3- 1-13 
FIRST SERGEANTS, 1916 
(Temporary Warrant) 
. Jackson James 1- 3-07 
. Sowers, James G. 9- 1-07 
. Arnett, Roscoe 10- 2-07 
Klos, Stanley 5- 6-08 
Byrd, Brownlo I. 8-28-08 
. Wald, Charles 8-30-09 
. Quigley, Thomas 9-22-09 
. Corbett. Lawrence F. 12-13-09 
. Perry, William R. 6-23-10 
1 
- 1 
. Cornell, Walter R. 5-31-11 
. Conner, Robert E. 5-16-11 
. Allan, Robert C. 6- 5-11 
. Walecutt, Frank 5-21-12 
. Rhodes, Clarence D. 7- 6-12 
. Gorman, George W. 7-16-12 
. Walker, Fred E. 8-14-12 
. Pearson, Bert 8-23-12 
. McEvoy, Edward 9-17-12 
. Couvrette Harry H. 10- 5-12 
. Conachy, Peter 10-22-12 
. Abbott, Albert M. 12- 6-12 
. Odgers, Irving E. 12-11-12 
. MeNulty, John 1- 1-13 
. Eagan, Thomas H. 2-10-13 
. Clark, Albert M. 4- 3-13 
. Jones, Alexander S. 4- 3-13 
. Keenan, Edward J. 4-11-13 
. Trainor, William 6- 2-13 
. Lesage, John E. 6-16-13 
. McDonnell, William F. 7- 5-13 
3. McCoy, James 7-14-13 
. Hoyt, Fred B. 7-19-13 
. Donnelly, Hugh F. 8-28-13 
36. Arbogast, Owen 11-28-13 
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. Nagle, Henry A. 12-14-13 112. Malin, James W. 11-16-16 
. Eduington, Walter J. Jr. 12-24-13 113. Anderson, Oscar A. 11-16-16 
. Rodenhoffer, Harry T. 12-27-13 
. Leibensperger, Elmer E. 1- 7-14 FIRST SERGEANTS, 1916 
. Dorney, Thomas 1-16-14 (Temporary Foreign Warrant) 
. Johnston, Norman 3-10-14 1. Myers, Harry S. 6-10-16 
. Becker, Frank Z. 3-23-14 2. Mark, John W.. Jr. 7-29-16 
. Patterson, Frank 4- 1-14 3. Ryan, Michael E. 8-18-16 
. Lescault, Alfred 5- 6-14 4. Medairy, Clarence H. 8-25-16 
. Cox Lewis U. 6-26-14 5. Ryan, Arthur D. 9- 6-16 
. Makohin, Jacob 7-22-14 6. Yowell, Robert 9-10-16 
. McGarry, Thomas J. 8-14-14 7. Johnson, Harry 9-10-16 
. Norris, James W. 10-12-14 8. Clayton, Alexander P. 9-25-16 
. Darr, Harry E. 10-29-14 9. Iams, Ross L. 10-19-16 
. Riekers, Henry A. 11-10-14 10. Lueders Fred 10-25-16 
. Knoechel, Charles G. 11-10-14 11. Heimbaugh, Victor 10-26-16 
. Willams, Robert W. 12- 2-14 12. Keyser, George W., Jr. 10-29-16 
. Lacy, Raymond L. 12-23-14 13. Snyder, Clate C. 11-11-16 
. Ayling, James 12-24-14 14. Finger, Charles F. 11-21-16 
. Shiel Robert H. 1-10-15 * 
. Laitsch, Theodore G. 1-15-15 It will do your heart good to review 
. Merkel, Charles F. 1-21-15 the names of the one hundred and twelve 
. Fogg, Benjamin F. 1-23-15 gunnery sergeants in the Corps ten years 
. Moore, Harry C. 1-27-15 ago this month. A grand old gang, this: 
. Carrigan, Robert 4- 1-15 (Permanent Warrant) 
. Kelly, Patrick F. 4-10-15 Date of Rank 
. McNamara, Daniel J. 5-17-15 1. Lawlor, John 7- 1-99 
. Darlington John J. 5-24-15 2. Clark Charles E. 3-15-05 
. Svenson, Carl 5-24-15 3. Meginness, Charles D. 12- 6-05 
. Plambeck, George A. 6-19-15 4. Weisenberg, Michael 12-19-05 
. Birrer, Fernando L. 6-21-15 5. Hingle, John W. 1- 7-07 
. Kipness, David 7-15-15 6. Flynn, William C. J. 5-19-08 
. Landon, Nathan E. 8- 4-15 7. Baptist, Henry 8-26-08 
. Dow, Oliver A. 8- 5-15 8. Curtis, Thomas J. 10-22-08 
. Occhionero, George 8-11-15 9. Wilson, Angus 2-17-09 
. Smith, Holmes J. 8-18-15 10. Sweeney, Daniel 2-17-09 
. Evans John F. 10- 6-15 11. D'Ippolo Frank 6-30-09 
. Hansen, Charlie 10-15-15 12. Wahlstrom, Frederick 10-27-09 
. Affleck, William R. 10-19-15 13. Lattin, James W. 6-17-10 
. Lewis, Augustus T. 10-29-15 14. Lamont, Harry B. 12-30-10 
. Keeshan, John D. 11-19-15 15. McCane, John P. 12-30-10 
. Sullivan, Patrick J. 12- 1-15 16. Molloy, Thomas F. 1-16-11 
. Mullahy, Eugene L. 12- 1-15 17. Kinslow, Wiley 5-18-11 
. Fisk, Francis 12- 3-15 18. Hartley, Clarence H. 1-17-14 
. Reynolds, Arthur C. 12-30-15 19. Lund, Peter S. 5-18-14 
. McDonald John A. 1- 6-16 20. Miller Robert W. 7-14-14 
. Major, Harlan E. 1- 6-16 21. Jackson, Joseph 10-10-14 
. Johnson Claud 3-14-16 22. Daly, Daniel 4- 5-15 
. O'Neil, Edward J. 4- 2-16 23. Frinkle, Mire 11-13-16 
. Moter, Guy 4- 5-16 
Busdick 5- 2-16 GUNNERY SERGEANTS, 1916 
. Culleton, James L. 5-25-16 (Temporary Warrant) 
. Baust, Walter E. 7- 7-16 1. Johnson, Charles A. 11- 1-10 
. Dirksen, Raymond F. 7- 7-16 2. Ralph, John F. 12- 7-11 
. Jeter Ray W. 7- 7-16 8. Aiken, Augustus 10-26-12 
. Sage, Albert B. 7-20-16 4. Hale, Augustus B. 11- 6-12 
. Dunbeck, Charley 9- 1-16 5. Schriver Ollie M. 12-23-12 
. Rowbottom, George V. 9- 8-16 6. Rome, Austin G. 4- 8-13 
. Galway, Ernest H. 9-23-16 7. Keogh, William 6-18-13 
. Doherty, Bernard J. 9-25-16 8. Trask, Arthur J. 6-20-13 
. Gorkum, Charles 9-27-16 9. Hagen, Ancrew 7-22-13 
. Ascheim, Joseph 9-27-16 10. Corbin, William O. 8- 8-13 
. Putnam, Louis W. 10- 2-16 11. Brodstrom, Gustav A. 11-24-13 © 
. Pilotte Frank, Jr. 10- 2-16 12. Schmitt, Louis 1-30-14 
. Whitehead. Frank 1-15-15 13. Ozabal, Emory T. 6-22-14 
. Francis, Charles R. 10- 2-16 14. McCaughtry Walter E. 7-22-14 
. Humphrey, Robert 10- 3-16 15. Finucane, Robert F. 7-25-14 
. Walsh, John P. 10- 9-16 16. Brennan, James J. 2- 1-15 
. Morgan, Edward C. 10-21-16 17. Nielsen, George 2- 2-15 
. Wikander, Peter 10-24-16 18. Hardy, James 4- 8-15 
. Drew, Stephen F. 10-24-16 19. Bankert, Silas M. 5- 7-15 
. Arnold, Ernest 10-26-16 20. Borden, William J. 5-11-15 
. Stevens, Paul K. 10-27-16 (Continued on page 55) 


37 

3g 

39 

40 

41 4 

42) 

43 

44 

45 

46 

48 

| 49 

| 

3-16 54 
4-16 55 
1-16 56 
1-16 57 3 
58 
3-16 59 : 
1-16 60 
1-16 61 
1-16 62 
L-16 63 
64 
65 
66 
3-16 67 i 
7-16 68 
70 
3-16 71 
= 

916 73 
74 

75 
76 
)-12 77 
78 
79 

916 80 
81 

9 

-16 
-16 
-16 
-16 86 
-16 87 
-16 RR 
-16 
-16 é 
91 
-16 92 
93 
-] 
95 
-16 9 
-16 97 
-16 98 
16 99 
-16 10 
-16 10 
-16 10 a 
16 10 
10 
10 
10 
= 10 
-16 10 ai 
-16 10 
“16 11 
11 
-16 
-16 
-16 — ™ / 


Sixteen 


The Death of Charlemagne Perault * ¢,,,:, 


Charlemagne Perault, a notorious 
bandit chief of Haiti, an escaped pris- 
oner, and an arch enemy of the American 
forces there, had gathered a large force 
of armed men about him. His excellent 
leadership, combined with no little du- 
plicity and cunning, soon won for him 
a position of power and influence among 
the Cacos, bandits and robbers who 
preyed upon the peasantry and rural 
communities. Although Charlemagne’s 
objective was the presidential chair in 
Port au Prince, and the expulsion of the 
American forces, his activities were con- 
fined to the northern part of Haiti, 
where, with fear and coercion he was 
steadily increasing his ranks from the 
stricken peasantry. Charlemagne was 
an elusive customer, he surrounded him- 
self with a strong bodyguard, and never 
participated in any of the engagements 
of his troops, except to make the plans, 
the outcome of which he heard in his 
mountain retreats, miles from the scenes 
of action. 

To capture this wily strategist was 
the problem that confronted Sergeant 
Herman Hanneken who, as a First Lieu- 
tenant of the Gendarmerie d’ Haiti, was 
the commander of the District of Grande 
Riviere. Accordingly, in August, 1919, 
this young American began to lay his 
plans for Charlemagne’s capture. 

By using his personal funds he nego- 
tiated with two Haitiens; set them up as 
generals and directed them to organize 
a Caco camp at the little town of Capois. 
In this case as in others, hunger was a 
strong recruiting agent, and these offi- 
cers soon mustered modest forces. Let- 
ters were written to Charlemagne to in- 
duce him to come to Capois, but this 
negro leader was not the man to jump 
at any conclusion and he first despatched 
several of his chiefs to inspect the new 
camps before venturing there himself. 
To offset any suspicion that might exist 
in his mind that the new detachments 
were not irrevocably devoted to his 
(Charlemagne’s) interests, several at- 
tacks were made on thé town of Capois 
as proof of their lawlessness and hos- 
tility against the Marines and Gen- 
darmerie. 

Charlemagne finally capitulated to 
these proofs and, on October 26, he, 
several of his chiefs, and about 1.200 
bandits arrived at Capois. Hanneken 
then arranged through his two quasi gen- 
erals to have the town of Grand Riviere 
attacked, and if possible during the at- 
tack, to have Charlemagne await the 
news of the attack at a place in the hills 
called Mazaire. This was arranged and 
Grande Riviere was reinforced by Gen- 
darmes and a machine gun manned by 
Marines. Charlemagne had agreed to the 
attack and would await at Mazaire. 

On the night of the attack on Grand 
Riviere, Friday, October 31, 1919, Lieu- 
tenant Hanneken, Second Lieutenant 


William R. Button, Gendarmerie d’ Haiti, 
who was a corporal in the Marine Corps, 
blackened their faces, dressed in old 
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civilian clothes, with twenty gendarmes 
also disguised as civilians, took positions 
near Mazaire. While in concealment a 
column of about seven hundred bandits 
passed them on their way to attack 
Grand Riviere. It was Hanneken’s plan 
to swoop down upon Charlemagne and 
his guard after the troops had left for 
the city, but Charlemagne had evidently 
become suspicious of the design of the 
attack, and at the last moment had 
decided to make his rendezvous on a high 
hill between Capois and Grand Riviere 
and there await the news of the attack. 
Fortunately, Hanneken had foreseen the 
possibility of this move and at ten o’clock 
that night received this information from 
a gendarme spy who had been with the 
Cacos as a secretary and one of the few 
who knew of the move. He further in- 
formed the little party that the counter 
sign for the night was “General Jean” 
and that a detachment of bandits would 
bring him the reports of the raid, and 
if successful, he would descend and 
enter Grande Riviere in triumph. 

In this information Hanneken saw an 
opportunity to impersonate the mes- 
sengers and modified this plan to that 
extent. With the secretary in the lead 
and after three hours of difficult moun- 
tain climbing the party arrived at Char- 
lemagne’s first outpost. The secretary 
known to the sentry gave the necessary 
countersign when challenged and ad- 
vanced, leaving the rest behind. He went 
straight to Charlemagne and told him 
that Fort Riviere had begn captured 
and that the detachment from the Com- 
manding General had arrived at the 
first outpost. Charlemagne immediately 
ordered the detachment to report to him. 
The secretary thereupon returned to the 
detachment and told Hanneken that it 
would be dangerous to get to Charle- 
magne as there were six different out- 
posts to pass. However, with the secre- 
tary in the lead, the little band moved 
forward, Hanneken coming second, with 
a 45 colt automatic pistol and a 38 colt 
revolver, followed by Button armed with 
a machine gun, in turn followed by the 
gendarmes armed with carbines. 

The first outpost was passed without 
difficulty, but at the second they were 
scrutinized very closely and the men es- 
caped detection by acting as if they were 
nearly exhausted. The third and fourth 
outposts were passed successfully, with- 
out any comment except some casual re- 
marks made by the guards and answered 
properly by the gendarmes, who fully 
realized the seriousness of the situation. 
At the fifth outpost it looked as if the 
little band of invaders would have to go 
into action. The leader of the outpost 
was on the job with a drawn revolver 
and as they passed he raised the weapon 
but Hanneken ignoring the gesture and 
feigning exhaustion slipped by. Button 
was less fortunate. The leader caught 
him by. the arm and demanded: 

“Where did you get such a nice look- 
ing rifle?” referring to the machine gun. 
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Hanneken had arrived about eight 
paces ahead, and Button said, “Let me 
go; don’t you see my Delegue is getting 
out of sight?” At the same time he 
jerked away, narrowly escaping detec- 
tion. 

The sixth outpost was the immediate 
guard over Charlemagne, about thirty 
paces from his camp. Hanneken and the 
secretary passed the sentry followed by 
Button. 

“Up there he is,” the secretary pointed, 
and slipped behind the two young officers. 
They advanced to within fifteen feet of 
where Charlemagne was standing. In 
the center of a small clearing in the 
woods, standing over an open fire was 
Charlemagne talking to his woman, who 
was reclining on the ground at his feet. 

Two sentries stepped in front of the 
party working the bolts of their rifles, 
and Charlemagne, becoming suspicious, 
made a break for the woods. 

“All right,” said Hanneken, and But- 
ton opened fire on Cacos with his ma- 
chine gun and Hanneken drilled the 
fleeing bandit with his Colt. Charle- 
magne dropped with a bullet through his 
heart. 

Thus ended the ignoble career of 
Charlemagne Perault, Haiti’s most in- 
famous Caco chieftain. Nine other ban- 
dits were killed. Arms, ammunition, live 
stock, correspondence were confiscated 
and the camp was destroyed by fire. The 
Gendarmes were placed in positions to 
ward off counter attacks, and the Caco’s 
attacks during the night were repulsed 
with regularity, but they kept up a fire 
until morning. After a sleepless night 
the detachment began its march back to 
Grand Riviere with the body of Charle- 
magne. Several bands of the defeated 
Cacos were encountered returning from 
Grand Riviere who were engaged and put 
to rout. Efforts were immediately re- 
doubled to disperse Charlemagne’s 1.200 
outlaw followers, with such success that 
this army was reduced to a few scat- 
tered bands of thieves who, without the 
guiding hand of their fallen chief, were 
incapable of any concentrated action 
against the government or the military. 

On June 10, 1920, Herman Hanneken, 
now a commissioned officer of the United 
States Marine Corps, was awarded the 
Congressional Medal of Honor— 

“For extraordinary heroism and con- 
spicuous gallantry and intrepidity in 
actual conflict with the enemy near 
Grande Riviere, Republic of Haiti, on the 
night of October 31-November 1, 1919, 
resulting in the death of Charlemagne 
Perault, the supreme bandit chief of 
the Republic of Haiti, and the killing 
and capture, and dispersal of about 1,200 
of his outlaw followers. Second Lieu- 
tenant Hanneken not only distinguished 
himself by his excellent judgment and 
leadership, but unhesitatingly exposed 
himself to great personal danger and the 
slightest error would have forfeited his 
life, and the lives of the detachments of 
gendarmerie under his command.” 
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Seventeen 


The BROADCAST 


W herein The Leatherneck Publishes News From All Posts 


STANDING IN ATHLETIC TESTS 


There is shown below the competi- 
tive figure of merit and the relative 
standing in athletic tests for the month 
of July, 1926, of the following organiza- 
tions: 


te 
. Competitive = 

Organization Figure 
of Merit # 

39 


71.64 


Boston, Mass.: 
Barracks Detachment, 


63. 80 
Charleston, S. C.......... 73.08 32 
Chelsea, Mass: 

Naval Hospital ......... 54.91 98 
Coco Solo, Canal Zone..... 76.03 23 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba: 

Barracks Detachment .... 65.37 71 

Hdq. and Hdgq. Co., 

1st B’n, 5th Regt...... 72.13 35 

17th Co., 5th Regt....... 84.14 7 

23rd Co., 5th Regt....... 75.33 26 

49th Co., 5th Regt....... 79.94 17 

66th Co., 5th Regt....... 81.26 13 
Haiti, First Brigade: 

Brigade Hdq. & Hdq. Co. 78. 20 

Brigade Motor Trspt. Co. 63.72 78 

Brigade Signal Co....... 54.64 99 


Observation Sqdrn. Two 65.20 72 
Hdq and Hdgq. Co., 


59.77 86 
B’n Hdq. and Hdq. Det., 
2nd B’n, 2nd Regt..... 55.6 97 
36th Co., 2nd Regt....... 67.88 61 
58rd Co., 2nd Regt....... 59. 87 
54th Co., 2nd Regt....... 62. 84 
68rd Co., 2nd Regt....... 67.25 63 
64th Co., 2nd Regt....... 68.7 60 
Hampton Roads, Va....... 52. 103 
69.30 51 
Indian Head, Md. ........ 67.80 62 


Reppert, Wash. .......... 53.40 100 
Lakehurst, N. J. ......... 63.5 79 
Mare Island, Calif.: 
Headquarters Det. ...... 84. 8 
Genre Coe. Ne. 1........:. 43.06 107 
42.01 108 
Ammunition Depot ..... 65.68 70 
New London, Conn........ 62.98 81 
New Orleans, La.......... 66.70 66 
70.16 48 
Norfolk, Va.: 
Barracks Det. .......... 65.2 74 
Sea School Det.......... 44. 106 
57.7 90 
Parris Island, S. C.: 
Naval Prison Det........ 96.26 2 
Hdqs. Det., Main Sta.... 87.83 4 
Hdqs. Det. Rec. Bks.... 79.4 18 
Bees. Det. Te. Bta....... 55.88 92 
Service Co., Main Sta.... 70.67 44 
Rifle Range Det......... 68.48 56 


Field Music Det., Tr. Sta. 95.43 3 


Pearl Harbor, Hawaii: 


Det. ........- 70.25 
65.90 
57.92 
Philadelphia, Pa.: 
52.27 
64.92 
Receiving Sta. ......... 66.45 
43rd Co., 5th Regt.: 
Camp Samuel Nichols... 68.77 
16th Co., 5th Regt....... 68.50 
20th Co., 5th Regt....... 72.51 
Portemouth, N. H......... 56.31 


Puget Sound, Wash.: 


Naval Ammunition Depot 73.49 


Quantico, Va.: 


First Aviation Group, 


VO Squadron 4......... 84.44 
Div. 1, VF Squadron 1.. 82.48 
VF Squadron 2......... 80.82 
Service Squadron 1 ..... 78.90 
ZK Squadron 1 ......... 75.43 
VO Squadron 3 ........ 72.01 
First Regt., 

Hdars. and Hdgrs. Co.... 70.84 
Barracks Det. 55.37 
Rifle Range Det. ....... 68.46 
Motor Transport Co..... 68.24 
71.95 
Fifth Regt., 

Headquarters Co. ....... 75.84 
74.75 
72.08 
wish 67.16 
69.71 
Tenth Regt., 

Headquarters Battery ... 82.74 
Hdars. Battery, lst Bn... 72.81 
Service Battery ........ 75.64 
70.90 
70.64 
81.14 
70.22 
Signal Battalion, 

Headquarters Co. ...... 83.90 
80.88 
83.29 


Marine Corps Exped. Force 
Svee. Co., Ist Med. Bn. 83.29 
Light Tank Platoon ..... 71.16 


Anti-Aircraft Co. ...... 51.30 
Engineer Battalion, 

Headquarters Co. ...... 68.20 
70.15 
sd ston 69.25 


Marine C’ps Schools Det. 71.33 


St. Julian’s Creek, Va..... 67. 
San Diego, Calif.: 


Base Hdqrs. & Hdgqrs. Co. 50.37 
Marine Corps Base 


35.9 
Recruit Depot and 
Sea School Co. ....... 55.8 
Sea School Det. ....... 85. 
Naval Air Station ...... 53.29 
So. Charleston, W. Va.. 57.68 
Virgin Islands: 
69.11: 
55.84 


Wakefield, Mass. ......... 35.97 109 
Washington, D. C.: 
65.20 73 
Candidates for Comsn... 62.05 84 
Marine C’ps Institute... 73.15 31 


*Denotes tie. 

2. The reports of the following posts 
have not been received to date but will 
be shown on the report of the month of 
August: 

Marine Barracks, Guam. Marine Bar- 
racks, Cavite, P. I. 


2ND DIVISION MEMORIAL FUND 


Major General James G. Harbord, 
U. S. A., Retired, Chairman of the Sec- 
ond Division Memorial Executive Com- 
mittee, has informed Assistant Secretary 
of War, MacNider, President of the 
Second Division Association, of the ap- 
pointment of district chairmen through- 
out the country and the allotment of the 
quotas for each district in the raising 
of the funds required for the project. 
The country has been divided into four- 
teen territorial districts, in addition to 
the present Second Division of the 
Regular Army, stationed at Fort Sam 
Houston, Texas, the United States Ma- 
rine Corps, and the medical officers who 
served with the Division during the 
World War; each is a separate unit for 
this purpose. 

Major General W. C. Neville, Head- 
quarters U. S. Marine Corps, San Fran- 
cisco, Calif., has been appointed district 
chairman for the U. S. Marine Corps. 
The quota alloted to the Corps is $8,000. 

General Harbord was appointed Chair- 
man of the Executive Committee for the 
erection of the Second Division Memo- 
rial at the annual convention of the Sec- 
ond Division Association which was re- 
cently held in Chicago. It was decided 
that a fund of at least $150,000 will be 
required for the erection of a suitable 
memorial to the dead of the Second Di- 
vision. It is believed that the memorial 
will be erected in Washington, D. C., as 
the Division was composed of Regular 
Army and Marine Corps regiments whose 
members represented every state in the 
Union. The concensus of opinion of the 
members of the Second Division Associa- 
tion is that the capital of the Nation 
would be the most appropriate site for 
the location of such memorial. 

Approximately 65,000 officers and en- 
listed men served with the Second Di- 
vision during the World War. There 
were 24,085 casualties, of which number 
3,343 were killed in action or died of 
wounds. The memorial will contain an 
inscription of the names of each of the 
members of the Second Division who died 
during the World War. 
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GENERAL LEJEUNE VISITS CAMP 
SAMUEL NICHOLAS 


Paying his first official visit to Camp 
Samuel Nicholas at the Sesqui-Centen- 
nial Exposition, Philadelphia, Major 
General Lejeune inspected the encamp- 
ment and viewed with interest the his- 
torical exhibit in Tun Tavern on Mon- 
day, September 20. The Marines of the 
43rd Company rendered to the Com- 
mandant the customary honors upon his 
arrival and prior to his departure. 

When the Commandant reached the 
camp, Brig. General Henry G. Learnard, 
who commands Camp Anthony Wayne, 
the Army encampment, nearby, was 
present. General Lejeune commented 
upon the favorable reports he had heard 
of the conduct of the men during the 
exposition. General Learnard also 
stated he was highly pleased with the 
cordial relations existing between the 
two military forces since they had been 
assigned to their present duties. 

Although the Commandant’s stay at 
Camp Samuel Nicholas was brief, he was 
apparently  grati- 
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MAYFLOWER DETACHMENT NEWS 

Back on the ship once more after two 
and a half months in the Adirondacks 
—“God’s Country”—or so the natives 
would have it. There may be some dif- 
ferences of opinion about the blessed- 
ness of those hills, but in August, when 
the weather man in this part of the 
world was doing his best to make ’em 
doubt that winter would ever come, this 
same “God's Country” was putting out 
a brand of weather that made a few 
extra blankets and an overcoat as popu- 
lar as a payday on Saturday. That kind 
of service never makes anyone mad. 

Of course, even this paradise was not 
proof against a few thousand (more or 
less) mosquitoes, gnats, bugs, and other 
pests to try the soul of man. But what 


are they when swimming is swimming, 
fish are fish, and the girls are strong for 
the Marines? 
girls not? 
It’s not every day that Marines are 
ordered to spend the summer in the 
Adirondacks, and it wasn’t hard to take 


But then, where are the 
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to the Horse Shoe Pitching Champion- 
ship—but, this has been a bad year for 
champions. 

These same two officers when inter- 
viewed regarding a game called crib- 
bage, flatly denied any knowledge of 
such a game. 

Lieutenant Hall voted himself the 
champion fisherman of the detachment 
by virtue of the fact that he lost the 
biggest fish of the season. The dissent- 
ing voices were lost in his description of 
the fish. 


U. S. S. OKRLAHOMA NEWS 


“Collect on short range battle prac- 
tice.” That is the word being passed 
among the Marines of the twelve battle- 
ships at their home base, San Pedro, 
California. 

The U. S. S. “Oklahoma” will be one 
of the first to fire short range 
battle practice October 5. Both the 
Sailor and the Marine gun crews are 
drilling carefully for the competition. 
At present, the Marines hold the only 
“White E” guns, 
and are determined 


fied with the excel- 
lent conditions that 
prevailed and the 
appearance of the 
men. Due to other 
appointments Gen- 
eral Lejeune was 
forced to decline 
an invitation from 
General Learnard 
to inspect the Army 
camp. 

The utmost good 
will has marked 
the relationship 
between the Army 
and Marine en- 
campments at the 
exposition. A nar- 
row roadway sepa- 
rates the two 
camps and a most 
neighborly atti- 
tude has been ob- 
served by each. It 
might be expected 


to hold that lead as 
well as to add 
more prizes to 
their battery on 
the “Okey.” 

The objective of 
the gun crews is 
to combine accu- 
racy with speed. 
Gun captains are 
urging the concen- 
trated efforts of 
their men in the 
rehearsal runs of 
firing so that all 
faults may be elim- 
inated. This year, 
short range scores 
count twenty per 
cent of the final 
score for the gun- 
nery year, which 
is one-fifth of the 
total score for the 
year. 


that an occasional 
“unpleasantness ” 
might have hap- 
pened under the 
circumstances, but 
such has not been 
the case, nor are 
any disagreements, 


Exposition grounds at Philadelphia. 


GENERAL LEJEUNE READS ROLL OF HONOR 


Memories of the World War are recalled by the “Roll of Honor,” exhibited by the 
43rd Company, Fifth Regiment of Marines, now encamped in the Sesqui-Centennial 
Major General John A. Lejeune, Commandant 
of the Marine Corps, and leader of the 2nd Division, of which the 43rd was a part, is 
examining the record of the gallant company. The 43rd fought in five major engage- 
ments, suffering a total of 261 casualties, while its members received 118 decorations 


and 91 citations for valor. 
occur. 


Captain Louis E. Fagan, who com- 
mands the 43rd, has good reason to be 
proud of the conduct of his men. Time 
and again the 43rd has been called out 
to render official honors to visiting 
celebrities, or to take part in one of the 
numerous ceremonies which occur almost 
daily at the exposition. On every occa- 
sion the men have exhibited a smart 
and dignified military deportment. 

When Scottish Day was observed at 
the Sesqui, not long ago, Mr. Frederick 
Watson, British Consul General at Phil- 
adelphia, sent a letter to Captain Fagan, 
congratulating him on the appearance 
of his men. Scarcely anyone could be 
better qualified to judge troops than Mr. 
Watson. Headquarters congratulated 
the 48rd Company for receiving praise 
from so competent a critic—Hash Mark. 


at all. A camp laid right on the shores 
of a lake where the breeze took care of 
the mosquitoes most of the time; with 
swimming in a lake with water just cold 
enough to put the right kind of pep in 
you; with boats and canoes to help wile 
away the leisure hours; with fishing for 
fish that were hard enough to catch to 
make the game interesting; with liber- 
ties, movies, radio, and moonlight nights 
—yes, I know, it wasn’t like that in the 
old Marine Corps. 

Those are a few of the hardships the 
outfit had to put up with. They stood 
the grind. and at the same time were 
able to do their duty as Marines. Though 
glad to be back aboard once more, we re- 
peat that after all the summer was not 
hard to take. 

Two of the detachment officers aspired 


The “White E” 
carries with it fif- 
teen dollars per 
man per gun, and 
also qualifies four 
first class pointers 
and trainers. To 
secure a “White 
E,” eight hits must 
be registered in 
ar eight salvos fired 
within a time period of forty-eight 
seconds, giving three seconds to load 
and three seconds to fire. 

The Marines of the U. S. S. “Arizona” 
can boast of having the champion five- 
inch gun crew of the Navy and Marine 
Corps of last year in short range firing. 


NEW SESQUI COIN 

_ The new half-dollar, issued in recogni- 
tion of the sesqui-centennial of the sign- 
ing of the Declaration of Independence, 
breaks all precedents in coin minting. 
It is the first time a portrait of a living 
President has appeared on a United 
States coin. President Coolidge’s pic- 
ture is shown in relief, with that of 
President Washington, on the face; and 
on the reverse side is a relief represen- 
tation of the Liberty Bell. 
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FROM THE AT ’EM ARIZONA 


By 
“Elong” Ellison 

Well, folks, here we are again. Be- 
tween football, short range battle prac- 
tice, and “going to see my best girl,” I 
haven't had much time to exercise my 
talents in the reporting line. But then, 
Columbus took a chance, and just look 
around and see what he discovered! 

Football is in full swing in the fleet at 
present. We have prospects of a fairly 
good team this year. Our team is sched- 
uled to play the U. S. S. “Nevada” on 
September 22. There are four Marines 
playing on the ship’s team: Frank L. 
Mills, end; Phillip R. Hade, tackle; Rob- 
ert C. Hanover, right half-back, and the 
author at quarter-back. 

Promotions have been in order dur- 
ing the past month. Sergeants Joseph 
C. Gardner and Clifford Cheshire were 
promoted to that rank from that of cor- 
poral. Corporals John F. Newman, and 
Lawrence A. Williams were promoted 
from privates first class to corporal. 
The following men 
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John P. Sheridan is anxiously waiting 
for that occasion. I really don’t know 
the reason, unless it is those periodical 
trips into Canada. 

Our dashing police sergeant, Glen E. 
Miller. has heretofore been immune to 
Dan Cupid’s arrows, but, at the present 
writing, he appears to have been smit- 
ten by something not understandable to 
the majority of the guard, but we think 
SHE lives in Long Beach. 

Two men from this detachment have 
successfully passed the preliminary ex- 
aminations for entrance to the Naval 
Academy. They are Privates Edwin G. 
Dahl and Lester F. Kately. They will 
leave the ship October 15 to attend the 
school for Annapolis candi- 

ates. 


MARINE CORPS BASE, SAN DIEGO 

One of the leading features leading to 
social activities at the San Diego Marine 
Base is the Enlisted Men’s Reception 
Room. This room is in one of the large 
mess halls facing on the Arcade of the 


Nineteen 


gave their first dance on Saturday eve- 
ning. June 26. At this time Mr. Lon 
Chaney and his company were here 
shooting scenes for his latest picture, 
“Tell It To the Marines.” Mr. Chaney 
and the male members of the company 
attended the dance in their Marine uni- 
forms, and “Lon,” as he asked the Ma- 
rines to call him, had the time of his 
life, as he was on the floor dancing for 
over an hour before he was recognized 
by many of the guests. Mr. M. K. Wil- 
son, assistant director of the picture, 
acted as floor manager and kept the fun 
going continually. Miss Elenore Board- 
man, feminine star of the picture, was 
the most popular lady on the floor, and 
so insistent were the Marines in having 
a dance with her that she consented to 
a tag dance in order that as many of the 
boys as possible get a dance with her. 
Needless to say, Miss Boardman did not 
get very far with any one partner. The 
latter part of the evening each of the 
movie actors was compelled by Mr. Wil- 
son to perform some stunt. Lon led off 
by giving the 
crowd an oid time 


were made pri- 
vates first class: 
G. C. Allen, F. L. 
Land, E. L. Gray, 
L. M. Graves. L. 
P. Vincent, W. B. 
Petterson, F. L. 
Mills, L. M. Far- 
ley, H. T. Hamil- 
ton, and J. B. 


ay. 
The AT ’EM 
now boasts a 
a white “E” on her 
smoke stack, the 
white “E” being 
awarded to the ship 
having the _ bes’ 
engineering score 
during the year 
Privates H. W. 
Norton, R. A. Nor- 
wood, M. E. Mil- 
ler, J. C. T. Lund, 
R. Groskopf, C. V. 
Evans, and B. R. 
Felts were recently 
transferred from 
the Marine Corps 
Base, San Diego, 
California, to the 


buck and wing 
dance, Eddie Grib- 
bon sang and each 
actor in turn was 
called upon for 
something or other. 
King Vidor, who 
directed “The Big 
Parade” blew in 
at this time and 
was hauled up and 
told to do his stuff. 
He made a speech 
and promised to 
have a copy of 
“The Big Parade” 
sent to the Base 
for exhibition; 
this promise he 
faithfully kept. An 
amusing incident 
during Mr. Vidor’s 
talk was when he 
made the remark 
that he was afraid 
that “Tell It To 
the Marines” was 
going to prove bet- 
ter than his “Big 
Parade,” in which 
case he, Vidor, 


“Arizona” for duty. 
Lund is a mere 
infant (he stands 
six feet four inches 
in stocking 
feet). Who says 
that the Marine 
Corps is deterio- 
rating? 

On October 7 we will fire short range 
battle practice. We hope to break a few 
records, and, incidently, garner in a few 
of the little iron men as compensation 
for our efficiency. 

On September 8 Private First Class 
Harmon Swinney was granted a thirty- 
day furlough and transferred to Marine 
Corps Base, San Diego. In losing Swin- 
ney, the ship lost a real clever little 
lightweight fighter. San Diego is the 
gainer by far. We believe that Swinney 
will bear watching. 

The “Arizona” goes to the Navy Yard, 
Puget Sound. on or about the first of 
November, and the Marines will go to the 
Rifle Range upon arriving. Sergeant 


Bridging a span of more than 150 years, U. S. Marines at Sesqui-Centennial Exposition, 
Philadelphia, staged an original method of “changing the guard,” the modern Marines 
taking over the duties performed by their predecessors of Revolutionary Times. The 
reproduction of the old tavern, where the first Marines were recruited in Philadelphia 
in Colonial Days formed a background for the ceremony enacted by the Marines 
garbed in the uniforms worn by members of the Corps in 1775 and today. 


Barracks; it is equipped with large over- 
stuffed furniture, tables and smaller 
walnut chairs. A phonograph anda five 
tube radio set are also provided. This 
room is under the administration of a 
committee of nine enlisted men, who are 
appointed by the Commanding General 
to serve for a period of three months. 
It is the duty of this committee to see 
that the room and furniture are kept in 
proper condition and the secretary of the 
committee acts as co-ordinator in ar- 
ranging the use of the room by enlisted 
men for purposes other than the recep- 
tion of visitors. The committee in 
charge also are to arrange at least one 
dance a month. The present committee 


would have to ar- 
range to use the 
Navy and make a 
better picture than 
“Tell It To the Ma- 
rines.” This was 
like a red flag to 
General Butler, 
who hopped up on a chair and made the 
statement that the Marines had never 
been beaten as yet and never would be. 
This affair paved the way with the people 
of San Diego in making our dances a so- 
cial success and they have become so 
popular that at the last dance, Aug. 28, 
the reception room was too small to hold 
the crowd and an adjoining room was 
cleared and a second orchestra put to 
work, and both rooms were used for the 
dancing. A large sectional dance floor 
is now being constructed and will be 
ready for the next dance on September 
25, at which time an open air moonlight 
dance is to be held. As the moon is full 
(Continued on page 40) 
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Dear Fellows: The newspapers lately, 
down here, have had a lot to say about 
rum runners, of which there are several 
kinds. There are the kind that loaf 
around the street corners of our big 
burgs and panhandle dimes with which 
to purchase concoctions containing every- 
thing combustible; these fellows are 
known by the sad lines they hand out, 
and by the pre-war coloring of their 
noses. Then there are the sort who sit 
at mahogany desks, and who do their 
running down of the demon rum through 
some smooth voiced, well dressed boot- 
legger, who calls at their offices, takes 
their order and delivers the neatly 
wrapped package right before the ste- 
nographer; which brings us down to the 
third sort of rum runner, which is 
strictly a prohibition product—to wit, 
the slim young thing with the high 
heeled slippers, the sylph like waist and 
the capacity of a tank for liquid refresh- 
ment. Since her advent the temperance 
unions have ceased to stress the derelic- 
tion of “father” and are even now plan- 
ning, we understand, on changing the 
words of the old, familiar, tune, to 


“Daughter, dear daughter, come home, 
The clock in the steeple’s struck three.” 


Prohibition is indeed a wonderful 
thing, for it certainly does keep the old 
man home at night, and instead of study- 
ing the face on the barroom floor, he is 
capping bottles on the cellar floor, but 
in domesticating father, it has dealt an 
awful blow to the daughter in the fam- 
ily. Instead of creeping out in curl pa- 
pers and her night gown to bring in the 
milk when she hears the clatter of the 
milkman’s bottles; she is tottering up 
the steps in an evening gown and a per- 
manent wave, and calls a shaky “good 
night” to his cheerful “good morning.” 
All of which have little to do with still 
another class of rum runners, the one 
that Uncle Sam is spreading out his long 
line of patrol boats to catch. This is 
a direct move to protect home industries, 
and one no doubt of which dealers in 
turpentine, aqua fortis, wood alcohol, 
yeast and dried prunes approve of very 
highly. All of which coagitations were 
brought about by our trip this after- 
noon to see the “Wanderer,” a three 
masted schooner, with three engines, to 
say nothing of a crew of Jamaica “nig- 
gers” which Uncle Sam caught in his 
net, and which are presently safely tied 
up here at New Orleans. We missed 
seeing the “Wanderer,” due to the ap- 
proach of a storm, but we saw a more 
recent catch, a two masted schooner that 
made us think of pirates and cutlasses, 
to say nothing of pieces-of-eight. A 
bunch of wicked looking, red bandannaed 
negroes bare armed and bare legged lay 
about the not overly clean decks, and 
the whole picture resembled anything 
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but our modern, machine made, up-to- 
date era, but spoiling the whole thing 
and bringing us back to reality with a 
bum, tied right astern of her was a 
snow white, brass trimmed speed boat 
that would have delighted the heart of 
a millionaire, and despite of all her pert 
newness, up for trial along with the 
wicked tainted old schooner, and for 
the same offense. rum running; our most 


popular pastime. 
* 


Said a matronly hostess to a young 
man at an entertainment: “Why, my 
dear boy, why aren’t you dancing?” 

Slightly embarrassed youth: “Er—I 
am a little stiff from rowing.” 

“Well, well,” said the hostess depre- 
catingly, “no matter where you are from, 
I am sure some of the girls should dance 


with you.” 
* «* 


A celebrated pianist was in a train 
wreck, whilst on his way to a small 
town to appear in concert. In carrying 
an account of the wreck the local paper 
stated that while Mr. Jones was badly 
shaken up by the wreck they were happy 
to state that he would appear that after- 
noon, in four pieces. 

* ~ * 


A recent tip to customers from the 
local street railway company comes to 
us as follows: 

“Street cars, as well as hats, may be 
blocked while you wait.” 

And we want to go on record here 
and now, as stating that if the street 
ears here were blocked no oftener than 
our hat that the local company would be 
a lot nearer giving perfect service than 
they are at the present writing. 

* 


He muttered no invective, he 
Was silent, but in misery, 
He gripped his eyelids tight in pain, 
Hopped on one foot, then back again, 
And said no word. nor made no moan, 
He had just bumped his crazy bone. 
* 

Trivialities 

An aviator with flat feet. 

Freckles on the nose of a millionaire’s 
daughter. 

Tobacco crumbs in Mr. Dawe’s pipe 
pocket. 

Liberty call to a guy confined to 
quarters. 

* 

Rastus hallooing down through the 
bars in the jail window: “What time 
has you got down there, Black Boy?” 

Passing Friend: “What foh you want 
to know the time? You ain’t going no 
place.” 

The worst Scotch joke we have heard 
so far is the one about the Scotchman 
who gave his three kids a penny each, 
every night, stole them back after the 
kids went to sleep, and then refused 
to let them have any breakfast for los- 
ing their money. 

+ 

“And now,” said the new National 
Guard looey, looking over the gang of 
recruits lined up across the drill room, 
“all you guys that ain’t got arms, hold 
up your hands.” 

* * 

For the past time or two our “Hor- 

rorscope” has not functioned, but today 
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we are pleased to report that we have 
made a successful reading for the lucky 
Leathernecks born during November. 
Here it is. Come and get it. 


Horrorscope 


Due to the influence of Venus, Mer- 
cury and Mars, persons born in No- 
vember (to say nothing of officers and 
enlisted men) are examples of physical 
perfection. Due to the fact that the 
zodiacal sign is in the heart there will be 
many love affairs, but as a rule three to 
four marriages, with as many breach of 
promise suits will be the only outcome, 
although in some States there are still 
laws existant where delinquent husbands 
can be thrown in jail, and made to sup- 
port their wives. If you are born in 
November beware of red headed women 
who have neuralgia, and of gambling 
with small, dark men who carry two 
sets of dice. It is also a good idea to 
watch out for a low, fat type of man 
who is inclined to borrow money. One 
born in November is very apt to be im- 
pervious to sneeze weed, golden rod, etc., 
and accordingly will never suffer from 
hay fever. On the other hand, the best 
sort of exercise, which should begin early 
in life and continued into a ripe old age, 
is that of putting two hands against 
the dinner table, and pushing oneself 
backward. This exercise, it will be 
found, will help to keep the waist slender 
until well along in years. ; 

As for colors, forest green, khaki, and 
all shades of red and blue are becoming, 
as well as lucky. Old age most often 
attends those born in November, many 
of the centenarians who give long inter- 
views to newspaper reporters, advising 
against marriage, divorce, tobacco, and 
liquor in all cases except their own, are 
born in November. 


WE TOLD YOU SO 


The following clipping was taken 
from the Chicago Daily Tribune, and 
was printed about a week before the 
fight: 

The odds in New York are 13 to 5 on 
Dempsey. The odds in Berlin are re- 
ported to be 98 to 3 on the Marine. 
Germany has had experience. 


THRIFT 


A young man once found a two-dollar 
bill in the road. A 

From that time on he never lifted his 
eyes from the ground when walking. 

In the course of 40 years he accumu- 
lated 29,516 buttons, 54,172 pins, 7 cents 
in pennies, a bent back and a miserly 
disposition. 

He lost the glories of the sunlight, the 
smiles of friends, the songs of birds, 
the beauties of flowers, trees, blue skies, 
and all there is in life worth living for. 


A “GENTLEMAN” DEFINED 


A man who is clean both inside and 
outside; who neither looks up to the rich 
nor down to the poor; who can lose with- 
out squealing and win without bragging; 
who is considerate to women, children, 
and old people; who is too brave to lie, 
too generous to cheat and who takes his 
share of the world and lets other people 
have theirs. 
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men ; 
And Alice! 
Blond, and very 
nan Chic, with eyes And, lest I 
Like blue forget-me-nots. Forget, Virginia— 
: (I haven’t—yet). 
im- A lady of 
ste., Well, boys, tune Olympic champion Languorous lashes and ; 
a In Can opener, and runner-up Lazy lips. To 3 
enh Again on the For the medal Quote my buddy: ; 
rly Original no-tube Offered by the | “Coffee in bed, : 
ee, Set! I Associated Delicatessens for Champagne on the $ 
nst Present to you The most patronage Shelf, 3 
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Nora! 
A great old gal. : 
~ I nearly married 3 
Nora. Thank Sheila, of the 
There was God for that Irish eyes and the 3 

Marianne! “Nearly.” English accent. Had 3 
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Worker! Believe She A memory. ; 

Me, when she Swore she hadn’t, and : 

Muffs you, you want We were L’Envoi 3 

id To holler “Saying” good-night for After all, though, women 3 
*h For your mother, but The last time Have been the ; 
h- You can’t. And When along came the Inspiration : 
+) Later on, when you Milkman, and he Of most great works of : 
n, Can, you don’t want Said, “Hello, Literature. Just ; 
e, To! Nora!—this you!” Read this over! ; 
is 


2 

+ 
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THE IEATHERNECK 


November, 1926 


The United States Marine Corps Reserve 


By CAPTAIN JOSEPH J. STALEY, U.S. M.C.R. 
Division of Operation and Training U.S. Marine Corps 


Eligible List of Noncommissioned Offi- 
cers for Reserve Commissions: 

Marine Corps Orders No. 4 (Series 
1926), dated April 26, 1926, states: 

1. A list will be kept at Headquar- 
ters of noncommissioned officers eligible 
for appointment as commissioned and 
warrant officers in the Reserve in case 
of war. Candidates for this list must 
fulfill the following conditions: 

(a) Must be citizens of the United 
States between the ages of 20 and 35. 
In special cases the age limit may be 
extended to 45. 

(b) Must be in the Regular Marine 
Corps or in the Marine Corps Reserve. 

(c) Must have served on active duty 
as a sergeant or higher for one year. 

(d) Must have attained the highest 
efficiency as a noncommissioned officer 
and have demonstrated aptitude for 
leadership. 

(e) Must have an excellent record. 

2. Officers will at once, and from 
time to time, submit recommendations 
of noncommissioned officers who fulfill 
the requirements. The Major General 
Commandant will select those best quali- 
fied and aesignate them to take the pre- 
liminary examination, as follows: 

(a) Writing a composition of not less 
than 300 words on a subject within the 
scope of the candidate’s knowledge, the 
subject to be selected by the candidate 
from several submitted to him. Mark- 
ing will be on grammar, spelling, punc- 
tuation, penmanship, construction, and 
phraseology. 

(b) United States History, 10 ques- 
tions. 

(c) Geography of the United States, 
10 questions. 

(d) Arithmetic, 10 problems, to in- 
clude common and decimal fractions, 
percentage, one problem at least to 
be computation of the area of land or 
the contents of a solid. 

(e) Probable efficiency, to include 
record, recommendations, and other 
evidence submitted or received. 

38. The Examining Board will consider 
any additional evidence of educational 
qualifications, such as attendance or 
graduation at high school, college, or 
other similar institution; proficiency in 
foreign languages; or other attainments. 
No physical examination will be re- 
quired. 

4. The names of successful candi- 
dates will be placed on the eligible list 
in a probationary status. They will be 
expected to then take one of the basic 
courses, correspondence school, Marine 
Corps Schools, Quantico, Va., and upon 
successful completion thereof within a 
reasonable time their status will become 
confirmed. Names may be removed from 
the eligible list at any time for cause. 

5. Notation will be made on page 14 
of the service-record book and under 
“Remarks” on discharge certificates in 
the cases of men whose names are on 
the eligible list, in the following form: 

“On eligible list for Reserve commis- 
sion (or warrant), probationary (or con- 
firmed).” 


Examination for Eligible List of Non- 
commissioned Officers: 

1. An examination will be held at 
Posts or Stations of the Marine Corps on 
October 11th of those noncommissioned 
officers who have been recommended for 
inscription on the eligible list for ap- 
pointment as commissioned officers and 
warrant officers in the Marine Corps Re- 
serve in case of war. 

2. The examination questions for 
those whose applications were received 
prior to September Ist have been for- 
warded to the Station of the candidates. 

3. Great interest is being taken in 
this eligible list by the officers and non- 
commissioned officers and a large num- 
ber of recommendations are on file at 
Headquarters which will be taken up at 
the next meeting of the Board to be held 
in the near future. 


Correspondence School Courses: 

1. Increasing interest is being dis- 
played on the part of the U. S. Marine 
Corps Reserve officers in the (Corre- 
spondence School Courses. These courses 
are available for all officers of the Re- 
serve, requiring only a letter of appli- 
cation to the Commanding Officer, Ma- 
rine Corps Schools, Marine Barracks, 
Quantico, Va., to enroll. 

2. The following Army Correspondence 
Courses, modified to meet Marine Corps 
conditions, have been adopted for the 
instruction and training of those officers 
of the Marine Corps Reserve who de- 
sire to enroll in them. Each branch, ex- 
cept the Command and General Staff 
Course, has three courses, namely; the 
Basic, Company, and Advanced. The 
courses are: 

1. Air Service; Basic; Company and 

Squadron; Advanced. 

2. Corps of Engineers: Basic; Com- 
pany; Advanced. 
8. Field Artillery: Basic; Battery; 

Advanced. 

4. Infantry: Basic; Company; Ad- 
vanced. 
5. Signal Corps: Basic; Company; 

Advanced. 

6. Command and General Staff. 

These correspondence courses are also 
open to enlisted men of the Marine 
Corps and Marine Corps Reserve who 
are on the eligible list for appointment 
as commissioned officers and warrant 
officers of the Reserve in case of war. 


Visits of Reserve Officers to Marine 
Barracks: 

1. Instructions have been sent out 
to the Commanding Officers of all Ma- 
rine Corps Barracks and Stations, direct- 
ing them to afford visiting Reserve offi- 
cers every possible opportunity to ob- 
serve post routine and an effort to be 
made to make these visits both inter- 
esting and instructive. 

2. This practice was started in the 
Western Reserve Area, and has proven a 
very popular idea. It makes the Re- 
serve officer feel that the regular has an 
interest in him and appreciates his value 
to the Marine Oorps. 


Inspector-Instructor : 

1. The Commanding Officer, Eastern 
Reserve Area, has assigned Major John 
Q. Adams, U. S. M. C., as the Inspector- 
Instructor for the 305th and 309th Com- 
panies of the Reserve located in Phila- 
delphia. He has also assigned Major 
Joseph D. Murray, U. S. M. C., as the 
Inspector-Instructor for the 301st Re- 
serve Company located at Boston, and 
has assigned Captain John F. McVey, 
U. S. M. C., as Inspector-Instructor for 
the 306th Reserve Company, located at 
Rochester, N. Y. 


Regular Noncommissioned Officers to In- 
struct Reserve Companies: 


1. The Commanding Officers of Ma- 
rine Barracks where Marine Corps Re- 
serve Companies are stationed, have 
been directed to detail competent non- 
commissioned officers of the regular 
service as instructors for these com- 
panies when application is made for 
them by the Reserve Area Commanders 
concerned. 

2. When Marine Corps’ Reserve 
Companies are not stationed at Marine 
Barracks, the Reserve Area Command- 
ers are authorized to detail noncommis- 
sioned officers under their command to 
duty as instructors. 

3. Noncommissioned officers detailed 
as instructors will perform duty under 
the orders of the Regular officers de- 
tailed as Inspector-Instructors. 
Appointment to U. S. Naval Academy: 

1. The Marine Corps Manual, Chap- 
ter 13-20, sets forth the Regulations 
governing the appointment for Reserve 
enlisted men as Midshipmen at the Na- 
val Academy. It is particularly im- 
portant that those eligible submit their 
application prior to January 15, 1927, 
and that they be recommended by their 
Reserve Area Commander. The com- 
petitive examination is held on the third 
Wednesday in April and it is the regu- 
lar examination given to candidates nom- 
inated for appointment as Midshipmen. 
All other details regarding requirements 
are set forth in the Regulations above 
mentioned. 


Meeting of Reserve Officers, Eastern 
Reserve Area: 

1. The U. S. Marine Corps Reserve 
officers of Greater New York held a din- 
ner at the Army and Navy Club, New 
York City, on the evening of Septem- 
ber 16, 1926. A very interesting evening 
was had. Major H. W. Stone, Com- 
manding Officer of the Seventh Regi- 
ment, reviewed the work of the Reserve. 
Maj. Stone announced a series of classes 
to be held at Headquarters of the Regi- 
ment, Room 2205. Municipal Building, 
New York City, N. Y., to assist those 
Reserve officers taking the Correspond- 
ence courses. 

Marine Corps Reserve Officers Associa- 
tion, San Francisco, Cal.: 

1. Ata meeting held in the Army and 
Navy rooms at the Clift Hotel, Wednes- 
day, September 22, 1926, the first Ma- 
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rine Corps Reserve Officers Association 
was formed by the officers of the West: 
ern Reserve Area. 

-The following officers were elected: 

President—Captain Edward T. Harri- 
son, U. S. M. C. R., Vice President of the 
Crocker First Federal Trust Company, 
San Francisco, California. 

Vice President—Captain C. C. Brad- 
ley, U. S. M. C. R., Assistant Cashier, 
Mercantile Trust Company, San Fran- 
cisco, Cal. 

Secretary-Treasurer—Lieutenant Carl 
Williamson, U. S. M. C. R., of the Mor- 
ris Plan Company, San Francisco, Cali- 
fornia. 
303rd Company Authorized: 

1. The organization of the 303rd 
Company, U. S. Marine Corps to be com- 
posed of members of the Reserve in New 
York City has been authorized. This 
Company will be stationed aboard the 
U. S. S. “Illinois,” moored at the foot 
of 96th Street. Captain Philip De Ronde, 

S. Marine Corps Reserve (Fleet), 
has been assigned as Commanding Offi- 
cer. Two lieutenants will be assigned 
to the Company later. 


304th Company Authorized: 

1. The organization of the 304th 
Company, Brooklyn, N. Y., was author- 
ized by the Major General Commandant, 
and will have an enlisted strength of 
ninety-three men, sixty to be enrolled 
in the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve and 
thirty-three in the Volunteer Marine 
Corps Reserve. The 304th Company will 
be quartered in the 52nd Street Armory 
in Brooklyn where adequate facilities 
are available for drills and training. 

2. First Lieutenant Roger Kirchoff 
has been assigned to command the Com- 
pany and Second Lieutenant Frank V. 
McKinless. U. S. M. C. R., (Fleet), at- 
tached to the Company for duty. 


Organization of Reserve Rifle Team: 


1. First Lieutenant Howard S. Evans, 
U. S. Marine Corps Reserve (Fleet), of 
Philadelphia, Pa., proposed to organize 
a Rifle Team for the Eastern Reserve 
Area to compete in the National Matches 
at Sea Girt, N. J., but due to the limited 
time remaining to prepare for this 
year’s events, it was impossible to make 
proper arrangements. 

2. Next year it is hoped to enter Re- 
serve Teams in the Regional and Na- 
tional Matches. Facilities are available 
at the various Marine Barracks for prac- 
tice, and it is essential that those who 
are interested in becoming . candidates 
for the rifle teams begin to prepare as 
early as possible. 


Assignment: 

1. Second Lieutenant George B. Shel- 
don. U. S. Marine Corps (Fleet), has 
been assigned to the 305th Company, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Commissions Forwarded to Officers in 
the Reserve: 

1. During the month of October, 1926, 
Headquarters, Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C. forwarded commis- 
sions to the following named officers of 
the Marine Corps Reserve: 


Fleet Marine Corps Reserve: 

Second Lieutenant James A. Coch- 
rane, Chester Pa. 

Second Lieutenant Bertram Ka- 
lisch, 3034 Rodman St., N. W., Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


Volunteer Marine Corps Reserve: 

Captain Albert H. Jenkins, 14411 
Savannah Ave., East Cleveland, Ohio. 

Second Lieutenant Timothy B. E. 
McLure Missoula Public Service Com- 
pany, Missoula, Montana. 

Second Lieutenant Joseph M. Ho- 
worth, 414% Captain St., Jackson, 
Miss. 

Second Lieutenant Lester W. John- 
son, 1803 19th St., N. W., Washington, 
D. C. 

Second Lieutenant James D. Alte- 
a Falls of Schuylkill, Philadelphia, 

a. 

Second Lieutenant Joseph T. Hoff- 
man, 2801 16th St., Detroit, Michigan. 


Through the courtesy of Captain Ber- 
trand T. Fay, U. S. M. C. R., who is 
vice-president and director of the Adi- 
rondack Resorts Association, the marines 
detailed as a Summer White House 
Guard were given a motor coach ride 
through the beautiful Adirondack coun- 
try. Saranac Lake, Lake Placid, High 
Gorge, Wilmington Notch, Au Sable 
Chasm, Bluff Point-on-Lake Champlain, 
Cliff Haven and Plattsburgh, were some 
of the places visited. At Au Sable 
Chasm they went through the Chasm, 
which has been termed the “Grand Can- 
yon of the East” and wound up by shoot- 
ing the rapids in huge whale boats. After 
the trip through the Chasm a luncheon 
was served the marines in the main 
dining room of the Au Sable Chasm 
Hotel. At Bluff Point they visited the 
famous Hotel Champlain, which served 
as the Summer White House during the 
McKinley administration and from its 
porches surveyed magnificent Lake 
Champlain. In the City of Plattsburgh 
the party was met by representatives of 
the Chamber of Commerce and escorted 
to the new Commodore Macdonough 
Monument, which had just been unveiled 
a day or two previous by Secretary of 
State Kellogg. A short talk on various 
features of the battle was given to the 
men by the Secretary of the Monument 
Commission and they were permitted to 
ascend the monument, which is very sim- 
ilar in design to the Washington Mon- 
ument. Following this. the party vis- 
ited the Catholic Summer School of 
America at Cliff Haven, where refresh- 
ments were served. At Lake Placid a 
banquet was tendered the party at the 
Stevens House, an exclusive summer 
resort hotel. Mr. F. Paul Stevens, presi- 
dent of the Stevens Hotel Company, and 
who had been a lieutenant in the Naval 
Air Service during the war, entertained 
the party and acted as toastmaster. 


Captain Sydney D. Sugar. U. S. M. C. 
R., who is president of an important 
company with offices on Broadway, has 
named a street in his new real estate 
developments in Malvern, Long Island, 
for Major General Littleton W. T. Wal- 
ler, U. S. M. C., deceased. This street 
to be known as “Waller Street.” Cap- 
tain Sugar served in the Marine Corps 
from 1896 to 1901, taking part in the 
Philippine Campaign and the China Re- 
lief Expedition. Im the campaign in 
China he served as General Waller’s 
orderly and was recommended for pro- 
motion for distinguished service in car- 
rying message under fire over exposed 
ground during the battle of Tientsin, 
July 13, 1900. 
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| DRESS CAP 


Now that the football season is on I 
have a noble idea for the wind-up of 
the season. Have the Marine Team play 
the Royal Marine Soccer Team a dual 
game on neutral territory. The first half 
of the Soccer and the second half good 
old American football. 


I would also suggest that this game 
be played at Geneva, Switzerland, as this 
is the only neutral territory I can think 


of at present. 


A girl friend of mine who is now in 
Grand Opera told me a little story on 
herself which happened when she was 
in a smaller company playing one-night 


stands. 


She accosted an old sodbuster in the 
station of a small town where her com- 
pany was to have a performance and 
asked him where she could spend the 


night. 


After informing her that there were 
no hotels in town the old geezer sug- 
gested that she might spend the night 
with the station agent. 


At this juncture she promptly informed 
the sodbuster that she was a lady. 
Whereupon the horny handed son of toil 
remarked, “So’s the station agent.” 


Well, maybe that wasn’t so good, but 
I'll do better next time. But at that 
moment a bicycle drew up to the curb 
and four elderly people disembarked. 

—Leatherneck, Jr. 
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CHAS. M. PORTIS DETACHMENT 

The ex-Marines down in Alabama, 
around Birmingham, are again showing 
evidences of the fact that they were 
once members of the old Corps and that 
the motto “Semper Fidelis” and the slo- 
gan “Once a Marine, Always a Marine,” 
is just as true now as it was back in 17 
and '18. During the hot summer months 
the activities of the local detachment of 
the league failed to create much interest 
among the local ex-Leathernecks and the 
few meetings held were attended by 
only a small percentage of the detach- 
ment. However, each meeting brought 
one or two new members who were added 
to the roll. At every meeting we were 
just marking time and talking of a big 
get-together meeting to be held some- 
time in the future. We discussed a num- 
ber of plans to get the bunch all out 
together at one time for we knew that 
once the old spark of “Esprit De Corps” 
was rekindled the detachment would 
wake up. 

When the long talked-of match be- 
tween Dempsey and our former buddie, 
Gene Tunney, was assured, an idea pop- 
ped into the head of one of the “Old 
Faithfuls.” Why not get the gang to- 
gether when Gene met Dempsey and get 
the returns of the fight and be on hand 
to properly celebrate what each of us 
knew would be the outcome of such a 
fight? The plan was promptly adopted 
and with the aid of our Adjutant, Mr. 
Wm. J. Mahoney, Jr., who is on the edi- 
torial staff of the Brimingham News, 
Mr. Douglas P. Wingo, our Commandant, 
Dr. C. W. Parsons, one of the above 
mentioned “Old Faithfuls,” and Ser- 
geants Hill and Jenkins of the local re- 
cruiting office, we -proceeded to let the 
world know we, buddies of one ex- 
Leatherneck, Gene Tunney, would be on 
hand at the “radio ringside” to lend our 
moral support and to celebrate his vic- 
tory when he annexed the Heavyweight 
Championship of the World from Jack 
Dempsey. 

And it came to pass; on the night of 
September 23rd, 1926, about fifty ex- 
Marines assembled at Greenwood’s Cafe 
in this city. We had as our guests sev- 
eral members of other ex-service men’s 
organizations of the city; even though 
they were from other branches of the 
service, they were pro-Leatherneck that 
night. 

We had on the program a banquet, 
the returns of the fight, which was re- 
ceived over a radio donated by the Wil- 
liams Music House of this city and the 
S. H. Hurley Post Veterans of Foreign 
Wars, donated the services of their or- 
chestra to furnish music for the occasion. 

After the banquet and the fight when 
the gang had calmed down to about 
normal the members of the detachment 
and the rest of the ex-Marines held a 
short business meeting. All ex-Marines 


present who were not members imme- 
diately signed up. Election of perma- 
nent officers was held. Frank H. Willis 
succeeded Douglas P. Wingo as Com- 
mandant. He was formerly a member 
of the Ninety-Seventh Company, Sixth 
Regiment. J. W. Smith, formerly of 
the Sixth Machine Gun Battalion, was 
reelected Vice Commandant; Cecil Davis, 
Ninety-Seventh Company, Sixth Regi- 
ment, Adjutant, and Delbert Hienbaugh, 
Eighty-Fifth Company, Tenth Regiment, 
Paymaster. 

It was announced by Sergeant Jenkins, 
secretary of the “Leatherneck Rifle Club,” 
which was formed during the summer, 
that the charter had been received from 
the National Rifle Association, and that 
steps had been taken to make a surety 
bond for Dr. C. W. Parsons as custodian 
of property, and that requisition for ri- 
fles and ammunition from the National 
Board for Promotion of Rifle Practice 
had been made. 

Douglas P. Wingo made an interesting 
talk urging the support of the detach- 
ment for the Marine Corps Reserve. It 
is planned to organize a company here 
as soon as appropriations permit. 

The name of the Birmingham Detach- 
ment was changed to the Portis Detach- 
ment in memory of Captain Charles M. 
Portis, formerly of Birmingham, who 
lost his life during the World War in 
the service of the Marine Corps. The 
date for future meetings was set on the 
last Wednesday night of each month. 
Sergeant Robert I. Jenkins was ap- 
pointed Chairman of the entertainment 
committee with Dr. C. W. Parsons and 
C. A. Williams. It is planned to have 
something special for each meeting, how- 
ever; it is a little too much to expect 
Gene to win a fight that often. 


EOUSTON DETACHMENT 

The McLemore Marine Detachment re- 
ported that due to the great distance 
between them and the Convention city, 
that it seemed impossible to send dele- 
gates. Nevertheless, they expressed the 
heartiest wishes for the success of the 
convention and the pleasure of the dele- 
gates. 


BROOKLYN DETACHMENT 


The Brooklyn Detachment are keen on 
the trail for everything that is an inter- 
esting activity in the Marine Corps. 
“Doc” Clifford tells in his “Galley Fires” 
of one of the big occasions of the past 
month. Twenty-four new members have 
been taken into the fold, and many more 
are expected to come to their own. 
Brooklyn seems a rather difficult spot to 
encourage recruiting for the detachment 
but the members who have joined sure 
are getting a great kick out of it. The 
plans are to send nine delegates to the 
convention. 


WORCESTER, MASS., DETACHMENT 


Eighty-one Worcester County “Leather- 
necks,” who wore the gold ball and anchor 
of the United States Marine Corps in 
the World War and before it, gathered 
at the Hotel Warren Winter Garden re- 
cently for the first annual get-to-gether 
and supper of the newly formed Wor- 
cester Detachment of the Marine Corps 
League. It was a bang-up “devil dog” 
meeting, cementing the bonds of the 
infant organization and gave added im- 
petus to the members to strive for first 
place in the nation-wide membership 
contest. 

After the 81 “Leathernecks” had 
wrapped themselves around a substantial 
meal, temporary officers appointed by 
Recruiting Sergeant Lloyd D. Gandel 
were confirmed, to remain in office until 
November. They were: commander, Carl 
Lations, who was also master of cere- 
mones; vice-commander, State Highway 
Inspector William I. Burke; secretary 
and treasurer, Rudolph Trowe; paymas- 
ter, Sergeant Ganzel. 

The league intends to send delegates 
to the national convention at Cleveland, 
November 1, the men to be apointed later. 
The meeting last night was for the pur- 
pose of permitting the men to become 
better acquainted. 

The Leatherneck Club, an organiza- 
tion formed here about three years ago 
with a membership of 80 and now non- 
existant, voted last night to donate the 
$29 left in its treasury to the league to 
help defray the expenses of organization. 
The offer was made by “Pete” Hill and 
accepted by Commander Lations. 

Speaking in light and serious vein 
followed the business. The chief speak- 
ers were Major Joseph Murray, U. S. M. 
C., in charge of recruiting in the Boston 
district; Major Archie Murray, U. S. A., 
retired, of this city and a past comman- 
der of the American Legion post here; 
Captain Arthur Ling, U. S. M. C., re- 
tired, Worcester. 

The membership of the league is re- 
cruited from Worcester County with men 
from Worcester, Spencer, Clinton, Leo- 
minster, Fitchburg, Marlboro, North Ox- 
ford and other county towns. At present 
the enroliment of 125 members out of a 
possible 175 has been effected. Great 
interest is evidenced along all lines of 
activity. 

One of the first accomplishments in the 
plans of the new chapter is the pur- 
chase of their quota of bonds for the 
Belleau Wood Memorial. Indications are 
to the effect that this will soon be ac- 
complished. 


CAMBRIDGE DETACHMENT 


The detachment at Cambridge, Mass., 
though little news was received of its 
activities, promised to send at least one 
delegate to the convention. 
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FAIRFIELD COUNTY DETACHMENT 


The following clipping appeared in the 
columns of the Bridgeport Evening Star, 
Bridgeport, Conn., written by Cliff 
Knight, newspaper reporter and ex- 
Marine: 


“Attended the blowout last night at 
the Franklin Building that the Fairfield 
County U. S. Marine League gave. It 
was really a smoker and entertainment 
and very much of an enjoyable occasion. 
Seven new members admitted to mem- 
bership at the business meeting that pre- 
ceded the entertainment. 

“Devil Dog Charley McLoughlin was 
busy most of the evening, making the 
time as enjoyable as possible for mem- 
bers and guests. Commandant Philo Cal- 
houn brought along as his guest Captain 
C. A. Abele, of the U. S. S. ‘New York.’ 
Captain Abele made a brief acdress to 
the boys, telling them some stories, out- 
lining the plans the Navy has in mind 
for new ship, etc. 

“Recruiting Sergeant Edward A. Al- 
berding was one of the entertainers. In 
fact he made the announcements in sten- 
torian voice and helped make the party 
a gay one. Mounting a table in the 
middle of the floor, he gave a wonder- 
ful impersonation of the old time bally- 
hoo artist. Remember the chap with the 
walrus mustache and the fancy vest and 
cheap cigar who used to stand in front 
of the tents and tell ’em what was in- 
side? 

“Sgt. Alberding is a recent arrival 
in Bridgeport, coming here from New 
York, where he was very successful. He 
was in vaudeville at one time and is a 
tenor singer. Don Cretella did a comedy 
Charleston and Steve Dondero sang sev- 
eral selections, meeting with the ap- 
proval of every man present. Tom 
Hogan didn’t do anything much but eat 
sandwiches. He ate about nine of them 
—but they were not very big, so no 
matter. Chef George A. Jones took 
good care of the boys from the ‘canteen.’ 
Sandwiches and coffee were served. 

“Our old side kick, Charley Scanlon, 
the tenor, was on the bill. He sang 
one number, ‘Cherie, I Love You’ and 
then responded with encores. Art Clif- 
ford, of the A. W. Burritt Lumber Com- 
pany, also sang several numbers, and 
played the piano besides. John Banville, 
daddy of the John Banville Post of 
Bridgeport, was present. Also Jack Col- 
gan of the D. M. Read Company, and 
Charley Kassell, who told me that the 
Manufacturers’ Association plans to go 
to New York in October with its famous 
glee club, of which Charley is a member. 
They are going to attend the National 
Association meeting. Gus Miller, who 
has been thirty years with the Marines, 
was referred to by Sergeant Alberding in 
his remarks, and George O. Graves dis- 
played his musical talent on the club’s 
piano. 

“Among the others who were there 
last night were L. E. Gahris, of the 
Goodrich Rubber Company; Erwin Rob- 
ertson, of the A. W. Burhitt Lumber 
Company, and Cliff Marko, vice com- 
mandant.” 


QUANTICO MAKES DONATION 


The men of Quantico made a donation 
of $150 to the Belleau Wood Memorial 
Association through the Pay Movie Fund. 
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ERIE, PA., DETACHMENT 


The Colonel Louis J. McGill Detach- 
ment, of Erie, Pennsylvania, has on its 
records a mark to be proud of. This de- 
tachment is the first one to have ex- 
ceeded its quota to the Belleau Woods 
Memorial Association. It went over the 
top by $125, taking in all $300 in bonds. 
During the past month 7 new members 
were added to the roster. This body of 
men filled with the Marine spirit are 
rapidly forming into a body of ability. 
They are finding much social pleasure 
in their meetings and are endeavoring 
to build themselves into an influential 
bedy for the betterment of patriotic 
affairs. 


ATLANTA DETACHMENT 


The Marcus W. Beck, Jr., Detachment 
of Atlanta, Ga., is enjoying much well- 
led activity. There were admitted re- 
cently twenty-one new members, making 
a roster of about 68 names. The detach- 
ment inspires activity with the publica- 
tion of a small paper. It is edited by the 
commandant, Captain J. W. Swinnerton, 
and the Adjutant, First Sergeant C. R. 
Baumgras. The last edition consisted of 
three pages of typewritten copy, run off 
on a mimeograph. It certainly is a well 
paying enterprise, for the returns in in- 
teresting members is very great. 

Plans are running through the minds 
of the men who long to lay their cheek 
against the stock of a Springfield for or- 
ganizing a rifle team. There is much 
interest in this project for there are 
many expert shots in the detachment. 

Thought is also being given to the 
formation of two companies of the re- 
serve in Atlanta. 


SAVANNAH DETACHMENT 


A new detachment has been organized 
in Savannah, Georgia, with a charter 
membership of fourteen members and 
with headquarters in the local recruiting 
office. With the conception of the idea 
the detachment activities went off with a 
bang. By the second week five new mem- 
bers had been taken in, plans had been 
laid for a suite of club rooms, and ar- 
rangements started for a military ball, 
to be held at the time of the Parris 
Island-Fort Benning football game. 

The election of officers resulted as fol- 
lows: Commandant, Sergeant William 
S. Robinson; Vice Commandant, Nathan 
Cohen; Adjutant, Joseph Rowlett; Pay- 
master, Council M. Fox. 


PARRIS ISLAND DETACHMENT 


The Captain John Francis Burns De- 
tachment at Parris Island have received 
eleven new members during the past 
month. They also made a donation of 
$200 to the Belleau Wood Memorial 
Association. 


SALT LAKE CITY DETACHMENT 


The Joseph Simmons Wilkes Detach- 
ment of Salt Lake City, Utah, held a 
“pep” meeting the night of the “Demp- 
sey Catastrophe” with a turn out of 
forty members. They joined three new 
members to their standards during the 
past month. Unfortunately the detach- 
ment is sending no delegates ‘to the 
convention. 
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CANTON DETACHMENT 


The detachment at Canton, Ohio, is ar- 
ranging for a large body of delegates. 
The detachment has permission for six 
delegates, but everybody wanted to go, 
and so it seems that the interest in the 
league in this particular spot must be 
rather enthusiastic. 


MANSFIELD DETACHMENT 


Another detachment whose enthusiasm 
knows no bounds but the number of its 
members is the Richland Detachment at 
Mansfield, Ohio. Of course the fact that 
the convention is in Cleveland is an in- 
ducement, but to be represented by 32 
members, the entire detachment, is an 
honor. 

. 


DETROIT DETACHMENT 


The Edward C. Fuller Detachment of 
Detroit, Mich, is keeping on the alert 
and endeavoring to increase its member- 
ship and activity. There is now a roster 
of twenty-four names. A smoker for all 
the ex-Marines in the district is being 
planned with the view of doing some 
recruiting. 

Two delegates have been provided for 
to attend the convention. The members 
are getting excited over the prospect of 
having the next Annual National Con- 
vention in Detroit. 


PITTSBURGH DETACHMENT 


The detachment of the Marine Corps 
League at Pittsburgh, Pa., is going full 
of pep. This gang is sending fifteen del- 
egates to the convention. Recently they 
made plans for the securing of and the 
furnishing of a club room. Thirteen new 
members were admitted during the past 
month. At the meeting on October 7 
there were fifty members present. Effort 
is being made to clear up the detachment 
quota for the Belleau Wood Memorial. 
So far over half of the amount has been 
secured. 


LAWRENCE DETACHMENT 


The Robert Beevers Detachment is suf- 
fering from threatened collapse. It is 
the hope that no detachment of the Ma- 
rine Corps League will ever fall into 
the shadows. Let “Carry on” be the 
motto of the league, for every detach- 
ment will suffer at some time or another 
from hardships. 

* * 

The detachment at Albany, N. Y., 
promises to send one delegate to the 
convention; the Belleau Detachment of 
Toledo, Ohio, thirty-seven delegates; and 
several other aetachments are planning 
to send a number of delegates. 

* 


The detachment at Spokane, Washing- 
ton, has eleven members; the detachment 
at Pueblo, Colorado, has two; the de- 
tachment at Jackson, Mississippi, has 
two; the one at Seattle, Washington, has 
two; and the detachment at Cleveland, 
Ohio, has seven. 

* * * 

According to the reports received at 
Headquarters, Washington, D. C., by Oc- 
tober 10, it was known that there would 
be at least 64 delegates to the National 
Convention and possibly 200. 
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Study by Correspondence Gets Results 


N 1920 A YOUTH of sixteen enlisted in the Marine Corps 
for two years. That was during the time of the or- 
ganization of the Marine Corps Institute. Recruiters 

stressed the value of the free courses offered by the Institute, 
and were required to study the Salesmanship courses them- 
selves. This young man, who may or may not have been 
named John Doe, was promised assignment to the Fifth Regi- 
ment, which was made to appear a special privilege. 

John Doe, as we shall call him, learned how to soldier at 
Parris Island, and eventually became a member of the Fifth 
Regiment. He enrolled in the Annapolis Preparatory Course 
of the Marine Corps Institute. 

His education consisted of back woods grade school knowl- 
edge. His first lessons in the Marine Corps consisted of 
Arithmetic. He completed that and Algebra, English and 
Plane Geometry. By this time he had completed most of his 
enlistment and entertained the ambition of attending the 
Naval Academy. Captain Hunt, Fifth Regiment Adjutant, 
decided, after examining him, that he could qualify, so he was 
transferred to Hampton Roads for further instruction. 

Upon discharge, John Doe decided to complete the education 
which he gained through the Marine Corps Institute. Not 
having funds, he obtained a job operating the collection end 
of a street car, and saved enough money during the summer 
to attend a special school of high standing. The Dean gave 
him every co-operation, and after eight months of carrying 
eight subjects he received his high school diploma. After that 
he attenced a university of national scope, and paid his way 
through by working during the summer months. 

John Doe has an education now that makes life for him 
worth living. He has many friends and associates among the 
better educated class of people, and his earning capacity is 
so great that he has been offered an interest in a firm of con- 
siderable capital and good will, in return for his services. 

Many readers may doubt the truth of this story, but a 
member of The Leatherneck staff considers the person to 
whom we refer as John Doe to be his best pal. He soldiered 
and studied with him at Quantico, and has known him since; 
in fact, he saw him only yesterday. 

The Marine who passes up his opportunity for study while 
in the Marine Corps will live to rue it. 
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Birthday Anniversary of the Marine Corps 


EFORE THE NEXT ISSUE of The Leatherneck, Marines 
all over the globe will be celebrating the one hundred 
fifty-first anniversary of the birthday of the Corps. 

On November 10, 1775, the Continental Congress authorized 
the raising of two battalions of Marines—the first organized 
body of troops authorized by that body. Their commander, 
Captain Samuel Nicholas, received a commission from Con- 
gress on November 28, 1775, the first commission issued for 
an officer in the Naval Service of what afterwards became the 
United States of America. 

During the Revolution Marines fought both on land and 
on sea. Marines were a part of the complement of practically 
every war vessel flying the American colors, and therefore 
shared in all the engagements carried out by our Navy. At 
the close of the Revolution, the Navy and the Marine Corps 
were practically disbanded. 

The Marine Corps was reestablished in 1798 and since that 
period its existence has been continuous. Every war to which 
the United States has been a party has seen Marines as part 
of our fighting forces. Nearly every year from 1899 up to 
the present, has seen the Marine Corps engaging in what 
might be called peace-time campaigns; that is, those instances 
when there were no formal declarations of war by Congress, 
but where armed action was taken by our government in 
carrying out its policies and in protecting American lives and 
property. 

The achievements of the Marines in France during the 
World War are too well known to require more than passing 
notice here. It is enough to say that their record is some- 
thing of which each of us might well feel proud. 

The history of the United States has on nearly every page 
of military glory, record of the accomplishments of the Ma- 
rines. The glory of the past, the honor of the present—for 
today this Corps holds a unique place in the police force of 
the nation. 

The guardianship of legations, the fathering of embryo na- 
tions, the holding of naval bases, the responsibility of being 
the first troops in action in case of national danger, and, 
within the last few days, the guardianship of the United 
States Mail, are among the duties of the present. Woven so 
closely to the life of the Nation, is there reason for anything 
else butepride for those who love the Corps and their country ? 

On the Corps’ Birthday we can revel in the glory of the 
past and take pride in the honor of the present. The Nation 
must be proud of her protege, and the Corps cannot but be 
proud of itself. 


Navy Day 


OCTOBER 27TH IS NAVY DAY, and the purpose of this 

day, as Secretary of the Navy Curtis D. Wilbur announced, 
is “to inform the Nation concerning the United States Navy, 
its personnel, its aims, its purposes, in order that the Nation 
may not suffer from ignorance or neglect of this means of 
national defense.” 

That we need a navy is undeniable. Situated as we are, 
with our immense coast line, our first line of defense is the 
sea, and there we must float the most modern defensive ma- 
chinery. But, nearly as great as defense of territory is de- 
fense of enterprise. The sea is the outlet for our surplus 
produce, the Merchant Marine our agent, and the Navy its 
protector. 

Not only does the prosperity of this country depend on the 
amount of its exports, but the exporting industries are first 
dependent on the imports. This dependence on essential im- 
ports is a vital factor, a reason for the protection of our in- 
terests abroad, and a greater reason for keeping unhampered 
their receipt. 

The public display of the naval force on Navy Day is an 
effort to show its value to the Nation, not only its value as 
a fighting machine, but its value for the insurance of pros- 
perous domestic tranquillity. It is the duty of every Marine, 
as a member of the Navy personnel, to tell those whom he 
has the opportunity to inform, the activities of the Marine 
Corps in establishing peace and order, wherever American 
interests are endangered, in the name of the United States 


of America. 
Subscribers Note 


THE LEATHERNECK is now making every effort to keep 

up with its subscribers, for we know that they do not 
want to miss a single number. You can cooperate with us in 
this matter if you will send us your change of address as soon 
as you find out that you are going to be transferred. If you 
have any kick about not receiving your Leatherneck write us. 
We will be only too glad to straighten the matter out. 
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AROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 
Honorary Chaplain, U. S. M. C. 


The New York Marines have done 
their range work on Long Island this 
year. Farmingdale is the name of the 
place nearest the spot where the strug- 
gle for “Sharpshooter” and “Expert” 
took place, and Major Judson was the 
officer in command of the newly acquired 
range. 

= 

The welcome home from the range 
took the form of a celebration at which 
was featured the presentation of the Flag 
awarded to the Marine Corps League De- 
tachment for the most successful ad- 
vance in membership for the year. The 
Navy Y. M. C. A. of Brooklyn provided 
an excellent program of musical enter- 
tainment; Mother Davidson with her 
splendid group of workers were also on 
hand; while the monthly dance and bean 
supper were included in the wonderful 
evening’s entertainment provided for 
noble five hundred who attended. 

To meet Lieutenant O’Day and his 
fine body of men at St. Julien’s Creek 
was one of the month’s pleasures. This 
Naval Ammunition Depot is situated not 
far from either Portsmouth or Norfolk, 
yet it is far distant and rather “unget- 
atable,” in fact so much so, that visits 
to town are not very often made by the 
men. Regular movies are provided, and 
the bunch is really like a great big 
family, so that what might prove an 
irksome tour of duty becomes a pleas- 
ure due to the fine spirit of comrade- 
ship existing in the command. 

The same condition prevails in York- 
town under the command of Captain Earl 
H. Jenkins. Nineteen miles of territory 
to guard and yet the duty is so pleasant 
that summer service in the post is al- 
most a vacation. Corporal Dettman is 
the “Corral Boss” and thus responsible 
for seeing that these “horse” Marines 
are well mounted when on their scattered 
posts. Corporal “Teddy” Goolsby looks 
after the Post Exchange and is much in 
demand around the first of each month. 
To look at Corporal McGrew. the com- 
missary clerk, one would never suspect 
any connection between such a mild and 
happy faced boy and the title which he 
bears. He is known as “Dangerous 
Dan” and I guess the poor fish which 
he is so expert in catching for the mess 
agree with those who call him so. 

There are so many interesting persons 
in the roster of Yorktown’s command 
that it is impossible to mention more 
than a few in this issue. It would how- 
ever, be unfair to pass without mention- 
ing the names of that interesting trio of 
Marine Gunners—R. C. Allan, 
Buckley and A. D. Ryan—who so effi- 
ciently acd to the excellent work of this 
detachment. 


The Dover men are still in tents while 
on every side surrounded by the evi- 
dences of the explosion which took place 
at Lake Denmark so recently. Never- 
theless, it was a delight to meet with 
a group of men of such excellent ap- 
pearance as they were when they fin- 
ished their task of excavating for and 
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putting in new concrete foundations for 
their new barracks. Captain Sweet and 
Lieutenant DeWitt are to be congratu- 
lated on the splendid talent they have 
in their detachment, their spirit of will- 
ingness for any task assigned, and their 
cheerfulness in carrying out all duties. 
When off duty, a first class radio. pur- 
chased by the men, provides them with 
the programs of the best stations, and 
the lovely Victrola, loaned by Mrs. 
Sweet, also enlivens the camp. 
* * 


_The library in which the Dover Ma- 
rines took great interest was destroyed, 
although a few parts of books were 
found in the debris. It was pathetic to 
see one of the boys reading one of these 
by James O. Curwood—the covers were 
gone and many of the pages had dis- 
appeared. I mentioned this in a meet- 
ing at the Brooklyn Y. M. C. A., and at 
once Secretary Moorman provided the 
price for one hundred secondhand vol- 
umes to form a nucleus for a new li- 
brary which we hope will be ready for 
use by the time the new barracks is 
completed. 

The Marine Corps League will hold 
its Fourth Annual National Convention 
at Cleveland, November 5 and 6. The 
comrades of the Perry Memorial De- 
tachment of that city under the leader- 
ship of P. S. Jones have arranged a 
magnificent program and are out to beat 
all records. 

* * * 

“When do we eat?” is often heard 
amongst Marines when on a hike, and 
this cry has almost been adopted as a 
slogan by the Boy Scouts with whom it 
has been my pleasure to meet in various 
Marine posts recently. Many of the 
troops now look upon the Marines as 
elder brothers and when entertained by 
the Marines as guests, the boys certainly 
appreciate it. The Brooklyn-Edison 
boys have just visited Marine Barracks, 
Washington, for the week end. AIl- 
though some of them missed the famous 
apple pie owing to their late return 
from a short liberty, the whole troop are 
enthusiastic over the excellence of the 
food, both quality and quantity, provid- 
ed, and so splendidly cooked and served 
by aon Sergeant Daniel Danziger and 
staff. 

Sergeant Hill known throughout the 
Marine Corps for bigness of heart as 
well as of body, accompanied the party. 
At the Pan American Building the Ser- 
geant made a bad break when the guide 
told the story of a male parrot which 
talked so much that they had to send 
it to the zoo while the quiet female par- 
rot was kept. The sergeant stood 
amongst a group of ladies from Iowa 
when the guide appealed to him to sup- 
port the remark that it was usually 
the ladies who made the most noise, 
and without a thought he _ replied: 
“Sure.” Had it not been for the scouts 
I think that the Sergeant would have 
been in for a bad half hour. 

Mr. E. P. Conmy and Mr. C. E. Gal- 
lagher, the Scout Masters, billeted at 
the Army-Navy Club and were on Sun- 
day night awakened by the cry of fire. 
“Always prepared,” Gallagher rushed to 
the scene and when the firemen arrived 
the fire had been extinguished. The 
doings of the troop would fill a book, 
but these paragraphs are worthy of 
record. 


Twenty-seven 


In a Canadian newspaper, while the 
Marine Band was playing in Detroit, ap- 
peared the following story: 

“Twenty-three years ago there were 
three bandsmen who chummed around 
together in old London. Two were in 
the Coldstream Guards, and the other 
belonged to the Scots Guards. And they 
great times together, as soldiers 

0. 

“One day one of the two Coldstream- 
ers—a cornet player—decided to leave 
the Old Country, and he came to the 
United States. In no time he was solo 
cornetist for the “President’s Own,” Ma- 
rine Band, Washington, D. C. 

“The Scots Guards bandsman came to 
Canada, 15 years ago. The other Cold- 
streamer stayed with the old band. The 
war came. * They were all there—two 
with the British and one with the Amer- 
icans. But they didn’t meet. 

“Yesterday afternoon Arthur Witcomb, 
solo cornetist of United States Marine 
Band, the official title of the “President’s 
Own,” met his two old pals for the first 
time in 23 years. 

“He and another friend from the Ma- 
rine Band—Theodore Sevenhuysen—also 
a cornetist, came over to Windsor to see 
the sights. They strolled into the Arena 
ring, where the Princess Pat’s band was 
staging a special concert for the school 
children. At half time they went out for 
a smoke. A pair of eagle eyes in the 
band has spotted the well-known Marine 
uniform, however, and as the two Amer- 
icans stood smoking, a tall bandsman 
came dashing towards them. 

“What’s become of old Witcomb? Is 
he still with you,” asked the newcomer. 

“Witcomb? Why I’m Witcomb.” 

They shook hands. 

“Twenty-three years, Witcomb old boy. 
You’ve changed some since then.” 

“Yes, Robertson, old kid, I have 
changed. But you altered a bit yourself, 
you know.” 

It was R. A. Robertson, former solo 
clarinet with the Scot’s Guards. 

Robertson began to shout for a man 
named Garvey. Presently Garvey ap- 
peared. 

“Garvey—I say—do you remember 
Witcomb?” 

Garvey replied that he did. 

“Well, there he is, the old bounder.” 

“Na, na, that ain’t Witcomb. He was 
thin. By Jove—it is Witcomb.” 

Garvey was the other Coldstreamer 
that had served with Witcomb years 
before. He is now playing flute with 
the Princess Pat’s. 

“An animated conversation followed, 
which ran something like this. 

“What happened to old Dodger Wil- 
kes?” 

“He’s running a pub now, down in 
Croydon.” 

“And what about Jimmy Green?” 

“Nobody seemed to know about Jim- 
my Green. 

“In a few moments the signal came 
for the Princess Pat’s fellows to carry 
on with their concert. They disappeared, 
after promising to meet Witcomb in De- 
troit after the evening concert. Wit- 
comb played last night with the Marine 
Band at the Masonic Temple, Detroit. 

“An interesting thing about Witcomb, 
erstwhile Coldstreamer, and now an 
American, is that he blew last post for 
Queen Victoria, at Paddington Station, 
in 1901.” 
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The composer. of the following is a chaplain, 
and the inspiration for the poetry evidently 
came at a get-together of men who had been 
“over there.” 


OUR MEN WHO DIDN’T RETURN 
By The Rev. F. M. Johnson 


We have met tonight in the glow of 
light, 

And the sound of a laugh rings out; 

For there’s much good cheer to be found 
right here, 

As we put gloom’s clouds to rout. 

Far from the fight we have met tonight 

’Neath the lights that so steadily burn, 

And we give a toast to the Silent Host— 

Our men who didn’t return. 


In the hellish fight, in the starlight night, 

We can see Jack, Bill, or Joe, 

Who, some mother’s pride, slept by our 
side, 

Or with us faced the gray garbed foe; 

And our eyes grow dim as we think of 
him 

"Neath those lights that so steadily burn, 

As we give a toast to that Silent Host— 

Our men who didn’t return. 


They wore tin hats and they fought 
trench rats, . 

And they cussed at the crawling lice; 

And they would not seem a true Marine 

Unless they too shot dice: 

But in camp or strife they gave each 
life 

With a courage that all might learn, 

So we gave a toast to that Silent Host— 


Our men who didn’t return. 

Their blood was red so they are not dead, 
For that red lives in our flag, 

Over yonder hill they are marching still 
With feet that never can drag. 

Youth in that stride, the Nation’s pride 
March on that our youth might learn 
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That they met each test, that they gave 
their best, 
Our men who didn’t return. 


When men so give, I know that they live 

In a land past the setting sun, 

We may drop a tear, cause they are not 
here 

For their work in life is done. 

From that other land they have stopped 
to hand 

Each of us a burning light; 

That their deeds might last, it shall be 
our task 

To keep that torch burning bright. 


We — met tonight, ’neath the glow of 
ight, 

And our hearts for our bucdies yearn, 

And of them we boast in that Silent 
Host— 

Our men who didn’t return. 

Shall we better be when across the sea 

Bedecked with the flower and fern 

Like that Silent Host, whom now we 
toast— 

Our men who didn’t return? 


In the following poem the Ladies of 
the Massachusetts Marine Corps Asso- 
ciation wish to extend their deepest 
sympathy to the families and friends 
of the Marines who lost their lives in 
the explosion at Lake Denmark, New 
Jersey: 


One by one thy griefs shall meet thee, 
Do not fear an armed band; 

One will fade as others greet thee; 
Shadows passing through the land. 


Every hour that fleets so slowly 
Has its task to do or bear; 

Luminous the crown and holy, 
When each gem is set with care. 


Hours are golden links, God’s token 
Reaching Heaven; but one by one 

Take them, lest the chain be broken 
Ere the pilgrimage be done. 


SHORT TIMERS 
By Dick P. Tooker 


Sound off, short timers, for the hour’s 
near 

When no more do we shine our own 
mess gear, 

Er heed the noisy bugle in the morn, 

Er hear the tootin’, hootin’ “music” 
pourn’n 

Out them taps at regulation bed time, 
boy! 

Ain’t it grand to feel that great an’ 
comin joy? 

Gettin’ paid off, feelin’ real, ol’ pants 

Back on y’r pins—hot dog! But won’t 
we dance 

With Susie there back home and sleep 

The clock around an’ eat a heap? 


Yep! It’s swell to think about it 
’Cause we ain’t got it now; 

But I’m thinkin’ we’ll ship over— 

Why do they do it anyhow? 

Oh, we’re thinkin’ that we’re fed up, 
But that bugle night and morn 

Is goin’ to call us back to it— 

The ones that’s soldiers born! 
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S. A. M. doesn’t care much for rainy weather, 
or does he? After reading the poem below, 
we cannot tell whether Marines rejoice or 
sorrow when it pours: 


CAMP MEADE WEATHER 
By S. A. M. 


A limerick. Dan Webster says, 


Is just a kind of nonsense poem— 
And poetry must rhyme. 

But if you try it, you will see 
That rhymes come hard for you and me. 


A lyric, true, is fit for song. 
But tales like mine would not last 
long 
If they to notes were sung. 
This story comes from Maryland, 
Of trucks, and tractors, guns, and band. 


We left our home in Quantico 

On August ninth, two weeks ago, 
And cloudless was the sky. 

By two o’clock the blue was stained 
With clouds of black, and then it rained. 


Just one more verse to tell you how 
We pitched our tents, and made our 
bow 
To Camp Meade, Maryland. 
We laid our tent-floors side by side 
And raised above them canvas tied. 


The bunks were placed, six in a tent, 
A mattress, too, the Army lent. 
At “bumps” all work was stopped. 
We made a dive for “mess gear” then 
And filled on “slum,” as well ye ken. 


The next day and the next, it rained, 
And there were holidays proclaimed. 
We did not worry then. 
The third day and the fourth, it rained. 
The raincoats flourished unrestrained. 


Each day that week it rained and poured 
Until the ground itself implored 
The clouds to separate. 
We Leathernecks are hard to please, 
But those eight days we lay “at ease.” 


This morning’s dawn was bright and 
clear. 
The sight of blue was very dear. 
The guns were taken out. 
The morning passed, and none com- 
plained; 
This afternoon—no coats—it rained! 


THE ROAMER 
By The Lanky Yank 


He has traveled this old world over, 
From the east to the setting sun, 
Has flirted with death and gambled with 
fate; 
Has been lucky so far, and has won. 


Has landed on many a hostile shore 
To the music of screaming shell, 

Has seen his comrades stumble and fall 
As they went through a worldly hell. 


Chance is an alluring mistress, 
After her some always will roam; 
But in their hearts as they sit by the 
camp fire, 
They dream of that place called home. 
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Post Exchange and Ships Stores 
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Supply Officers 


NON LON ON ON QNONG) 


Gentlemen: 


We carry a complete line of merchandise salable at Army, Navy and 
Marine Corps Post Exchanges. 


Space herein is too limited to list everything carried. However, the 

following are a few of them: 
Boxes, soap, telescope, nickel plated and celluloid 
Brushes, shoe, gray sandal, ox fibre and Marbloid 
Brushes, wire, brass bristle to clean buttons 
Candy, Park & Tilford, 5 cent bars and boxed 
Caps, military and civilian 
Combs, Ace Brand and Havua 
Gloves, Meyer make, buckskin, kid and driving 
Insignia, N. S. Meyers and American Metal 
Razor Blades, Gillette especially 
Shirts, broadcloth and madras 
Shoes, Rice & Hutchins and Endicott Johnson 
Toilet articles of all descriptions 


Transportation prepaid to any destination in the United States. 
Terms, 2 per cent ten days; 30 days net, or longer terms if desired. 


All orders are shipped within twenty-four hours after receipt with 
the exception of anything special made to order. 


We solicit your patronage and shall be pleased to furnish you with 
samples and prices upon request. 


CABLE ‘‘URISPOSTEX"’ NEW YORK 


URIS SALES CORPORATION 


POST EXCHANGE AND SHIP STORES SUPPLIES 


108 East 16th Street | New York City 
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1. The Landing Force is ordered ashore. 4. The Return to Camp. 
2. “The Marines Have Landed!” 5. Eyes of the Landing Force. 
3. Anti-Aircraft Guns in action. 6. “And Have the Situation in Hand.” 


—Photo by Yo 
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Gene Tunney being sworn in as First Lieutenant in the 


a 


Marine Corps Reserve 


—P. & A. Photo. 


Nicholas, commanding. 


—Photo by Young. 
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Special Subscription Offer 


Snappy Marine: Gosh, you look happy today. 


The Girl: Certainly, I have just received The Leatherneck for a Christmas 
present and I know you sent it to me. 


You may subscribe to The Leatherneck from now until January |, 1927 under 
this special offer: 


2 subscriptions for $5.00 
OR 
2 years for $5.00 


Send THE IEATHERNECK Home or to a Friend as a Christmas Gift 
and TO YOURSELF 


There will be many new and interesting features in the 1927 issues. We have several covers and 
sketches drawn by Captain John W. Thomason, Jr., and we have arranged to start printing his book, 
“Fix Bayonets,” beginning with the January, 1927, issue. 


SEND IN YOUR SUBSCRIPTIONS NOW 


NOTE: Regular subscribers may renew two years for $5.00 during the time this special offer is effective. 


NOW, TO MAKE EVERYBODY HAPPY, FILL IN ON THE DOTTED LINE 
THE LEATHERNECK, Washington, D. C. 


1. Please send The Leatherneck one year to 
2. Also for one year to 


Take Your Choice 


I am sending check or money order. (-] I will pay on the next pay day. 
_) I will pay part on the next pay day and the balance on the succeeding one. 
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KING COLLEGE EASY 
FOR MARINE 11 


Pugh and Ryckman Star As 
Keady’s Men Romp Over 
Collegians 


With McQuade, Ryckman and Pugh in © 


command of the situation at all times 
during the game, the Marine Corps 
eleven romped to a 27-7 victory over 
King College at Catholic University Sta- 
dium on October 2. Only at one time 
were the Marines taken unaware and 
that was in the second period when Tay- 
lor, of King intercepted a forward pass 
and ran 45 yards for a touchdown. Gunn 
kicked the extra point. 

A few minutes before the starting 
whistle practically the entire personnel 
of Quantico accompanied by Jiggs, 
marched on the field to the martial 
strains of the Post Band and after lin- 
ing up before Major General Lejeune 
and his Staff, marched to their seats. 
The game started with a plunging at- 
tack by the Marines which carried them 
down the field and to a touchdown in 
four downs. Ryckman, veteran of ma- 
rine football. was making his return de- 
but to East Coast fans and scintillated 
brilliantly in the backfield, carrying the 
ball for large gains every time. Ed 
Pugh, remembered for his spectacular 
playing last season, alternated with 
Ryckman in the ball carrying and 
brought the crowds to their feet many 
times by his broken field running. His 
plunging, tearing tactics carried the ball 
anywhere from 25 to 40 yards closer to 
the enemy goal posts everytime he 
started. Besides that he scored two 
touchdowns and punted well. 

Jack McQuade, former college mate 
of Pugh’s, was sent into action shortly 
after the start of the game, relieving 
Buckowy and with Pugh and Ryckman 
made a fast and unbeatable combination. 
McQuade had been suffering with a badly 
strained back and left side, but fared 
well in action. In the third quarter he 
ripped his way for long gains. finally 
clipping off the remaining ten yards for 
a touchdown and Ryckman booted the 
extra point. 

King started off to play through the 
Marine’s line, but after finding that they 
were simply battering at an immovable 
wall turned to the aerial game. Ham- 
merstrom, left halfback, attempted many 
passes which found their mark, but not 
friendly hands to receive them with the 
result that practically all of them failed. 

Accompanying Ryckman in making 
his debut were many new men who were 
showing for the first time a Marine sec- 
tion and they performed to perfection. 
They were namely, Arnold, Lanigan. 
Thompson, Whitfield, McClain, Smith 


ARNOLD 


His work at quarter has stood out bril- 
liantly so far this season. 


and Levy. The last two named are far 
from new to Marine fans, but were bow- 
ing for the first time in Big Team har- 
ness. 

Arnold took over the reins of quarter- 
ing and handled the team like a veteran, 
although he came to the Corps as a 
linesman and is a product of Coach 
Keady in his new capacity. Lanigan, 
former Maryland U. man, relieved 
Brougher at right tackle and showed 
strength and speed in _ the line. 
Thompson held down right end smearing 
plays at will and showing decided speed 
and accuracy in the aerial game from 
the receiving end. Whitfield, of Parris 
Island, started at left end but was re- 
lieved early in the game by Bob Stock, 
veteran of years. Between the two they 
should bear the brunt of the position 
admirably. McClain subbed for Wig- 
more later in the game at tackle and 
shows well at the berth. 

(Continued on page 39) 


LEHIGH LOOSES TO 
MARINES BY 13-0 


McQuade, Pugh Cross Goal in 
Ritter Struggle 


Bethlehem, Pa., Oct. 16.—Defeated, 
but not disgraced, a fighting Lehigh 
University football team lost to the 
Quantico Marines here today in a bit- 
terly fought struggle by the score of 13 
to 0. Lehigh, defeated in every previous 
game this season, surprised with a bril- 
liant defense against the well-groomed 
and powerful Quantico attack. 

Twice the Marines went across for a 
touchdown. Jack McQuade, the back- 
field star of the Marines, ripped through 
tackle shortly after the start of the 
second period and with a beautiful 
straight arm, bowled over all Lehigh 
layers in his path. McQuade raced 40 
yards to give the Devil Dogs their first 
score, and Rickman’s placement, scarcely 
passing over the cross bar, annexed the 
extra point. 

The second touchdown came late in 
the third quarter and was directly due 
to a long, successful pass. On Lehigh’s 
30-yard line McQuade heaved a pass 
straight to the arms of the running 
Buckoway, who was tackled from behind 
on the Brown and White 6-yard line. 


Twice previously the Marines had 
the ball on Lehigh’s 12-yard line on 
the first down, but the defense 
braced and held against the vicious 
thrusts of the Marines to take the 
ball on downs. 


However, the effort taxed the Lehigh 
forwards who fought valiantly to pre- 
vent the second score. McQuade twice 
hit the line and on the third down ad- 
vanced the ball to within inches of the 
coveted goal. Then Pugh bounced off 
left tackle and when extricated from the 
mass of humanity piled in the vicinity 
of the Lehigh goal post, had the ball 
across by a scant margin. 

The playing of Brougher, Burger and 
Bailey in the line accounted for the rea- 
son Lehigh could never penetrate with 
their line thrusts. These worthies were, 
everywhere to always fill the breach and 
to hold when “holding” counted. 

The Brown and White registered but 
one first down and that the result of a 
completed pass. The 20 or more first 
downs registered by the Marines de- 
scribes the bitter struggle of the Lehigh 
line in holding down the score. 


Lehigh Positions. Marines. 
Phillips 
Bailey 
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SAN DIEGO DOWNS 
NAVAL AIR IN OPENER 


Woods and Zimmerman Shine As 
Marines Take 30-0 Game 


(Special to The Leatherneck) 

Before the largest attendance that 
ever witnessed an athletic contest in the 
Service Field, the San Diego Marines 
opened their 1926 football season with 
a 30 to 0 victory over the Naval Air 
Eleven. The superiority of the red men 
was obvious after the ball had been in 
play only five minutes. Not once did the 
Marines weaken in the time of danger 
and it was ever tearing through the yel- 
low and green aggregation and making 
holes that Marine backfield men might 
go through for gains. Fumbles were 
costly to the sailors and one of the 
most outstanding features of the Ma- 
rines victory was that they “play the 
ball.” Whenever a ball got loose it was 
always followed up by a pile of red clad 
men that went after it as though their 
life depended on its recovery. These 
fumble recoveries were the direct reason 
of two of the Marines touchdowns. 

The whistle blew and Shaw kicked off 
for the Marines the kick was low and 
the Navy was able to run the bull out to 
the 35-yard line, where they ran against 
the stone wall formed by the Marine 
line for three-downs. They were forced 
to kick but the Air Team line was torn 
down by the charging Leathernecks that 
fought their way through and blocked 
the kick. Murphy of the Marines re- 
covered the loose ball. The Marines 
formed and sized up their opponents and 
Woods ran through the line for seven 
yards. A fake criss cross tricked the 
airmen, causing them to pile up around 
center. Herstrum seeing his opportunity 
ran wide around the left for the first 
touchdown of the game. Zimmerman 
failed to convert. 

The second touchdown was earned 
closely after the first. Again Shaw 
kicked low and the airmen were able 
to run the ball out to the 40-yard line, 
but they found a hard road to travel by 
bucking against the Marines and finally 
gave it up by Farren kicking. It was 
then that the red mens’ fighting spirit 
was so prominent. “Red” Woods made a 
big hole in the sailors line, not remain- 
ing in one place long enough for any- 
body to get near him until he had gained 
20 yards. DeRoo unpolitely pushed the 
whole line up the field for 5 yards. 
Woods once more gained around the end, 
with the whole line playing close. Woods 
ripped through for another 6 yards. 
Zimmerman made the extra point. 

One of the outstanding features of the 
game was Zimmerman’s 40-yard drop 
kick. Against the wind and from a dif- 
ficult angle the Marines little quarter- 
back booted a@ drop kick that would have 
been good for 15 yards back. This feat 
was awed at by San Diego football fans. 
Zimmerman’s skill as a backfield player 
is also worthy of note. After Zimmer- 
man kicked the goal he was relieved by 
McHenry. 

In the latter part of the second half 
the airmen threatened to run over the 
Marines by making some good end runs 


(Continued on page 39) 
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XAVIER DOWNS MARINES 
WITH AERIAL GAME 


Muskeeters Scored 27 Points To 
Marines’ 11 By Overhead Route 


Xavier College, of Cincinnati, turned 
out to be the first “dark horse” encoun- 
tered on the schedule of the Marine 
Corps eleven this year when they beat 
Keady’s men 27-11 on October 9. 

“Breaks” such as recovering an at- 
tempted punt and racing for a touch- 
down, added to the grand total obtained 
by the collegians through their superior 
aerial game which they worked to per- 
fection at all times. A safety, a drop 
kick from the 35-yard line and one 
straight touchdown were the best obtain- 
able by the Marines and accounted for 
their 11 points. 

Keady’s men were the first to score 
after a scoreless first quarter. Stock 
drop-kicked from the 35-yard line for 3 
points. This failed to daunt the Mus- 
keeters, who immediately opened up an 
aerial attack which carried them to a 
touchdown. Three passes in rapid suc- 
cession did the damage. The first for 
18 yards, the second for 17 and the last 
for 7 carried the pigskin over the line. 

A penalty aided the Marines and 
placed the ball on Xavier’s one-yard line. 
Pugh carried the ball over for the first 
and only touchdown for the Marines. In 
a few plays before the penalty was 
called, Jack McQuade ran 44 yards be- 
fore being brought to earth by a flashy 
tackle. 

A safety in the third period gave the 
Marines two more points, but was the 
end of their scoring for the day. Xavier 
gained their second touchdown by the 
same route used in getting the first— 
the pass. The third was made by Xavier 
when McQuade attempted to punt and 
his kick was blocked by Rapp, Xavier 
center, and Gosinger, left end recovered 
the ball and raced 22 yards for a touch- 
down. The final score was secured 
through the aerial attack of a perfect 
15-yard pass from Daugherty to King, 
who trotted 35 yards,to score. 

The work of Pugh and McQuade stood 
out throughout the game and their men 
were instrumental in preventing Xavier 
from further scores. 

The Marines seemed powerless at 
times in stopping the consistent over- 
head game played by the collegians. 
Time and again they would cover tre- 
mendous yardage with beautifully ex- 
ecuted passes and the breaking up of 
many attempts failed to stop their re- 
peated attempts. 


St. Xavier. Positions. Marines. 
Gossinger ...... Ee Whitefield 
McCalin 
Zuber 
Spaulding 
Daugherty ..... Arnold 
Allewier ....... McQuade 
Buckaway 
Beatty ug 
0 14 6 T—27 
Pee 0 9 2 O11 


Substitutions: St. Xavier—McGrath 


November, 1926 


MARINES BEAT NEW 
HAMPSHIRE IN OPENER 


Opening their season of thirteen 
games against the New Hampshire 
eleven on September 25, the Marine 
Corps team swept the New Englanders 
to the tune of 25-0 with a great deal of 
effort. 

The day of the game was one of the 
hottest for the season of the year ever 
seen in that part of the country and the 
terrific heat took toll in both squads. 
Although the entire squad was given 
time in the game, the playing of Ryck- 
man, McQuade, Pugh and Arnold in the 
backfield stood out for the day. Time 
and time again these men plugged 
through the opposing line for stupendous 
gains to later cross for a touchdown. 
This game was the baptism of many of 
the new men who were playing for the 
first time in Marine uniform. Arnold, 
who has been brought into action as a 
quarterback, shown brilliantly in his 
sterling ability as a ball carrier. Ryan, 
another new officer, was given a few 
minutes of action and his playing met the 
approval of the coaches. Smith and 
Levy, former Parris Island gridders and 
reputed as fast men, lived up to their 
reputations by showing unusual bursts of 
speed around and through the collegians. 

New Hampshire fought hard every 
minute of play to hold the Marines, but 
their efforts were of no avail. Many 
times during the fray they threatened 
to score but were stopped before becom- 
ing really dangerous. 


(Continued from page 33) 


Duncan 
07 6 O13 


Substitutions: Lehigh—B. Levits for 
Ford, Wynn for Martin, Concillio for 
Levitz, Holtz for Burke, Martin for 
Holtz, Burke for Wynn, O’Callaghan for 
Hayes, Thum for Harman, Zendarski for 
O’Callaghan, Wynn for Martin, Shultz 
for Crane, Holtz for Burke, Farrell for 
Hand, Concillio for J. Levitz, Landis for 
Holtz, Kirkpatrick for Thum, Sames 
for Ford. Marines—Pugh for Ryckman, 
Buckoway for Duncan, Levy for Mc- 
Quade, Williams for Zuber, Ross for 
Brougher. Touchdowns—McQuace, Pugh. 
Point after touchdown—Ryckman (place- 
men). Referee—Kelly (Springfield). 
Umpire—Whiting (Cornell). Head lines- 
man—Cann (New York university). 
Field Judge—Saugree (Haverford). 


for Buerger, Jansen for Tehan, Preston 
for Allegier, McQuinn for Schmidt, R. 
King for Kelley, Allegier for Presto, 
O’Hara for McGrath, Burns for Beatty. 
Marines—Bailey for Spaulding, Buerger 
for McClain, Levi for Buckaway, 
Brougher for Hunt, Houge for Crowe, 
Duncan for Levi, Hunt for Brougher, 
Ryan for McQuade, Ross for McClain. 
Touchdowns: St. Xavier—Kelley, Beatty, 
King, Gossinger. Marines—Pugh. Extra 
points—Wenzel (3), Stock. Drop kick— 
Stock. Referee—Marty (Kenyon). Um- 
pire—Finsterwald (Syracuse). 
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_ Above are the men who have been piling up scores for the United States Marine Corps. This squad, with little change, has 
played in all the games thus far this season. Each man has displayed remarkable ability. The victories have been the result 
of splendid cooperation and team work. With the spirit of a fighting corps carried into a fighting team, is there any reason 

- for anything but victory? 

ld — — 

. QUANTICO STAGES SWIMMING CARNIVAL 

~ On Sunday, September 13, Quantico staged a swimming meet on a Madison TUNNEY ATTRIBUTES 

le Square Garden scale with practically everyone who could keep his head above water VICTORY TO PUNCH 

3 participating. No records were broken but keen competition among the 200 odd men 

0 was enjoyea by the spectators and among participants themselves. It is the desire IN FIRST ROUND 
of the present Athletic Committee at the Post to stage a series of these water events Gene Tunney, now Lieut. James 

- next spring as the sport has grown very popular among the personnel. Tunney, U. S. M. Cc. R., attrib iam 

r The results follow: 50-Yard Swim his beating Jack Dempsey to a 

r — Won by Organization Time ae oe in the first round 

2nd place PFC. Kimball, F. L. 29. ing frame took all 

8rd place TPR. Wells, A. J. of and sowed him 

4th place PFC. Winnicki, J. W. Pp 

400-Yard Relay (4-Man team) 

@nd place—Aireraft Squadron, EB. C. EB. 

75-Yard Swim Captain Howard to Leave Marine 

- Ist place PFC. Winnicki, J. W. 95th Gas Co. ..........0.00ee 56.1 Corps Teams for Aviation Duty 

2nd place TPR. Wells, A. J. 56.3 

. 8rd place Pvt. Brooks, F. W. OE a Captain E. D. Howard, for the past 
4th place Pvt. King, J. B. SD) eer two years manager of the Marine Corps 

200-Yard Swim . football and baseball teams, is reported 
1st place Pvt. Faulkner Dn. iicecdseuneses 3.20.1 to be detached from his present duties 
2nd place Pvt. Winowitz 3.21 in the coming November and assigned 
8rd place Pvt. Lewis, O. L. ee to aviation at his own request. 

4th place Pvt. O’Connor, R. E. 10th Regiment ............... The managerial duties of the Marine 

100-Yard Swim Corps teams will be taken over tenta- 
Ist place PFC. Kimball, F. L. 2 Cen eee 1.12.3 tively by Captain C. A. Larkin, who. in 
2nd place Pvt. Center, Louis BCS ga cecccdccusceane 1.14.3 the meantime, will act as assistant to 

, 3rd place Pvt. Claude, L. Aircraft Squadron ...........-. Major J. C. Fegan, Marine Corps Ath- 

4th place Cpl. Roberts letic officer at Headquarters. Captain 

| 600-Yard Relay (6-Man team) Charles McLott, recently Athletic officer 
1st place 9. 7.4 at San Diego, will be assigned in the 
2nd place Tenth Regiment .........---- same capacity at Parris Island. 


: 

READ MARINE SPORTS BY MARINE WRITERS a 


Thirty-six 


THE IEATHERNECK 


November, 1926 


Parris Island Gridders Win First Three Games 


HIGH POINT DOWNED 26-0 
BY LARSON’S ELEVEN 


Second String Team Shows Bril- 
liantly—Wetja and Gotko Star 
Throughout 


= By Jeff Daniels 


Parris Island, S. C., Oct. 9.—Bobby 
Gotko’s spectacular running, and Mike 
Wetja’s powerful line plunging brought 
the Parris Island Marine’s big parade 
through what was said to be a test game 
with High Point College here this after- 
noon, with a close out of 26 to 0. Meet- 
ing their strongest opposition so far 
this season, the Marines played a bril- 
liant game throughout, and the second 
team again accounted for itself when in 
the last quarter, and with one minute to 
go, Pierce plunged over the line for the 
last score. 


Many fans here stated that Gotke’s 
60-yard run for a touchdown in the first 
quarter was one of the most brilliant 
they had witnessed. After gaining con- 
sistently with Wetja’s plunges, and many 
yards by Miller’s great kicking, High 
Point, taking the ball after a 35-yard 
kick by Miller, gained only six yards 
in three downs. They kicked, and the 
Marines grounded the ball on their own 
35-yard line. Miller accounted for five 
through the line, and on the next play, 
Gotko, getting away to a hard start, 
battled his way through virtually the 
whole team of the opposition, having to 
fight nearly every inch of the 60 yards 
he ran for touchdown. 


Again in the half, Gotko got away for 
a 35-yard run around the end, placing 
the ball deep in the High Point territory, 
and after a series of line plunges by 
Wetja and Miller, the former carried it 
over. Wetja’s plunging at all times was 
a feature of the game. 


At the first whistle in the second half, 
fans were surprised to see the Marine 
first team again take to the field, as it 
has been Coach Larson’s almost inva- 
riable policy to send in the second. It 
was well, however, as High Point tight- 
ened its defense somewhat, and although 
the Marines gained more or less consis- 
tently, they failed to put the ball over 
until the early part of the fourth quar- 
ter. Wetja and Miller waded through 
the line, playing straight football, the 
former finally taking the ball over for 
the third touchdown. 

At this point, the second team went in, 
and after losing heavily on penalties and 
failure to make the required yardage dur- 
ing their first few minutes of play, came 
back strong. High Point had the ball on 
the Marine's 25-yard line and was march- 
ing steadily for the goal when Hartley, 
making his debut on an end, got in some 
deadly tackling. First, McFadden, of 
the opposition was tackled for a 15-yard 
loss and then Brasseur was dropped in 
his tracks when attempting a pass. Still 
in dangerous territory Pierce passed for 
20 yards to Hartley, bringing the Ma- 


“BOB” McCRACKEN 


Star center and captain of the Parris 
Island Marine Football Team. 

Besides being a grid man of superior 
ability, “Bob” is a wrestler of no mean 
ability. The wrestling pose shown above 
is characteristic of his grid stance when 
on the defense. Opinion at Parris Island 
has it that McCracken will be a great 
captain this year. He hails from Salina, 
Kansas, where he was also captain of 
the St. John Military Academy eleven: 


rines out of the danger zone. A series 
of line bucks by Shoup and Pierce and 
the latter went over for the Jast touch- 
down. Hartley kicked a true goal. 


Both teams lost not a few yards for 
offside penalties, High Point being the 
greatest offender. The visitors also drew 
penalties for failure to report to referee 
and for unnecessary roughness. The 
Marines copped eight first downs and 
High Point one. The Marine line worked 
almost perfectly, getting through to 
muss the attempted passes by High Point 
and holding their own on the defense. 
The Marine goal is yet uncrossed. 


The line-up: 


Marines. Positions. High Point. 
Biesenkamp .... L.E. ...... Thompson 
McCracken .... Center ........ Hauser 
Edmundson ..... R.T. ..... 
Dixon 
R.GB. ........ Method 
7 6 O 18—26 


Substitutions: Marines—Johnson for 
Freeman, McDowell for Gotko. Second 
team for first (third quarter). High 
Point—Hackman for Carroll, Worley for 
Yow, Rowan for Method, Milligan for 
Rowan. Referee—Hon. Brantley Har- 
vey, Beaufort. Umpire—Ear] Chadwick, 
Beaufort. Head Linesman—Lieut. Hill, 
Parris Island. 


GEORGIA A-M BEATEN 
BY 52-0 SCORE 


Second Squad Again Shows Stuff 
In Downing Collegians 


By Jeff Daniels 


Parris Island, S. C., Oct. 12—Parris 
Island’s big parade waded through the 
North Georgia Aggies and Mechanics al- 
most at will here this afternoon, rolling 
up a total score of 52 to 0, and using 
nearly every player on the squad during 
some part of the game. The college 
men never gave up, and fought valiantly 
throughout, but being outclassed chiefly 
in man power, fought vainly against 1 
heavier, more powerful team, and one 
armed with a bag of Larson strategy 
that they apparently could not dope out. 

A surprising feature of the game was 
the great playing of the Marine’s second 
team, which made a poor showing a 
week ago, and after a week of being 
put to it by the head coach, came 
through today for the majority of the 
points scored, and disclosed a brand of 
play on the defensive that will cause not 
a few first string men to look to their 
laurels. 

Despite the one-sided score, the game 
was a good one to watch, and the big 
crowd which witnessed it, remained to 
the last whistle. Nearly half of the 
scoring, and the most spectacular plays 
occurred in the third quarter. During 
the first half, and during a small por- 
tion of the third quarter, the first string 
totaled 26 points, after which, the head 
coach, running true to form. sent in his 
“B” outfit. They started with a bang, 
doing their best work when on the de- 
fense. 

Two intercepted passes by “Flash” 
Campbell, one of the best bets on the 
squad, and veteran Elliot, culminated in 
touchdowns for both. After being out 
of the game most of last season with 
injuries, Elliot staged a great comeback, 
and easily cinched his membership on 
the squad. In the last quarter, he tore 
his way through the opposition with 
little interference for a fifteen-yard run 
and another touchdown. 

The whole second team carried on in 
a perfect manner the pace set by the 
first. Griffin, playing his first game at 
quarter, ran the team a fine precision, 
and gained not a few yards himself, be- 
sides making two true trys for goal after 
touchdown. Pierce gained consistently 
through the line, and Pat Connally, 
playing his first game, broke up the 
visitor’s best opportunity to score by 
intercepting a pass from Mallet to Rice. 

The Georgians had apparently given 
up hope of getting through the Marine 
line, and passed their way from the cen- 
ter of the field to within 15 yards of the 
Marine goal, throwing caution to the 
winds and relying upon the aerial route 
to take them through. In this they ac- 
complished their purpose to the third 
pass, which, if successful, would un- 
doubtedly have given them a touchdown. 


(Continued on page 37) 
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HEADQUARTERS BOWLING DOPE 


Men’s League Opens With Fanfare of 
Trumpets—Girls’ League Also Starts 
Second Season Auspiciously 


With five Brigadier Generals, two Col- 
onels, and one Major toeing the foul 
line, the second annual opening night of 
the Headquarters Bowling League got 
under way in typical Marine Corps 
Fashion. 

At the signal eight high-ranking, 
trusty right arms shot forth in perfect 
unison, or thereabouts. eight duckpin 
balls shot speedily (?) down the alleys, 
(or thereabouts) and first blood was 
drawn most successfully by Brigadier 
General Richards, from whom all bless- 
ing in our menthly pay envelopes flow. 
He had scored a direct hit, and toppled 
over nine pins on his first ball. 

The rules for this part of the cere- 
mony calling for each officer to roll a 
complete box of three balls, again, and 
once more again, did those mighty arms 
propel the black pill on, in or between 
the gutters. and then hostilities ceased, 
and also abruptly stopped. 

A census was then taken of pins 
“missing in action,” and the net result 
was in favor of General Richards, whese 
first mighty wallop of “nine” gave him 
the edge; the figures of all follow: Gen- 
eral Richards, 9; General Williams, 8; 
General Fuller 6; Colonel Lemly, 6; Gen- 
eral McCawley, 5; General Lane, 5; Col- 
onel Creecy, 3; Major Thacher, 2. 

Our genial and popular Bowling 
League President, QM. Clerk Eddie 
Smith, immediately stepped forward and 
presented the prize of a box of cigars to 
General Richards in recognition of his 
prowess. 

And all these presents came behind 
and after the real opening ceremony, 
wherein the Marine Band, under the di- 
rection of First Class Musician Stephan 
played some snappy numbers and Gen- 
eral Richards, acting for the Major Gen- 
eral Commandant, who was unable to 
attend. presented the beautiful official 
Challenge Trophy to Mr. Howell S. Hin- 
man, Captain of last year’s Civilians’ 
team, present champions of the League. 
The trophy is to be re-awarded annually 
to the winning team, and remain in the 
custody of the department whose mem- 
bers form the team. General Lane 
seemed mighty pleased to know that the 
Trophy is to be in the “A & I” for the 
year, and is pulling for either the Ad- 
jutants or Inspectors to keep the honors 
in his department. 

With the award of the first prize to 
General Richards the eight teams then 
started in earnest, and some five scores 
were turned in, notably, Bob O’Toole’s 
355 set, which figured largely in his 
team’s victory over the Inspectors, and 
Q. M. Sgt. MceGrory’s 133 game. 

General Lane, Lt. Colonel Creecy and 
Mrs. Creecy, kept their ringside seats 
and watched the Adjutants vs. Inspectors 
match, but were markedly neutral, al- 
though enthusiastic. Major Thacher 
also rooted, but he was here, there and 
everywhere. 

A vote of thanks is hereby extended 
to all the officers who assisted the league 
in its grand opening, and another one 
to Major Fegan, who arranged for the 
beautiful trophy, which will serve as an 
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DEVIL DOGS BACK 
TUNNEY TO DEFAT 
DEMPSEY FOR TITLE 


The Marines stationed aboard the 12 
dreadnaughts at Los Angeles harbor 
took all the two to one money in sight 
on the Dempsey-Tunney bout. 

The Devil Dogs were sure hook, line 
and sinker for their former shipmate. 
Private Tunney. They predicted that 
Tunney’s duke was going to be raised at 
the end of ten rounds over Mr. Mons. 
Dempsey. And they won! 


additional incentive for each team to 
keep on its toes. 
The statistics follow: 
United States Marine Corps 
Bowling League 
October 7, 1926 


Teams Total 
Games Won Lost Pet. Pins 
Adjutants 8 2 1 4.666 #£=1507 
Administrative 3 2 1 .666 1445 
Commandants 3 2 1 .666 # 1423 
Contracts 38 2 1 4.666 # £1305 
Inspectors 3 1 2 833 £1496 
Property 38 1 2 = .833 # 1430 
Disbursing 38 1 2 # £1412 
Files 3 1 2 #£=13810 
High Individual Game: 
McGrory (Administrative) ..... 133 
High Individual Game: 
O’Toole (Adjutants) ............ 126 
High Individual Set: 
O’Toole (Adjutants) ........... 353 
High Individual Set: 
Moore (Inspectors) ..........+- 326 
High Team Game—Adjutants...... 524 


High Team Game—Administrative 52i 
High Team Set—Adjutants........ 1507 
High Team Set—lInspectors....... 1496 

A very cordial invitation is extended 
at all times to officers and enlisted men 
in Washington to come down and watch 
the matches, held every Thursday night, 
at the Convention Hall and starting at 
8:00 P. M. 

The beautiful trophy given to the Ma- 
rine Corps Girls’ Bowling League was 
presented by Brigadier General Lane to 
the Captain of the Champion Eagle 
Team, with a very appropriate talk by 
the General, who, after trying his hand 


‘with the Maples, was very willing to 


praise anyone of either sex, who could 
knock down the elusive pins with any 
degree of consistency. Margaret Mc- 
Goldrick as Captain of the last year’s 
Champions, received the emblem, amid 
enthusiastic applause. All members are 
thankful to Major Fegan who secured 
the beautiful trophy. 

The organization of the League is as 
follows: 

Mary Edenton, president; Pauline 
Chamberlain, vice-president; Katherine 
Kinnear, official score keeper; Elizabeth 
V. Hayden, treasurer. 

The following is the personnel of the 
four teams composing the league: 

EAGLE—Charlotte Bacot, (captain), 
Mary V. Edenton, Pauline Chamberlain, 
Lillimay E. Powers, Gertrude Turner. 

ANCHOR—Edith V. Brown, (captain), 
Elizabeth V. Hayden, Anna McGoldrick, 
Violet Martin, Helene Meyer. 


GLOBE—Katherine Seal (captain), 


Margaret McGoldrick, Katherine Kin- 
near, Winifred Hanagan, Mae Van Ed- 
singa. 

SEMPER FIDELIS—Fay Morgenstein 
(captain), Margaret Shaughnessy, Jane 
Blakeney, Mary Rodier, Agnes Crowell. 


Thirty-seven 


PEKING MARINES TAKE BASEBALL 
TITLE OF CHINA 


The diamond team of the Marine Bar- 
racks, Peking, (Legation Guard), by win- 
ning 23 out of 24 games played, dem- 
onstrated to the world, and China in par- 
ticular, that they were entitled to the 
championship of that part of the globe. 

Besides outplaying the teams encoun- 
tered the team outbatted their opponents 
296 to 215 by a clear margin of 84 points 
and scored 185 runs against 60 scored 
against them. The Marine hurling staff 
garnered five shut-out victories and ac- 
counted for 233 strike-outs during the 
season (an average of 11 a game) at the 
same rate only allowing 37 bases on balls. 

The team established a record run of 
20 straight wins before being beaten 6-5 
by the Arnty Team at Tientsin, which 
they had previously defeated to the tune 
of 27-5, making 14 runs in one inning. 

The individual work of the players was 
of an exceptional standard. They hit, 
fielded, and displayed an excellent brand 
of ball at all times. The work of Bill 
Whaling was of a sensational nature and 
to him goes the honor of the most val- 
uable player on the 1926 team. 

_ The nine was composed of the follow- 
ing men: 

Worthington, Buvid, Miller, Preston, 
Kirby, Strah, Gayler, Whaling (captain), 
Buford, Ross, Knauf, Rae, Tomlin, Pier- 
son, Clancy, Jeanette, Hooper, Loughlin. 


Connally was given credit for break- 
ing up the only play that really gave 
the Aggies a chance to score. 

On the first down by the Marines, and 
under the shadow of their own goal, 
Bob McDowell, former Citadel star, 
brought the vast crowd to its feet when 
he tore through all opposition for a 
sensational 60-yard run. Had he not 
stumbled, he probably would have set a 
new record for Lee Field. He had out- 
distanced all tacklers, and had a free 
field when he stumbled. A few minutes 
after he took the ball over for the last , 
touchdown. 

So fine was the playing of the first 
string that it is impossible to select in- 
dividual stars. It is the writer’s opinion 
that. not more than three teams on the 
Marine’s entire schedule for the season 
will compare favorably with it. And, 
with such a conspicuous improvement in 
the second string, followers of the team 
here are already “counting their chick- 
ens” for a perfect season. 


Marines A & M College 
Biesenkamp ....LJE......... Hawkins 
Freeman ....... Barrow 
Baker 
McCracken (capt) C.......... Cooper 
Norton ......... Talley 
Peterson 
Inman 
== Walker, Z 
Campbell ....... Taylor 
Wetja .......... Walker 


Substitutions: Edmonson for Norton, 
Gotko for Campbell, Second Team for 
First team. Georgia: Mallock for Wal- 
ker; Driscoll for Baker, Mangrum for 
Talley, Maddock for Barrow, Smith for 
Hitchcock. 

Referee: Hon. Brantley Harvey, Beau- 
fort. Umpire: Earl Chadwick, Parris Is- 
land. Headlinesman: Lieut. Donald 
Spicer. 
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POLLOCK WINS BY K. 0. 
IN FORT MOULTRIE BOUTS 


Roland Loses to Reed Over Long 
Route—Marine Boxers 
Complimented 


Opening at the first bell with a slash- 
ing attack, “Hansom Roy” Pollock, 
youthful trainer of Parris Island ath- 
letes, waded into and furiously knocked 
out “Ironman” Jackson of the 8th U. S. 
Infantry in the fourth round of a sched- 
uled eight-round semi-final at the Inter- 
service smoker held at Fort Moultrie, 
Ga., recently. Pollock had all the best 
of the fight from the opening bell to 
the K. O. in the fourth, the army iron- 
man hardly ever having an opportunity 
to get set. 

With little boxing experience, and only 
two other bouts to his credit, both of 
them fought at the post, Pollock went 
to Fort Moultrie to meet what was tout- 
ed to be the ironman of the 8th, a fighter 
who had never been K. O.’d and one with 
a rep for taking everything his oppo- 
nents had to offer. 

Jackson weighed in at 155 and Pollock, 
156%. Both fighters were apparently 
in fine physical condition, close in 
weight, but other pertinent facts con- 
sidered, the odds were somewhat against 
the Marine, the greatest being lack of 
experience. Some of his own followers 
were frankly a little apprehensive of 
the result. 

However, all doubt was quickly dis- 
pelled before the first round had gone 
the distance. At the opening bell, the 
Marine faced his opponent cautiously, 
and although carrying the fight to the 
army man, took no chances. Jackson 
gave no quarter, and met the Marine at 
the center, exchanging blows with a 
ferocity that left little doubt as to the 
authenticity of the doughboy’s reputa- 
tion as a fighter. 

Although cautious, Pollock was not 
by any means on the defensive. He 
boxed furiously during the early part of 
the round, but soon discovered the 
doughboy to be a-“fighter.” Throwing 
caution to the winds, he waded into the 
soldier with what seemed a determina- 
tion to end the bout then and there. 
Jackson came back with the same, and 
both men were fighting madly when the 
bell rang. 

Coming in for the second, “Hansome 
Roy” changed his tactics and commenced 
fighting at the gong. The Marine bored 
in with straight lefts to the chin and 
body, and crushing rights to the face. 
One of the latter closed the doughboy’s 
right eye and sent him to the floor, where 
he took the count of nine. Pollock took 
the opposite side of the ring, waiting 
for him to rise, and no more had the sol- 
dier gained his feet, he went down again 
after a series of lefts and rights to the 
body. The bell rang at the count of 
eight, saving him from a probable knock- 
out. 

When the Marine answered the bell 
in the third, it wes apparently his in- 
tention to finish the fight, but the soldier 
managed to last through the round. Pol- 
lock continued to h«ok him with lefts, 
and to send out straight rights to the 
face. He took the wind out of the now 
groggy soldier’s sails, and cut open the 


eye he had closed in the first. The sol- 
dier, however, managed to weather the 
terrific walloping administered by the 
Marine, and at the bell could hardly 
find his corner. 

Apparently angered because he had 
failed to K. O. the soldier in the previous 
round, Pollock brought the capacity 
crowd to its feet when at the opening 
bell of the fourth, he charged across the 
ring and reached the soldier almost be- 
fore the latter got to his feet. The 
finish was sensational. Rushing and 
tearing, the Marine sent everything: he 
had to the soldier’s face and body. The 
soldier’s legs wobbled, and he went down. 
Game to the last, he arose, and Pollock 
tore in again. The Marine sent home 
his punches with a precision and power 
that bore the soldier down. A final left 
to the solar plexus administered the 
final blow of a severe clouting to the 
soldier, and he was counted out many 
seconds before the last bell. 


Roland Loses Decision 


_ “Red” Roland, jaunty little “would-be” 
lightweight from Post Headquarters, lost 
a close decision to Young Reed of the 
8th Infantry in the only bout on the 
card that went the distance. Roland 
weighed in at 129, as against Reed’s 136, 
giving seven pounds, but fought like a 
veteran throughout the six rounds. 

The diminutive Marine won the plau- 
dits of the fans by his game, clever box- 
ing, and many stated that there would 
have been no argument over a draw de- 
cision. At many points during the six 
rounds, Red outboxed his opponent, but 
the blows of the soldier hurt more. He 
was taller, had the benefit of a much 
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DICKERMAN DRAWS WITH 
PINION IN QUANTICO 
SMOKER 
By Staff Sergeant Jim Oldridge 


On Wednesday night, September 22, 
the ring worms of Quantico were dished 
out some choice morsels in the great 
old game of scrambling physiognomies. 

The main go of the evening was a 
six-round affair indulged in by Private 
Robert L. Pinion, 5th Regiment, who was 
aided and abetted by Private Jack Dick- 
erman, 5th Regiment. Both boys weighed 
in at 130, ringside. It was a ripsnorter 
from start to finish, both going at it 
hammer and tongs from the beginning 
of the first round to the end of the sixth. 
There was little to choose between either 
fighter as both scored knockdowns dur- 
ing the melee and the draw decision 
rendered by the judges was fair in all 
respects. However, the writer is of the 
opinion that Dickerman had a slight edge 
on Pinion in the milling. These boys are 
both clever and carry a considerable wal- 
lop in either hand. Dickerman seemed 
to handle himself a little more cleverly 
and was slightly better qualified as a 
sharpshooter. 

In the preliminaries, Private John 
Gilbert, Signal Battalion, was paired off 
with Private A. Nelson, 10th Regiment. 
Both entered the ring at 149 pounds. 
From the appearance of this fight, the 
boys must have had a grudge against 
someone as they tried to sock each other 
with everything except the water buck- 
ets. The decision went to Nelson. 

In the second skirmish, Private Joe 
Centner, Aircraft Squadron, M. C. E. E.., 
tangled with Private G. C. Brown, 10th 
Regiment, both weighing 133. This was 
also a fight from start to finish. How- 
ever, Brown carried a better supply of 
ammunition in stock and was awarded 
a well earned decision. 

The next affair was a set-to between 
Corporal Joe Sedley, of Headquarters 
Penpushers, and Private L. M. Cattaneo, 
Rifle Range Detachment. This affair 
wasn’t much to brag about as Joe sub- 
stituted for another fighter and was not 
trained for the bout. In addition to this 
Cattaneo had several pounds of avoirdu- 
pois in his favor, but Joe was game and 
stuck as long as he could. Cattaneo won 
by technical knockout in the third. 

All in all, the evening’s entertainment 
was a fine season’s opener, and with 
Captain Austin G. Rome as Athletic 
Officer to arrange future bouts, the 
scrambled ear artists should find plenty 
of employment in Quantico during the 
coming winter months. 


longer reach, and was apparently strong- 
er. Neither fighter displayed any con- 
spicuous marks of battle, however, ex- 
cepting a shaded spot under Red’s right 
eye. The bout was probably the best 
boxing exhibition on the card, but proved 
to the Marine that he was fighting out 
of his weight. 


Marines Commended 


At the close of the smoker at the sol- 
dier camp, Colonel R. J. Burt, Command- 
ing Officer of the 8th U. S. Infantry, 
sought out the dressing quarters of the 
Marines, and expressed his appreciation 
to the Leathernecks for their splendid 
showing. 

The Colonel stated that there are “no 
better sports than the Marines.” 


THE IEATHERNECK 
| a 
a - 

a 
tr 

| th 
.. i al 
még 
the 
d wil 
I 
nui 
pos 
; sor 
gec 
Sh: 
I 
Po) 
hit 
lea; 
at 
suc 
mir 
the 
mis 
: T 
ity 
wit! 
Pol 
sur 
= = Dre 
gav 
leac 
rine 
prai 
M 
Lee: 
Elic 
Mcl 
Goe 
Spa 
Mur 
Sha’ 
Zim 
De 
Woo 
Her: 
Tl 
Mar 
Nav: 


26 


November, 1926 


(Continued from page 34) 
and completing a couple of short passes 
and one long catch. The half ended with 
the Navy on the Marine’s 20-yard line. 
Second Half 

Woods received the kick-off and 
brought it out to the 35-yard line. The 
Marines kicked and held the airmen. 
The line charged and messed things up 
and Lees recovered the ball. Another 
trick play led the airmen to cram center 
and Woods again circled the end for 
another touchdown. Herstrum kicked 
the goal. Lees displayed a piece of keen 
football judgment when he fell on a ball 
after it rolled over one of the airmen’s 
foot. The Marines again threatened in 
this half. 

Both teams were fighting desperately 
in the fourth quarter. The airmen began 
an aerial attack and it looked like they 
were going to make a go of things until 
Poppleman intercepted a toss and ran 50 
yards for a touchdown, scoring the final 
points of the game. Woods added 
another point to our score by kicking the 


goal. 

Abe Cohen was not able to get under 
way for some reason or other Sunday. 
He was not there with the same spirit 
he had last year. In fact we fail to see 
where the Naval Air of this year had the 
punch of last year’s team. It will be re- 
membered that they held us to a 6 to 0 
victory last year and it is thought by 
many that this year’s Marine team is 
not as strong as last season’s eleven. 
Whatever is said of the Marines victory, 
in truth it was well earned. Their high 
spirited line ever charging and on sev- 
eral occasions opened but always was 
there with the goods when they were 
in danger. The backfield was good, it 
was composed of men that were out to 


win. 

In the line, McDonald, Curtiss, Span- 
nuth, very capably handled the guard 
position. Lyons, Elich, Murphy, Morri- 
son played tackle. Getz and Hill plug- 
ged at center and did it efficiently. Ends, 
Shaw, Lees, Coker and Martin. 

In the backfield Zimmerman, DeRoo, 
Poppleman, Walker, McHenry, Woods 
hit the line and ran the ends like big 
leaguers. The team fought as a unit, 
at top speed throughout the tilt. With 
such spirit and if they go in as deter- 
mined to win as they were last Sunday 
they are going to deal out a great deal of 
misery to any and all teams they meet. 

The rooting section was filled to capac- 
ity with Marines and how they did shout 
with joy. Captain Corbett, Corporal 
Pollnow and Private First Class Gordon 
sure did their stuff as cheer leaders. 
Dressed in white with red neckwear they 
gave the impression of collegiate cheer 
leaders. The entire grandstand of Ma- 
in enthusiastic 


rines followed them 
praise of the team. 

Marines. Pos. Naval Air 

Counts 

McDonald......... Crosley 
Woodward 
Butler 
Wilson 
Zimmerman....... Cohen 
Farren 
Farrell 
Bradford 

The score by quarters: 


Marines 3 
000 OO 
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MARINES GROOMING 
ANOTHER HEAVY 


The Pacific Battle Fleet is grooming 
a big 206-pound Marine for a shot at 
Gene Tunney. His name is Ray Wilson 
and swings his dream bag on board the 
battleship West Virginia at Los Angeles 
harbor. 

Wilson has not been boxing more than 
a year. He is 6 feet 5 inches tall and 
not quite 20 years old. According to 
boxing officials in the fleet this lad has 
the makings of a great fighter as he is 
a terrific puncher. 


SAN DIEGO BEATS MELVILLE 
27-7 


As we go to press, a wire informs 
us that Hall’s San Diego eleven 
beat Melville 27-7 on October 16. 

The playing of Lt. McHenry and 
Woods, the wire stated, were great 
factors in winning. McHenry, for- 
mer line star of the All-Marine 
team, is now acting in the capacity 
of line coach at Diego and enters 
into the fray when the going gets 
hot. Woods, team-mate to Ryck- 
man last year, is again in the back- 
field and to date has shown as in 
other years. 


(Continued from page 33) 
The game was fast at times but the 
heat affected both teams, especially the 
collegians, who were sadly outclassed. 


The line-up and summary: 


Marines Pos. King College 
Whitefield ...... Sackett 
Larson 
Weiglett 
Brougher ....... Miller 
Penniman 
L.H Hammerstrom 
Ryckman ....... eee Gardner 
Lindbeck 

Touchdowns — Pugh (2), Ryckman, 
Taylor, McQuade. Substitutions: 


Marines — Lanigan for Brougher, 
Brougher for Wigmore, Spalding for 
Bailey, Crowe for Hough, Levvy for 
Ryckman, Shumaway for McQuade, 
Thompson for Stock, Phillips for Whit- 
field, Arnold for Dahlgren, Williams for 
Hough, Smith for Shumaway. King 
College—Stewart for Penniman, Mansty 
for Sackett, Fletcher for Linback, Ham- 
merstrom for Mansty, Bowman for Wei- 
gelt, Eaves. for Youell. Points after 
touchdown—Ryckman (3). Referee— 
Towers (Columbia). Umpire—Cum- 
mings (Penn). Head Linesman—Caf- 
feny (Boston U.). 


Scoring touchdowns—Woods 2, Her- 
strum 1, Poppleman 1. Field goal— 
Zimmerman. Extra points—Zimmerman 
1. Herstrum 1, Woods 1. Substitutions: 
Marines—Lyons for Murphy, Poppleman 
for De Roo, Martin for Lees, Coker for 
Shaw, McHenry for Zimmerman, Elich 
for Murphy, Walker for Herstrum. Na- 
val Air—Melcher for Cohen, Joyce for 
Munz, Lindeman for Berland. Officials 
—Hoskins, referee; Perry, umpire; 
Mitchell, head linesman; Todd, field 


judge. 
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Hotel Cosmopolitan 
DENVER, COLORADO 
460 Rooms With Bath 
Opened June 5, 1926 


The Largest and Finest Hotel: 
in the State 


One Block From All Car Lines 
One Mile From the Noise 


The Leading Hotel of Denver 
“Chief” Gonzalez and His 
‘Royals’ Every Evening 


CHARLES F. CARROLL 
General Manager 


The “Metropole” is now an annex 
to the “Cosmopolitan” 


+ 


The H. H. Eagle 


Symbol of the Finest 


Insignia, Buttons 
and Equipments 


Made for the Better Stores and Exchanges 
by HILBORN-HAMBURGER, INC., 
15 East 26th Street, New York 


Sole Distributors BESTOVALL METAL 
POLISH and FITALL CLEANING SHIELD 


HILBORN-HAMBURGER, Inc. 
15 East 26th Street NEW YORK 


+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 


Marines - - Attention!! 
CASH IN ON YOUR SPARE TIME 


You can make up to several hundred dollars 
a month. Be the marine of your Post to get 
this money making proposition, Send your 
name in the next mail to 

COLUMBIA 


THE DAWSON KRAFT-SHOP, “‘Tonn, 


Patronize Qur Advertisers 
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THE BROADCAST 
(Continued) 


at this time it is the intention to use as 
little artificial light as possible and make 
it a moonlight dance in every sense of 
the word. 

The materials have also been pur- 
chased for laying a hard wood dancing 
floor in the building now used as an 
auditorium. This floor will be ready for 
use after the hike and fall maneuvers 
to be held next month. 

The committee in charge of the En- 
listed Men’s Reception Room and attend- 
ant activities have also arranged to pro- 
cure a large Magnavox speaker and 
utilize the radio set for the reception of 
news via the radio. 

The present committee in charge of 
the Reception Room and dances are: 

Q. M. Sgt. George N. Speer, Presi- 
dent; Gy. Sgt. W. H. Barr, Vice Presi- 
dent; Tech. Sgt. William McCann, Treas- 
urer; First Sgt. Clinton R. Gooding, Sec- 
retary; Sgt. Maj. Horace Larn, special 
representative and co-ordinator between 
the Commanding General and the com- 
mittee; Gy. Sgt. Richard H. Rothwell, 
member; First Sgt. Mathew Kaeshamer, 
member, music; Cpl. Quentin R. Adkins, 
member, press; P. F. C. A. G. Bryan, 
member. 


GENE TUNNEY RECEIVES 
COMMISSION IN RESERVES 


The following was clipped from the 
“New York Times” for October 10, 1926: 

“Gene Tunney, world’s heavyweight 
champion, was made a first lieutenant 
in the United States Marine Corps Re- 
serve yesterday. He received his com- 
mission and a sword on the steps of the 
City Hall in the early afternoon, andthe 
new officer was congratulated by Charles 
F. Kerrigan, assistant to the Mayor. 
Tunney wore a new blue uniform, and he 
looked more uncomfortable than on the 
night he won his fight in Philadelphia. 

“On the records of the Marine Corps, 
Tunney figures as former enlisted man 
James J. Tunney of the 11th Regiment 
with a service of more than two years 
to his credit as well as the distinction 
of having served overseas. About 5,000 
persons flocked into City Hall Park 
when Tunney arrived with Major An- 
thony J. Biddle, of the 8th Regiment, 
Philadelphia. The car halted in front of 
the building for a minute and then drove 
away to return at noon. 

“Tunney took the oath to defend the 
Constitution in the Mayor’s reception 
room. The oath was administered by 
Major H. W. Stone, 7th Regiment of 
Reserves, with offices in the Municipal 
Building. 

“The presentation of the sword took 
place on the steps of City Hall. By 
this time the crowd had swelled to 10,000 
and a detail of police had arrived and 
formed a hollow square about the steps. 
Mr. Kerrigan made a brief congratula- 
tory speech and handed the new lieuten- 
ant his commission. 

“Major Biddle and First Lieutenant 
T. J. Kilecourse, Regimental Adjutant of 
the 7th Regiment Reserves, stepped for- 
ward and pinned the single silver bar of 
a First Lieutenant on each shoulder 
strap of the new officer. Tunney stood 
at attention. The sword was presented 
by Lieut. Col. Edward A. Greene, com- 
mandant of the Marine Barracks at the 
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CARD OF THANKS 


The Marines who last returned 
from the Orient aboard the “Chau- 
mont” take this opportunity of ex- 
pressing their thanks and appre- 
ciation to the wife of Captain 
James L. Underhill for all she did 
to make life happier and more 
cheerful for the enlisted men dur- 
ing a very tedious trip. 


Brooklyn Navy Yard. The sword, a 
regulation weapon bearing a brief in- 
scription, was presented on behalf of the 
Marine Corps League, which is made up 
of former officers and enlisted men of 
the service. The group was photo- 
graphed many times when the ceremo- 
nies ended. 

“Contrary to an accepted belief, Tun- 
ney was not honored because of meri- 
torious service in the prize ring. This 
was explained by Major Stone. He said 
that the Marine Corps Reserve was 
being built into a strong organization 
and that Tunney applied for a commis- 
sion in the reserve many months ago. 

“This was as much desired by me as 
was the heavyweight championship,” was 
the way the fighter expressed his feel- 
ings. 

“Among those who took part in the 
ceremonies were: Captain S. D. Sugar, 
Colonel Hiram Bearss, Captain Harry 
Hollander, Chaplain John H. Clifford, 
Honorary Chaplain of the entire Marine 
Corps; Lieutenants K. B. Collins, B. S. 
Barron, Robert B. Fisher, of the 303d 
Company, on duty on the Illinois; R. E. 
Kirchhoff, Philip G. Strong, FY V. McKin- 
less, Christopher G. Hoge, Frank A. 
Mallon and Thomas P. Barton. 


BROOKLYN MARINES 
By L. A. T. 


Several hundred Marines, ex-Marines 
and their friends were on hand at the 
Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Brooks 
lyn, on Saturday evening, October 2, to 
enjoy a busy evening of dancing, enter- 
tainment and eats, arranged by our Live 
Wire Sergeant Major Thorp. The occa- 
sion was a “Bean Supper and Dance” 
with a great program of entertainers as 
outlined below. 

Everyone was on hand early and the 
dancing began about 8 o’clock. At 10 
a halt was called and several numbers 
were put on to the enjoyment of all. 

The Misses Olive Bennett and Esther 
Read obliged with a “Uke” duet which 
called for several encores. They were 
followed by Miss Oriel Nelson, who en- 
chanted those present with a violin solo. 

Then a Scotch Dance by little Mill 
Nelson went over big. A very credit- 
able and interesting prrogram was of- 
fered by Miss Agnes Vernon’s “Radio 
Artists,” a group of small children, none 
over five years of age. 

Following this the three Musketeers 
“did their stuff” in the line of a little 
harmony and had the gang yelling for 
more. One of the trio, Mr. Paul Rando, 
of the Keith’s Circuit, brought back 
memories of 1918 with his selection 
“The Dream of the Big Parade,” Trump- 
eter Barron helping with a few appro- 
priate calls during Mr. Rando’s recital. 

Little six-year-old Lucille Vergona 
showed us all what the “Charleston” was 


November, 1926 


all about, and now has all the shieks 
practicing new steps. 

Sergeant Janda was next and showed 
us how they do it in the Tropics. The 
next number was Mother Davison and 
Dick Kouter’s “Ukelele Girls,” with an 
interesting bit of variety. 

The entertainment was then wound 
up by the real treat of the evening, 
Miss Edna Burhans, leading lady of the 
Mark Strand Theater, sang “Just a Kiss 
in the Dark.” Miss Burhans had plan- 
ned to spend the week end in Washing- 
ton until she heard of our entertain- 
ment, which caused her to change her 
plans and join the gang. 

The presentation of the Marine Corps 
League Flag by “Doc.” Clifford was next. 
The Fighting Chaplain told us what 
he really thought of the Marines and 
also related some very humorous inci- 
dents pertaining to some of the mem- 
bers. He had the boys and girls smil- 
ing all the way through. 

Lieutenant James Joseph (GENE) 
Tunney, U. S. Marine Corps Reserve, 
heavy-weight champ, was expected to 
be with us during the evening, but was 
unable to attend, as he could not make 
connections to get here in time. The 
presentation of a sword to him by the 
men of this command, which was to have 
taken place was postponed until Satur- 
day, October 9th. 

After the entertainment “Come and 
get your BEANS” was announced and 
then the riot began. It took two set- 
tings in the mess hall to accommodate 
all present, and while one gang did their 
duty to the feed the other kept Dant- 
zig’s Society Orchestra busy up in the 
dance hall. 

Mess Sergeant Grantham sure was 
kept busy feeding the mob and acting 
First Sergeant Shalongo’s hair stood up 
straight watching the rush. 

The dance finally broke up in the wee 
hours of the morning, everyone going 
home happy and with expectations of the 
next affair to be put over by Sergeant 
Major Thorp, and we all agree that he 
knows his stuff. 


COLONEL WILLIAMS DROWNED 


Colonel Alexander Shies Williams, U. 
S. Marine Corps, was drowned in San 
Francisco Bay September 30, 1926. The 
naval board of inquiry which investi- 
gated the accident, it has been stated, 
found that the death was the result of 
an automobile accident and “in the line 
of duty.” 

Information as to the findings of the 
board shows that on examination of the 
steering gear of the automobile, it was 
found warped to such an extent that it 
would tend to pull the car to the left, 
and this factor, together with the con- 
fusion of the passing trains, caused the 
officer to accidentally run his car into 
the bay. 

That the men of the post of which he 
was formerly commander, the Marine 
Base at San Diego, regretted his death 
is shown in this clipping from the San 
Diego Base Weekly: 

“The members of the Fourth Regiment 
will probably miss him more than any 
other for they know exactly what kind 
of an officer and gentleman he really was. 
Colonel Williams first joined the regi- 
ment back in 1923, at Santiago, D. R., 
and served continuously with the fighting 
outfit until last March, when his tour of 
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duty at this post was completed and he 
was transferred to San Francisco, where 
he took charge of the Western Recruit- 
ing Division. 

“Colonel Williams was a great lover of 
all branches of sport, always having 
under his command excellent baseball, 
basketball, track and football teams. It 
was largely through his leadership that 
the San Diego Marine football team of 
last season was such a great success and 
if Colonel Williams wasn’t at a game, 
there just wasn’t any. It was also 
through him that the San Diego Marines 
had the best rooting section on the West 
Coast and the colonel could cheer with 
the best of them. Yes, indeed, he was 
a splendid officer. One who knew that 
there was a time for both work and play 
and when his men were not drilling they 
were at play. And it was always a 
pleasure to work for him. He was al- 
ways there except when he was engaged 
in military warfare and then it was no 
wonder that he was rated as one of the 
military services’ most efficient officers, 
because fight and determination was 
written all over his face. 

“Colonel Williams proved during the 
last China trouble about two years ago 
that his Marines, the Fourth Regiment, 
were always ready to fight. Due to his 
most efficient method of handling troops, 
he stated that he had one thousand 
Marines that could leave the base within 
one hour after notice, ready to leave for 
any part of the world.” 


CAPTAIN H. D. CAMPBELL WINS 
SCHIFF TROPHY 

Captain H. Denny Campbell, U. S. 
M. C., was presented with the Herbert 
Schiff Memorial Trophy for U. S. Naval 
Aviation by the President of the United 
States, Calvin Coolidge, at Washington, 
October 15, 1926. The presentation of 
this trophy marked a year of the most 
excellent flying by any aviator. The 
honor of the bestowal was easily sensed 
by the spirit of the assembly at the 
ceremony, a spirit of awe and respect, 
for to have flown the number of hours 
that Captain Campbell has flown during 
the past year “without serious accident 
to personnel or material,” is a tremen- 
dous accomplishment. 

The Herbert Schiff Memorial Trophy 
for U. S. Naval Aviation is offered in 
memory of a young naval reserve aviator 
who was killed in line of duty July 11, 
1924. 

The award, according to the terms of 
the committee, headed by Rear Admiral 
W. A. Moffett, Chief of the Bureau of 
Aeronautics, U. S. N., was made to that 
naval aviator who compiled during the 
year ending June 30th, the highest num- 
ber of flying hours without serious acci- 
dent to personnel or material. 
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The trophy itself, a beautiful silver 
cup surmounted by an eagle and bearing 
an outline of a flying boat and the in- 
scription, now takes its place with other 
national and international trophies for 
aviation, such as the Pulitzer, the Sch- 
neider, the Mackay, the Curtis and the 
Beaumont. It differs from these tro- 
phies, however, in that the award is not 
based upon competitive racing or at- 
tempts at records, but upon a year-round 
performance in line of duty. It is the 
expressed purpose of the committee 
through the award to exemplify the high 
spirit of patriotism and interest in the 
service which marked the career of the 
young lieutenant. His family, far from 
being daunted or embittered by his un- 
timely death, have endeavored through 
this trophy to safeguard the lives of 
others performing the same duties. 

Lieutenant Schiff first entered the 
Naval Reserve Force during the World 
War in September, 1917. 

After training at Pensacola he was 
commissioned an ensign and served at 
Chatham, Mass., until January, 1919, 
when he was released from active duty. 
He was re-commissioned as lieutenant, 
junior grade, in the reserve force, in 
April, 1919, and took intensive training 
each year at various air stations on the 
Atlantic Coast until killed in line of duty 
at Hampton Roads, Va., on July 11, 1924. 
He was twenty-nine years old at the 
time of his death, and was a junior mem- 
ber of a firm of New York insurance 
brokers. 

The committee formed to perpetuate 
his memory and devotion to duty consists 
of Admiral Moffett, Lieutenant Com- 
mander E. O. McDonnell, U. S. N. R. F.; 
Lieutenant Walter Bryan, U.S. N. R. F.; 
Lieutenant R. E. Byrd, U. S. N.; and 
William Schiff, his brother. 

Captain H. Denny Campbell, United 
States Marine Corps, was born in Ver- 
mont thirty-one years ago. He was 
graduated from Norwich University with 
the degree of “C. E.” and is a member 
of the Phi Kappa Delta Fraternity. He 
is married and has two children. His 
wife was formerly Miss Mildred Lucia 
Fairbanks Shattuck, a well known Bos- 
ton Opera singer. 

Captain Campbell entered the Marine 
Corps April 7, 1917, and became attahecd 
to Marine Aviation July 1, 1921. He 
served with the famous Second Division 
in the Verdun trenches, at Belleau 
Woods, Chateau Thierry, Blanc Mont and 
all major offenses of the American par- 
ticipation in the World War, until 
wounded on October 4, 1918. He was 


with the first troops to set foot on the 
soil of France and served with the Army 
of Occupation in Germany. He was in 
command of a machine gun company dur- 
ing the war and of an outpost in the 
Army of Occupation. 
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His service in aviation has been as 
follows: Stationed at Pensacola, Flor- 
ida, as a student in 1921, as an instruc- 
tor in 1922; at Port au Prince, Haiti, 
1923; at Santo Domingo City, 1924; at 
San Diego, California, September, 1924, 
to the present date. His flying time 
from July 1, 1925, to July 1, 1926, is 
839 hours, 40 minutes. He has a record 
of 2,500 hours in the air without a crash. 
This record is said to be the world’s 
record. His total time in the air is 
3,000 hours. 

In July, 1925, he organized Air Mail 
Service to and from Santa Barbara at 
the time of the earthquake there. He 
was present a few hours after the dis- 
aster and made flights daily for a period 
of three weeks. 

In August, 1925, he made a trans- 
continental flight from San Diego, Cal- 
ifornia, to Pensacola, Florida, flying a 
De Haviland. 

In September, 1925, he made a trans- 
continental flight from Washington, D. 
C., to San Diego, flying a Martin Bom- 
ber. 
In October, 1925, he made a cross- 
country flight to San Francisco on Navy 
Day for the purpose of ferrying Navy 
Day speakers to inland towns. On his 
return trip he was obliged to make a 
forced landing in the Santa Monica 
Mountains under the most difficult cir- 
cumstances as the result of a split cyl- 
inder. He landed without damage or 
injury. 

In December, 1925, Captain Campbell 
received a letter of commendation from 
Secretary of the Navy Curtis D. Wil- 
bur for making the highest free machine 
gun score from a field of 460 contes- 
tants. He made 93 hits out of a pos- 
sible 97, fired in nine seconds at a speed 
of 90 miles an hour. 

In the first three months of 1926 he 
trained reserve officers. In April he con- 
ducted gunnery and bombing practice for 
the Second Aviation Group. 

In May, 1926, he made a perfect bomb- 
ing score, making four hits out of four 
— dropped from a height of 3,000 
eet. 

In June, 1926, he scored 82 hits out of 
100 shots fired with a fixed machine gun 
through the propeller, using a synchron- 
ized gun, firing at a ground target. 

Captain Campbell has been instructing 
in flying almost continually for five years 
and has never failed to qualify a student, 
and in addition to that has never lost a 
student whom he has taught to solo. 

These are but a few of the enterprises 
of the intrepid aviator. There are many 
more filed with his record, and each one 
gives additional proof of his amazing 
skill and accuracy. Such a famous rec- 
ord can lead to no other culmination 
than the receiving of the greatest honors 
the nation can bestow. 
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A TRIBUTE 
CAPTAIN ABRAHAM GODWIN 


Paterson, N. J., is proud of the fact 
that one of its pioneer settlers also be- 
came Paterson’s Revolutionary hero. 
Captain Abraham Godwin was born in 
New York on 23 November, 1724. He 
came to what is now Paterson in 1753, 
purchasing a tract of land in what was 
then an Indian settlement known as 
“Tetauwi.” He prospered and later built 
a large stone house which later became 
the noted Godwin Hotel. In 1772 the 
court in Essex County had granted him 
a license to conduct the place as a 
tavern. 

At the outbreak of the American Rev- 
olution, Godwin espoused the cause of 
the colonies which led to his financial 
ruin. All that he had accumulated was 
lost to the Tories who held his paper and 
called their loans. 

In December, 1776, when the American 
Army was retreating through New Jer- 
sey, destitute and in need, it was this 
man who went among friends, and after 
making himself responsible, collected a 
supply of food and clothing for the dis- 
couraged troops. He then acted as their 
scout and led them through Newark 
mountains, placing them in safety on the 
road to New Brunswick. 

Later Godwin enlisted in the cause and 
was commissioned as a Captain of Ma- 
rines. He served on board “The Lady 
Washington,” was wounded in action, 
and died as a result of the wounds and 
exposure. He was buried from the camp 
at Fishkill-on-the-Hudson, all the honors 
of war being accorded him. His grave 
has not been located at Fishkill, but Pat- 
erson’s S. A. R. Chapter, named after 
him, has erected a boulder to him in the 
town’s beautiful park. 

On 7 October, Reverend John H. Clif- 
ford, best known as “Doc of the Ma- 
rines,” visited Paterson as the guest of 
the Veteran Scouts of Troop 51. While 
there he visited Eastside Park, and, in 
the presence of the members of the 
Abraham Godwin Chapter S. A. R., 
placed a wreath on the stone which had 
been erected to commemorate the loyal- 
ty, patriotism and heroism of one of the 
country’s first Marine officers. 

* 7 


The following lines were written by 
Dr. William H. Rauchfuss, president of 
the S. A. R. Chapter: 


CAPTAIN ABRAHAM GODWIN 


Noble patriot so true 

Highest honors still are due 

For the fearful sacrifice 

That you made! Your voice still cries 
“Citizen, still carry on 

Work that was so well begun!” 


You gave up all worldly wealth; 

You too lost your strength and health! 
Your young sons “received the call,” 
Took the oath to march or fall; 

Still their spirits seem to say, 

“Carry on! right now! to-day!” 


Your poor wife, bereft of home, e 

By the raid was forced to roam; 

Then, depressed, your heart gave way: 
For your soul the loved ones pray. 
Resting in eternity, 

“Carry on!” still comes from thee. 
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QUANTICO DANCE COMMITTEE 
HOLDS QUARTERLY ELECTION 
By Corporal I. Schneider 


The Enlisted Men’s Dance Committee 
of Quantico held their quarterly election 
of officers at the Hostess House, Septem- 
ber 28, 1926. The following officers were 
elected for the ensuing quarter: Presi- 
dent, Quartermaster Sergeant R. A. Row- 
lee; Assistant Chairman, Gunnery Ser- 
geant W. Smith; Secretary, Mrs. Raley; 
and Assistant Secretary, Corporal I. 
Schneider. 

The past officers were given a vote of 
thanks for their successful administra- 
tion. Particularly was Mrs. Koth’s de- 
parture from office noted, and she was 
congratulated upon her good work dur- 
ing her long tenure as secretary of the 
dance committee. Mrs. Koth has an 
able successor in Mrs. Raley. 

At the present writing plans are under 
way for the Hallowe'en Dance to be held 
at the “gym” Friday evening, October 
29. Chaplain Nivers has been success- 
ful in chartering a special train to Wash- 
ington for the girls from there. The 
train will leave Quantico the night of 
the dance at 12:30 a. m. (Saturday). 
The regular excursion tickets will be 
good on this train. 

Sergeant Major Lang, chairman of the 
sub-committee on decorations, is very 
busy with plans on decorations for this 
dance. We are looking forward to some 
decorations that only Lang can devise. 

We must not omit our refreshment 
committee, better known as the “chow 
hounds’ friends.” Mrs. Hedges is the 
able chairman of this sub-committee and 
you know you just can’t go, hungry if 
she has something to do with the “eats.” 
The Sergeant is a mess sergeant and 
he, too, likes to see that the girls from 
Washington get a bite to eat, not remind- 
ing you that the boys from the post, too, 
can eat their fill after the regular inter- 
mission. 

The weekly meetings of our committee 
are getting more interesting. For the 
last two or three meetings we have had 
almost every member of the committee 
present. With the coming of a new ad- 
ministration we look forward to bigger 
and better doings at our dances. 

Don’t forget to tell your girl friends 
about our Hallowe’en Dance; DATE; 
Friday evening, October 29. 


U. S. TEAM SHOULD BE IN ROME 
RIFLE SHOOT 
By Major General John A. Lejeune 

The forthcoming World’s Free Rifle 
Championship Match to be fired in Italy 
in the spring of 1927 is of more than 
passing interest to us in the United 
States. Our team, after holding the 
championship for several years, was de- 
feated last year by the Swiss, who are 
the strong contenders with us for the 
coveted honor of being the world’s best 
marksmen. Bad luck also came this year 
by the British taking from us the Dewar 
Trophy and with it the small-bore cham- 
pionship of the world. It is therefore 
incumbent upon us to redouble our ef- 
forts if we are to retain our leadership 
as a Nation in marksmanship. 

Of ‘the sports that are contended for 
internationally, rifle shooting is truly an‘ 
Americam product. Golf came from the 
grassy hillsides of Scotland, and polo 
originated upon the dusty plains of India, 
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but the skill of accurate shooting with 
the rifle was developed in the plain and 
hemely environment of the American 
frontier by our pioneer forefathers. It 
was such dire need that produced the 
superior weapon and the superior marks- 
man in the days when the rifle ranked 
ahead of the axe as a utility implement 
of the American household. 

There have been many changes in the 
conditions of our people since then, and 
one of the most marked is the relegation 
of the rifle from its honored place over 
the fireside to the dusty corner of the 
attic. 

As I see it, the object of national and 
international shooting contests is to sub- 
stitute the stimulant of competition for 
the necessity that once obtained but no 
longer exists, of being a nation of 
marksmen and thus regain the ground 
that has been lost since the days of Dan- 
iel Boone. That such contests are ex- 
cellent mediums for the purpose is dem- 
onstrated by the marked revival of in- 
terest in shooting that has resulted in 
the comparatively few years since the 
advent of our national matches. 


HEADQUARTERS NEWS 
By “TaBob” 


Bob O’Toole, Chief of the Muster Roll 
crew is back on the job, after a dandy 
auto trip in the Middle West with Mrs. 
O’Toole. He got in St. Louis the morn- 
ing after they won the pennant and says 
the old town was certainly upside down. 

Incidentally Bob’s outfit is all excited; 
a very unusual incident has occurred, one 
without precedent; Charlie Hunter, our 
Headquarter’s Sergeant Major, has ap- 
plied for and been granted two weeks 
leave. No one can remember a similar 
occurrence since the war. 

Our aged, decrepit, but genial Chief 
Clerk, Charlie Snell, has been sipping 
some of Ponce de Leon’s beverages lately 
we fear; to see him on the tennis courts 
no one would suspect his “three score 
and seven.” Maybe he is going to offer 
himself as a Davis Cup volunteer next 
year; we’re for him. 

Archie Moore reported from a trip to 
his home in Ozarks; and brought back 
some wonderful fish stories, but no fish. 

With the World Series out of the way 
the main athletic interest of Headquar- 
ters is turned to bowling; except of 
course on the days when the Marine 
football team plays. 

Everybody got a real kick out of see- 
ing five real generals on the alleys, as 
well as two colonels and a major. And 
none of them seemed out of place either; 
in other words, “a Marine is always at 
home, at any time, and any place.” 

Their one-box tournament was a “hit,” 
and we have a hunch that when the sea- 
son opens next year, and they line up 
again the fur will fly. 

Maude Atwill, who engineers the 
bonus work, is back from a forced vaca- 
tion, spent partly in the hospital and the 
rest at home. She says she is better, 
and looks the part, and we're glad she 
is back. 

Quartermaster Clerk Burns Goodwin is 
back from a month’s leave, and Pat Mul- 


...hearn reports “his army” in splendid 
‘shape. 


Monral L. Smith is back from leave 
and George Aubinger is able to smile 
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once more; the duty of keeping things 
running smoothly along the headhouse 
is no easy task. 

“Mac” was up to his old tricks again; 
he always backs the National League 
entries in the World Series. All you 
have to do to get a rise out of him 
is ask him who won the last game of 
the Washington-New York Giants’ series. 

“Lucy” Burner has just found out 
exagtly how long an automobile may be 
left unguarded and unchaperoned in 
front of the Earle Theater. Experience 
is a great teacher. 

We all missed our Major General Com- 
mandant at the opening of the bowling 
season, but find consolation in his prom- 
ise to visit us on another occasion. 

Wayne Simpson is: ballyhooing in his 
usual inimitably style for the big Legion 
Ball to be held October 30, at the Raleigh 
Hotel. That boy must have some open- 
ing for his excess energies or he would 
blow up. 

Private Jack Taggart has joined Head- 
quarters by transfer from the Marine 
Corps Institute. 

Headquarters was well represented at 
the American Legion National Conven- 
tion at Philadelphia. Blanche Hurley, 
Margaret McGoldrick, Wayne Simpson, 
and Harold Hartell, of the Recruiting 
Section were there to see to things. 

Pat Mulhern threatens to get dis- 
charged three months’ prior to expira- 
tion, and says he will not re-enlist. Apple 
sauce. What could “his army” do with- 
out him. 

Esther Davidson is figuring out rail- 
road rates to Duluth; she wants a re- 
duction if traveling “doubles.” We will 
have to see the Interstate Commerce 
Commission in the matter. 

Watch for the opening gun of the 
Second Annual Ball of the A. and I. 
Department; to be held in January. 
Everyone will be invited, so keep it in 
mind. 

Saw Percy Sharpe rambling through 
Rock Creek Park the other day. He is 
now on the retired list, but we all re- 
member when he was at Headquarters. 

General Lane very aptly described the 
bowling emblem as a “Prohibition Tro- 
phy”; the same being a figure on the 
general plan of the Statue of Liberty, 
instead of the conventional loving cup 
design. 

No one heard from the speech Hinman 
made when he received the trophy from 
General Richards. Have to take his word 
for it, I guess. 

Mary Edenton returned from a trip 
to her home in Connecticut in time for 
the opening of the Girls’ Bowling 
League. Mary is president this year, 
and of course had to be there. 

Jane Blakeney just had to go to 
Valley Lee, Maryland, for the state pri- 
maries. Some of the fair sex take their 
voting privileges seriously. Who can 
tell but what we may have a “Marian- 
ette” in Congress yet. 

Jack “Valentino” Sinopoli is “shiek- 
ing” all over the Navy Department these 
days, having been seen talking with a 
strange but “keen” girl on the second 
floor. Jack is covered with “sox” 
appeal. 

When Charlotte Bacot comes to the 
big room for dope on officers “Aloysius” 
is right there with prompt service. 


THE IEATHERNECK 
WASHINGTON BARRACKS HOST TO 
BOY SCOUTS 


Forty Boy Scouts from Brooklyn, N. 
Y., were entertained over the week-end 
of October 9, 10 and 11 at the Marine 
Barracks, Washington, D. C. These boys 
spent three days in the Capital City as 
a reward for being the forty boys who 
showed the most progress in scouting ad- 
vancement during the past year out of 
five troops containing 170 boys. These 
five troops are sponsored by the presi- 
dent of the Brooklyn-Edison Company, 
Mr. M. S. Sloan, and have interested in 
their behalf many of the men of prom- 
inence in Brooklyn. 

The boys covered the few hundred 
miles lying between the two great cities 
by “hitch-hiking,” as they call it, that is, 
they walked the highways until they 
could win the favor of some good-hearted 
motorist. The hike was started from 
Borough Hall, Brooklyn, at 11 a. m. 
Among those who officially started the 
boys off were: Lieutenant Colonel E. A. 
Green, U. S. M. C., of the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard; James J. Byrne, President 
of the Borough of Brooklyn; and M. S. 
Sloan, President of the Brooklyn-Edison 
Company. 

After an enthusiastic start the boys 
raced after each other from town to 
town, from city to city. They carried 
letters from Mayor Walker, of New York 
City, and from Mayor Hendricks, of 
Philadelphia. One of the boys, who was 
about fourth or fifth from the lead told 
an automobilist who picked him up in 
Baltimore of theygeye, This automo- 
bilist, though he wenf seventy miles out 
of his way to FI 80; carried his pas- 
senger at a sixty+mJerclip directly to 
the gates of thé bar s, thereby help- 
ing him to be thpowinger with a record 
time of twelve h nd thirteen min- 
utes. The runner-Up came in twelve 
minutes later. 

The Boy Scouts were under the direc- 
tion of Scoutmasters E. P. Conmy and 
C. E. Gallagher. A complete program 
for their entertainment had been ar- 
ranged by Captain George Bower, Post 
Adjutant. Trips to all the local historic 
shrines, the Capitol, the Congressional 
Library, the White House, the Washing- 
ton Monument, and a goodly number of 
other places of interest, were made. The 
home of George Washington in Virginia, 
and the National Cemetery were also 
looked over by the Scouts. 

It seemed odd to see the boys in their 
uniforms dashing about the parade 
ground after a football or a handball. 
Several of the number visited upon them- 
selves the rigid discipline of the Marine 
Corps. “Doc” Clifford held church for 
the scouts in the concert hall of the Ma- 
rine Band Sunday morning. After the 
service was over the scouts were given 
permission to leave the post, being warn- 
ed at the same time that dinner would 
be served exactly at 12 o’clock noon. 
It was served at that hour. Eleven of 
the scouts came in at 12:30 o’clock; 
result—no dinner. About taps when all 
good little boys should be in bed, some 
of the lads were wont to cut up a bit. 
At the direction of the Officer of the 
Day, who thought insubordinating the 
remarks made in answer to his order to 
“pipe down,” one of the boys was locked 
up in the brig for the night. Just a 
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touch of discipline—the thing Young 
America doesn’t recognize. 

The Mess Sergeant, Daniel Danziger, 
took the lads to heart, however, and 
made apple pies and everything for 
them. That the lads could put down as 
much chow as the Marines was plainly 
seen, for they sure did stow it away. 

The Forty Scouts of Brooklyn, no kin 
to the Forty Thieves of Bagdad, how- 
ever, left bright and early Tuesday 
morning for their home city, ladened 
with tokens and souvenirs and copies of 
The Leatherneck and also, we hope, with 
a greater love for their country, gleaned 
from the proofs of other men in the 
Nation’s Capital. 


STA. “AIRS” BROADCASTING 


By Corporal I. Schneider, 
U. S. M. 


GOOD EVENING, EVERYBODY! 


After an absence of one month, we 
are back at our “mike” and wish to an- 
nounce that our official cognomen has 
been changed; that we are no longer 
known as the First Aviation Group but 
shall be known in the future as Station 
“AIRS” in view of our brand new desig- 
nation, AIRCRAFT SQUADRONS, 
EAST COAST EXPEDITIONARY 
FORCES, etc., etc., ete. 

Announcements seem to be hard to 
make and now that that is off our chest 
we shall go on to hear what we shall 
hear! 

Oh yes, we can’t forget that this ar- 
ticle is being broadcast at a time when 
most of the world, at least that part 
that our good Uncle Sam’! has the say 
over, is in the annual classic of a World 
Series’ trance. It would be more proper, 
grammatically, to say in the annual 
trance of a World Series Classic, but 
then can we say that and have you un- 
derstand what we imply? Everything is 
baseball, from morning at early reveille, 
noon, and way long into the night! You 
can’t get no sense from anyone, abso- 
lutely not when one is asked a civil 
question, their answer is "Uh huh, Alex- 
ander will pitch today! That is the an- 
swer to the question of “ain’t it gonna 
rain no more?” Now, perhaps you can 
conceive of our idea in announcing this 
to be the annual classic of a World 
Series trance. 

And, kind listeners-in, while we are 
on the subject of baseball, let us bring 
back your memories to the fact and 
somewhat sudden realization that in a 
little World Series of our own against 
the Tenth Regiment team, OUR TEAM, 
(yes, we capitalize them because we are 
proud of them, right down from our 
Commanding Officer to the humblest pri- 
vate) brought home the bacon that 
spelled the Quantico League Baseball 
Champions of 1926! 

On Monday evening, September 20, 
1926, at the Post Gym, the Commanding 
General presented to the representative 
of our team, the Goldsmith Trophy, em- 
blematic of the Post Baseball Champion- 
ship, 1926. Each member of the team 
received a gold medal in the form of a 
watch fob, engraved with the individual’s 
name and the words, “Quantico Post 
Baseball Champions, 1926.” The fol- 
lowing received the individual medals: 

First Sergeant F. P. Novick; Gunnery 
Sergeants A. J. Paskiewics, M. F. Gray- 
son, and H. C. Kildow; Sergeants C. 
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Perkins, M. Buccina, A. W. Van Buren, 
(manager), and L. E. Haddock; Cor- 
porals W. M. Rhodes, B. O. Piner, W. A. 
Starr, J. Grievers, J. M. Curry, and W. 
A. Seivers; and Privates R. C. Butler, N. 
G. Williams, and E. P. Wanamaker. Be- 
sides the Commanding General, Major 
Lutz, our Commanding Officer, and Lieu- 
tenant Sanderson, our Athletic Officer, 
and the Post Athletic Officer, Captain 
Rome, were on hand for the presenta- 
tions. 

Everyone is het up over the smoker 
that has been planned for the boys. 
Although the date is uncertain, your 
announcer can say with a feeling of its 
being reliable information that it will 
be held on the last Thursday in October. 
We can’t say that this is definite, but 
it is the likely date. 

At any rate things are beginning to 
hum towards getting up some forms of 
entertainment for the evening. There 
will be vaudeville acts, acts by enter- 
tainers from our own personnel, three or 
four good boxing bouts, eats, drinks, and 
smokes, and all other things that go to 
make a smoker go over “big.” 

Sergeant Major Lang and others in 
collaboration with Lieutenant Sanderson 
are making the arrangements for this 
smoker, and with such men at the head 
we can look forward to nothing being 
left undone to make the men have an en- 
joyable time. 

By the way our Sergeant Major is the 
busy man in these parts. Aside from 
his regular duties he has a knack for 
decorating, and the dance committee for 
the Enlisted Men’s dances in Quantico 
have selected him as chairman of a sub- 
committee on decorations for the Hal- 
lowe’en Dance to be held at this post 
Friday evening, October 29. Folks will 
recall the scenic effect of the decorations 
that were made under the direction of 
the Sergeant Major for the May Day 
Dance; they were great, yes, but the 
decorations for Hallowe’en will be 
GREATER! Tell your girl friends, and 
the boy friends, too! 

The new recreation hall is coming to 
life in the form of two-by-fours and the 
like. However, the boys are anxious to 
see the new hall completed for various 
reasons. First of all, it is getting along 
towards winter. A little indoor sports 
will come in handy and for that there 
will be pool, billiards, and we just can- 
not omit checkers! It wouldn’t sound 
right if we forgot the checkers—it is 
THE national indoor sport! 

Major Lutz was kind enough to allow 
the boys to use the lecture room of the 
Aerial Observers School for purpose of 
studying M. C. I. Lessons. The an- 
nouncer has been placed in charge of 
this activity and present indications 
show that we are going to have many 
more students interested in some course 
or other and at a later time we expect 
to show the rest of the Corps just who 
it is that gets the diplomas the M. C. I. 
is putting out. There is no use of taking 
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a course and dropping out after a lesson 
or two. And during our class periods 
from 3:30 each day men can get any in- 
formation regarding their particular les- 
son or any course they may be interested 
in. The idea is that once a course is 
started, the individual should go through 
with that course until he has received a 
diploma for his work. In this way only 
can we make of the Marine Corps “The 
Best Educated Military Service in the 
World.” 

Our boxers are looming into great 
shape. We have six of them working 
out daily for the smoker battles. One, 
Codding, is working out for a main bout 
to be held in the Post “Gym” about the 
20th of this month. He is to appear in 
a set-to with Tucker, the latter having 
some sort of a reputation as being an 
ex-champion of the Fleet. 

Centner, Fitzimmons, Leonard, Ahern, 
and one or two others are working out 
daily and appear to be in good shape. 
Judging from the form these boys are 
showing in their training the bouts for 
the smoker should be corkers. 

The basketball season is looming in 
the offing: And when the season opens 
in mid-winter you will find the team rep- 
resenting the Aircraft Squadrons in fine 
fettle and ready to play in mid-season 
style. We are looking forward to a hard 
schedule and we are confident that when 
our boys do battle with the best Quan- 
tico has to offer, we will not find them 
wanting, but that their playing will 
eventually bring us the bacon once more. 

GOOD NIGHT, EVERYBODY! 


RESERVE OFFYGER RECEIVES 
“MENTION” FOR BRAVERY 


Detective Sergeanty’Christopher G. 
Hodge, New Y@it Police Department, 
formerly a Ist fTg@ent in the llth 
Regiment, U. S. and at present a 
Ist Lieutenant, Mafine Corps Reserve, 
recently showed the stuff Reserve officers 
are made of in a battle with bandits in 
Brooklyn when he shot it out with two 
of them in a crowded street, seriously 
wounding them both and effecting their 
capture. 

Hodge, who was on patrol in a police 
“flivver,” grew suspicious of the actions 
of four individuals and calling for assist- 
ance, attempted to place them under ar- 
rest. The gang scattered, and Hodge, 
jumping into his car, took up the pur- 
suit of two of them. After a short 
chase both bandits stopped and com- 
menced firing at Hodge, two shots perfo- 
rated the radiator of his car and the bat- 
tle was on. Hodge's first shot hit one 
of the bandits in the shoulder and 
knocked him down, but he staggered to 
his feet and again fired at Hodge who 
replied with two shots both of which hit 
the mark. Hodge then took up the chase 
after the second bandit, who in the mean- 
time had taken to his heels, and who took 
cover behind a show case from which 
position he opened fire with several 
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shots which fortunately were misses. 
Hodge coolly waited until his fire would 
be effective and then, with one shot 
which hit the bandit in the mouth, ended 
the battle. 

Lieutenant Hodge received the highest 
commendation from his superiors for his 
exploit. “He is a fine cop,” said his 
Commanding Officer, with pride. “He is 
one of the best shots I have.” 

Hodge has been awarded “Honorable 
mention,” the highest recognition aw4rd- 
ed until the annual medal winners are 
selected, and for his bravery and devotion 
to duty is favorably mentioned, and un- 
doubtedly will be awarded one of the 
much coveted medals when selection of 
the winners is made. Hodge has been in 
the Police Department eight years, and 
was the first man promoted by the pres- 
ent Commissioner, and has received a 
second promotion since then. 


NEWS FROM LAKEHURST 
By “Helium” 


The Marine Corps is famous in song 
and story, and lately on the cinema 
screen too. We have sea-going Marines, 
Horse Marines, and Fighting Marines, 
though, of course, they all are that— 
fighting Marines. But it remained for the 
little post of Lakehurst to produce the 
Helium Marine. Lakehurst! Who is 
there who has not heard of it? When 
the mighty Los Angeles sails over, one 
man says to another, “She’s come a long 
way from Lakehurst, hasn’t she?” But 
what is the power that puts that mighty 
dirigible in the air? Is it the Navy? 
No! From two hundred or more Marines 
at Lakehurst comes the answer—They 
are the crew that takes the ship in and 
out of the hangar—the landing crew, 
without which even the greatest airship 
is helpless. Helium Marines! That’s 
what they are. 

What are they like, these Helium Ma- 
rines? First of all, they make no bones 
about the matter, it is the duty for them 
to pull the ship, and duty must be done. 
The Helium Marine toils all day load- 
ing the precious gas from freight cars, 
or standing his watch, and, if the ship 
comes in at midnight, why, she simply 
must be put into the hangar. What 
more is there to do? Does he growl 
about it? Sure! What Marine that is 
not stricken with lockjaw, doesn’t growl? 
But, after all, deep down, he knows that 
that in his way, he is doing his bit to 
further the progress of American Avia- 
tion and he is content. 

True, the post is set far out in the 
wilderness, but still, we have our ad- 
vantages. No bunch of fellows could 
make better buddies, no bunch of officers 
could treat their men better. We have 
a football team that is going to make a 
name for itself as soon as it gets going, 
you can bank on that. We have a radio 
that is second to none among the posts in 
the Corps. Asbury Park, Atlantic City, 
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New York, Philadelphia—all of them see 
Marines from Lakehurst making liber- 
ties. And if we don’t go on liberty as 
often as some, well then, we have all 
the more money and hence a better time 
when we do. 

Just now everyone is waiting for the 
dance that we are going to have on the 
thirtieth of this month. It is being 
sponsored by Second Lieutenant H. L. 
Litzenberg, and all of us know that when 
Lieutenant Litzenberg starts a thing he 
does it right. Will that dance be a suc- 
cess? It can’t help but be, for we of 
Lakehurst do not indulge in failures. 
And, if you want to know HOW great 
a success it was, well, just read the next 
issue of The Leatherneck, and you'll 
know. “Helium” has just started to con- 
tribute news, but it is in his mind that 
he'll keep it up regularly. It’s not fair 
for the rest of the Corps to be ignorant 
of such a place as this. And—that’s 
that. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 

The thoughts of coming holidays sure 
have raised plans in the minds of those 
who plan at the Marine Barracks, Wash- 
ington, D. C. Every. one is figuring on 
just how they can weave the spirit of 
festivity into Hallowe’en, Thanksgiving, 
Christmas and New Years’. Dance pro- 
grams and savory menus are being ar- 
ranged and rearranged. The Mess Offi- 
cer, Ist Lieutenant E. McC. Calloway, 
and the Mess Sergeant, Daniel Danziger, 
have devised a menu of the meanest, 
temptation imaginable for Thanksgiving. 
Here it is: 


THE MENU 


Oysters on Plate 
Consomme Egg Noodles Saltines 
Celery Stuffed Olives 
Roast Turkey stuffed with Chestnuts 
Giblet Gravy Cranberry Sauce 
Glace Ham Apple Sauce 
Sweet Potatoes, Southern Style 
Onions Hongroise 
Asparagus Hollandaise 
Mashed Potatoes 
Lettuce Egg Sauce 
Shrimp en Mayonnaise 


Fruit Punch 
Plum Pudding—Hard Sauce 
Mince Pie Pumpkin Pie 
Pound Cake Chocolate Cake 


Ice Cream 
Mixed Nuts Assorted Chocolates 
Oranges Grapes Apples 
Cigars Cigarettes 
Black Coffee 


Epmunp McC. 
First Lt., US.M.C. 
Mess Officer. 


D. Danzicer, 
Mess Sergeant 


Arrangements are being made for a 
five-piece orchestra to play during the 
dinner. And that this dinner will put 
the Pilgrims’ ghosts’ tongues awatering 
is no losing bet. 

Mess Sergeant Danziger, since his 
transfer to this mes’, has demonstrated 
unusual ability in his work. He came 
from the Marine Barracks, Naval Prison, 
Portsmouth, N. H. He has been in 
the service over fifteen years, and, dur- 
ing that time, has cooked and baked 
everything from slum to wedding cakes, 
one as well as the other. 
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The first dance of the year will be on 
Hallowe’en. The music will be furnished 
by the Marine Band Dance Orchestra 
under the direction of Principal Musician 
Stephan. The affair will be a costume 
ball, and there will be prizes awarded 
for the three prettiest costumes and to 
the three funniest costumes. 

A goodly number of dances and mili- 
tary balls are being planned for the en- 
tire winter season. Each holiday is to 
be celebrated with appropriate affairs. 
Thanksgiving with its ball; Christmas 
with its dance; and New Years with the 
greatest frolic of all. The dance com- 
mittee is looking over the various prop- 
erly fatted men for the office of Santa 
Claus at the Christmas Dance. ‘The 
plan is to select him now and train him 
in plenty of time. It is a difficult task 
for the general notion is that “there 
ain’t no Santa Claus.” 

The dance committee consists of the 
following enlisted men: Doyle, Pauley, 
Perkins, Werner, Danielson, Griffith and 
Kavaljian. Their plans, and the plans 
of all those who have been trying to 
keep the morale of the post at a jolly 
pitch, have been sponsored and assisted 
by the Commanding Officer, Colonel F. 
L. Bradman, and the Post Adjutant, Cap- 
tain George Bower. All in all, the com- 
ing winter promises many a day and 
evening of keen pleasure. 


OLD TIMERS’ CORNER 


Ex-Sergeant John H. Clifford, ’97-’02, 
who during that time served in Cuba, 
Guam, the Philippines, and several other 
posts, visited the Marine Barracks, 
Washington, D. C., recently just to see 
how they did it now. He said he received 
the same old thrill when Adjutant’s Call 
was sounded and the band began to 


play. 


a wreath upon the grave of Admiral 
Schley, in the National Cemetery at 
Arlington, a token of esteem from the 
a and Sailors Club of Portsmouth, 

Clifford’s address is 301 Aldrich Road, 
Portsmouth, N. H. He is employed at 
the Naval Prison there. 


CHANGES IN PAY DEPARTMENT 
RANKS 


On October 6 the Secretary of the 
Navy approved a recommendation from 
the Major General Commandant which 
changes the name Quartermaster Ser- 
geant, Pay Department, to Pay Master 
Sergeant. 

The Pay Master Sergeant is to receive 
all the pay and allowances of the first 
pay grade. The Secretary having ap- 
proved the recommendation, the follow- 
ing plan of distribution in the first grade 
becomes operative: Forty-eight Ser- 
geant Majors, 178 Quartermaster Ser- 
geants, 24 Master Technical Sergeants, 
40 Paymaster Sergeants. The secretary 
further approved of the plan permitting 
the Major General Commandant to 
change the number of Sergeant Majors, 
Quartermaster Sergeants, Master Tech- 
nical Sergeants, and Paymaster Ser- 
geants as the exigencies of the service 
required. Provided, however, that the 
total is not in excess of authorization. 
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BARR’S MARINE RING 


Winter] 14-K. SOLID GOLD! 
Ilustrated 
escriptive wn 
“— $42 $3.50 Month 
Price List| ORDER BY MAIL 


Mention rating, station (or ship), 
expiration of enlistment, birthstone 
and size. Can be sent C. O. D. to 
any money order post office. In- 
itial or lodge emblem encrusted 
in stone, $5 extra. 


@stelber 


H. H. BARR, President 
208 Granby St., Norfolk, Va. 


While he was in Washington he placed 


The Marines 
Insurance 
Counsellor 
And Adviser 


Harry Hollander 
Capt. U. S. M. C. R. 


55 John Street 
Bowling Green 3100 
New York City 


ALL LINES OF INSURANCE 
ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD 


MODEL LUNCH 


Best Meals in Southeast 


SERVICE TO 
SERVICE MEN 


OPEN 
ALL NIGHT 


Opposite Marine Barracks 
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THE BLACK PHANTOM 
(Continued) 


with a small dark man in civilian 
= Lane jumped up from his 


“Why, hello, Verault,” he cried, grasp- 
ing his hand. “Here, have a chair. The 
last I heard, you were in Aux Cayes.” 

“Yes,” replied Verault, accepting the 
proffered chair, “but a personal matter 
brings me to Cape Haitian. How do you 
like the North?” 

“Very well, indeed. I have just made 
arrangements for a trip to the Citadel 
tomorrow. We plan to stay over night 
and return the next day.” 

“I am sure you will find it interesting,” 
Verault seemed to lay a little stress 
on the last word. “You of course, know 
the history of the Citadel?” 

“To a certain extent—yes.” 

“Much of it has never been written,” 
replied Verault. “I fear that I am a 
little tardy, but I want to offer my con- 
gratulations—I understand you were 
married in the States.” 

They chatted pleasantly for a few 
minutes, and then Verault excused him- 
self, promising to call again when Lane 
had returned from the Citadel. 

* 

Shirley stood on the highest rampart 
of the Citadel, gazing out across the 
surrounding mountain peaks, bathed in 
the mellow, golden light of a full moon. 
She looked very neat and jaunty in her 
new riding togs and smart, tan boots 
with a littlé felt hat pressed tightly on 
her golden brown hair. 

Silence eternal silence. It seemed im- 
possible that here, within these walls, 
had been enacted many a tragic scene in 
the past. That the great stones of this 
immense structure had been cemented 
together with human blood. Under the 
magic influence of tropic moon and the 
grim shadow of the Citadel, she could 
almost sense the presence of the merci- 
less taskmaster, Christophe, as he order- 
ed one man in every ten put to death, so 
that those remaining would increase 
their efforts in erecting this monument 
to the glory of the Empire of the North. 

Now the glory had departed and the 
Citadel stood, a crumbling ruin, unten- 
anted except for the bats; a _ pitiful, 
though imposing reminder of the fallibil- 
ity of human ambitions. Somewhere 
within these massive walls lay the mor- 
tal remains of Christophe, long since 
returned to the dust from which they 
came, while his spirit . . . 

“Come, dear,” she said, turning to 
Lane with a shudder, and grasping his 
arm. “Let’s go back, there is something 
here—I don’t know—it’s intangible, but 
just the same I feel it—” 

For some reason, Lane could not sleep. 
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The party had retired early and Shirley 
had fallen to sleep almost instantly, 
but Lane had tossed and turned, smoked 
innumerable cigarettes, but slumber 
would not come. Finally he arose, drew 
on his clothes, and stepped outside the 
tent. He looked at his watch—it was 
long after midnight and the full moon 
still rode high in the heavens. 

The small escort of Gendarmes had 
spread their blankets around the camp 
fire, long since grown cold, and all were 
slumbering peacefully. The Colonel had 
scouted the idea of posting a sentry, for 
who or what could disturb them? 

He entered one of the long corridors, 
dimly illuminated by the moonlight 
which filtered through the gun ports. 
Here and there he stumbled over a dis- 
mounted cannon. Hundreds of such can- 
non littered the many corridors and ram- 
parts of the Citadel. Before man con- 
quered the air, he thought, this fortress 
would have been impregnable—but now! 
One airplane could in a few minutes, 
reduce this great stone edifice to a mass 
of smoking ruins! 

He emerged from the corridor upon 
the rampart where he had stood with 
Shirley a few hours before. He thought 
of the “Black Phantom.” Except for 
what Carlton had told him of the terri- 
ble vengeance inflicted upon Pierre- 
Francois, there had been nothing since 
his return to remind him that somewhere 
there lurked a mysterious, shadowy crea- 
ture in whom burned a fire of intense, 
insane hatred... . 

He heard a slight sound behind him 
and turning, gasped aloud in horror. 
Before him, sharply outlined in the 
moonlight stood a figure attired in a 
black, hooded robe, on whosé left breast 
blazed a device wrought in threads of 
gold—a wreath encircling the letter “V” 
surmounted by a crown. 

“‘Le fantome noir’ ,” he cried, reach- 
ing instinctively to his side, but his pis- 
tol lay beside his blankets in the tent 
where he had left Shirley sleeping so 
peacefully. Firmly grasped in the 
“Phantom’s” right hand was a_ snub 
nosed automatic that glittered balefully 
in the moonlight. 

“Out, Lieutenant Lane,” he said in 
Creole, coming nearer, “you are not mis- 
taken, and this time you will not escape 
me. Your cursed follower escaped be- 
fore I had finished with him, but you 
will pay for both.” 

“Far below is a chamber, the horrors 
of which you cannot conceive. There 
you will die. Wait,” Lane had made a 
movement as if to cry out a warning. 
“A single cry, and your wife and friends 
die with you. Silence and they will be 
allowed to depart in peace. Your death 
alone is demanded iby the Spirits. Later 
we shall see. 
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He paused and pulled a small rocket 
from beneath his robe. “In a moment 
this rocket will flame in the sky and my 
waiting chiefs on the distant hills will 
see the sign that will tell them that 
once again the Spirits look upon us with 
favor. Then the drums will throb 
through the hills and as one man all 
Haiti shall arise and once again we shall 
drive the white man into the sea; and 
I.... I shall rule as Emperor of all 
Haiti! Look and you shall see the face 
of ‘le fantome noir’!” 

With a quick movement, he jerked off 
the black hood and Lane gave a cry of 
amazed unbelief— 

“Verault!” he gasped, “you!” Then a 
flood of recollection and understanding 
came upon him. Recollections of inci- 
dents that should have warned him, but 
now it was too late. 

“Yes, Lieutenant,” Verault was speak- 
ing English now, his voice hoarse with 
suppressed passion, “I am your friend, 
Verault. Fool—you have always played 
into my hands, but I have been to clever 
for you. You even believed me a white 
man” Verault drew himself proudly to 
his full height. “In my veins flows the 
blood of Christophe, and it is most fit- 
ting that you should die in this ancient 
stronghold of my ancestor.” 

“The moment approaches. Turn your 
back,” Verault leveled his pistol men- 
acingly. Slowly he backed away and 
stepping on an outjutting portion of 
the rampart, he placed his rocket in a 
small crevice. 

“Watch, Lieutenant Lane,” he cried 
triumphantly, “and you shall see this 
rocket as a symbolic star of destiny 
flash across the sky.” 

As Lane turned, he saw a match flame 
in Veraults cupped hands. Just as he 
was about to touch the flame to the 
rocket, there was a report of a pistol 
and Verault cried out in anguish. He 
tried to rise but his foot slipped on the 
stone, and his pistol clattered at Lane’s 
feet. With a single wild shriek, he lost 
his balance and toppled over... . 

It had all happened so suddenly, that 
for an instant Lane seemed paralyzed; 
then he recovered his composure, and 
stepping to the edge of the rampart, 
peered over. Far below him he saw 
a grotesque shape turning and twisting 
in the air and a soft dull thud came to 
his ears as it crashed on the jagged 
rocks far down the mountain side. 

Sickened and nauseated by the sight, 
he turned from the wall. The score was 
settled, and the “Black Phantom” had 
joined his ancestors. He looked about 
for the person that had fired the shot 
that had been his salvation, but to his 


(Concluded on page 57) 
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October 15, 1926—Monthly Report 


Total number individuals enrolled............... 
Total number enrolled since last report.......... 
Total number disenrolled since last report........ 
Number examination papers received during period 
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|marineCorptnst Ite 


Ne 


Written especially for Tue Leatnerneck for the purpose of encouraging Marines to take advantage of the opportunities 
offered by the Marine Corps Institute 


The Preparatory School of the Marine Corps Institute 


By THOMAS L. H. JENNINGS, Principal, School of Preparatory 


The Preparatory School is the largest of the Aca- 
demic Schools. It consists of courses in Common 
and High School subjects; preparatory courses for 
the Naval Academy, and for prospective Second 
Lieutenants and Warrant Officers; and cultural 
courses such as the Study of Literature and Com- 
plete Latin. 

The High and Common School Courses cover all 
subjects ordinarily taught in high schools and gram- 
mar schools. Here are taught all branches of mathe- 
matics from the most elementary arithmetic to 
Trigonometry and Calculus; history, including An- 
cient, Medieval, Modern, and American; and the 
fundamental sciences, such as Physiography, Phys- 
ics, and Geology. English Grammar and Composi- 
tion and Rhetoric are adequately handled, and there 
is offered an excellent course in Good English which 
covers all the phases of English from grammar, 
punctuation, and spelling, to correct diction, social 
and business correspondence, etc. From a perusal 
of the above, it is evident that a liberal education 
may be acquired through pursuit of a course, self- 
selected, in this school. 


The success of the Preparatory School as a me- 
dium of instruction is shown by the fact that we now 
have approximately two thousand students where a 
year ago we had fifteen hundred. The largest in- 
crease has been in the High School and Common 
School Branches Course. 

Much of the.credit for the advancing stride of 
the Preparatory School is due to the fact that we 
have gathered together a group of instructors who 
cannot be surpassed for their ability and devotion 
to duty, placing the needs of the student and his 
success before all else. They stand ready to render 
every possible assistance to students who may be 
experiencing difficulty in any subject, and all this is 
done with a remarkable display of patience and evi- 
dent desire to help the students by personal at- 
tention. 

We have no hesitancy in recommending to your 
earnest attention this school as a means of acquiring 
either a secondary education, which you may have 
been denied the opportunity of securing, or as a 
means of review and cultural attainment for those 
— have already covered this work in their school 

ays. 
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THE GAZETTE 
Major General J. A. Lejeune, 
Commandant 
Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Col. John C. Beaumon’ 
Lt. Col. Walter nN. Hill. 
Maj. Harry K. Pickett. 
Capt. John D. Lockburner. 
lst Lt. James M. Smith. 


Officers last to make number in the 
grades indicated: 

Col. J. C. Beaumont 

Lt. W. N. Hill 

Maj. H a Larson 


Capt. F. S. Robillard 
1st. ie He . Busbey 


MARINE CORPS ORDERS 
September 16, 1926 


1st Lt. H. J. Norton, killed September 
13th in an aeroplane crash at Washington, 
» 


‘The following named officers attached 
to the First Battalion, Fifth Regiment, 
have been ordered transferred from the 

Naval Station, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, to 
the Marine Barracks, Quantico, Va., via 
the U.S.S. CHAUMONT sailing from Guan- 
tanamo Bay, on September 14th: 


Major H. C. Pierce. 

Capt. M. S. Berry. 

Capt. Li: L. Gover. 

Capt. G. E. Hayes. 

Capt. O. A. Dow, AQM. 
Capt. E. S. Tuttle. 

lst Lt. H. T. Birmingham. 
lst Lt. F. D. Harbaugh. 
Ist Lt. C. H. McCullough. 


ist Lt. S. L. Zea. 

2nd Lt. D. K. Claude. 

2nd Lt. J. P. S. Devereux. 
2nd Lt. R. S. Hogaboom. 
2nd Lt. F. E. Sessions. 
2nd Lt. J. G. Walraven. 


QM Clk. C. A. Burton. 


The following named officers attached 
to the Second Battalion, Fifth Regiment, 
have been ordered transferred to the 
Naval Station, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, for 
special temporary duty, via ‘the U.S.S. 
CHAUMONT sailing from ge Point, Va., 
on or about September 27th 


Major H. G. Bartlett. 
Capt. D. J. Kendall. 
Capt. B. M. Coffenberg. 
lst Lt. A. C. Larsen. 
lst Lt. C. Connette. 

lst Lt. R. Livingston. 
lst Lt. R. C. Alburger. 
2nd Lt. A. L. Gardner. 
2nd Lt. F. R. Brink. 


2nd Lt. M. S. Swanson. 
2nd Lt. LeP. Cronmiller. 
September 17, 1926 

ist Lt. V. . Guymon, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
aviation duty. 

2nd Lt. J. C. Harmon, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
aviation duty 

2nd Lt. K. 'B. McHugh, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
aviation duty. 

2nd Lt. E. A. Thomas, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
aviation 

2nd Lt. F. D. Weir, detached NAS, Pen- 
sacola, mle. to MB, Quantico, Va., for 
aviation duty. 

2nd Lt. P. E. Conradt, detached_NAS, 


Pensacola, Fla., to NAS, NOB, San Diego, — 


Calif. 
2nd Lt. T. B. White, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to NAS, NOB, San Diego, 


Calif 
ptember 18, 1926 
2nd Lt. McDowell, detached MB, 
Nyd. Phila. Pa., to MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
nd Lt. D. M. Shoup, detached “> 
Nya. Phila., Pa., to MB, Parris Island, 8. 
a Lt. W. D. Saunder, Jr., detached ME, 
Nya. Pa., to MB, Nyd, Norfolk, Va. 
September 20, 1926 
No orders were announced. 
September 21, 1926 
Major W. "3. Sullivan, detached Amer- 
can Embassy, Tokyo, Japan, to Head- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C. 
Capt. A. Kingston, detached MB, —- 
tico, ve. to MB, Nyd, New York, N. 


ist Lt. H. N. Kenyon, detached MB. Nya, 
Charleston, S. C., to MB. Quantico, Va. 

ist Lt. F. B. Reed, resignation accepted 
to take ‘effect October 1, 1926. 

1st Lt. F. O. Rogers, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Headquarters Marine Corps, 
Washington, dD. C 
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2nd Lt. A. V. Gerard, relieved from avia- 
tion duty at the NAS, Pensacola, Fla., and 
assigned to duty at the MB, NAS, Pensa- 


cola, Fla. 
. Griffin, detached MB, NAS, 
J., to MB, Parris Island, 


QM Clk. C. A. Burton, detached 2. 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Parris Island, S. 
QM Clk. B. "Eagan, detached MB, AA 
Island, S. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 
September 22, 1926 
No orders were announced. 
September 23, 1926 
Ist Lt. J. H. Fitzgerald. detached MB, 
NOB, Hampton Roads, Va., to MB, NOB, 
Pearl Harbor, T. H. 
The following named officers have been 
promoted to the grades indicated: 
Major T. A Secor. 
Major W. H. Rupertus. 
Captain B. G. Jones. 
Captain H. N. Potter. 
Captain R. C. Kilmartin, Jr. 
lst Lieut. J. C. Donehoo, Jr. 
September 24, 1926 
No orders were announced. 
September 25, 1926 
Capt. J. D. Colomy, detached Rectg Dis- 
trict of Indianapolis, Indianapolis, Ind., 
i Rectg District of St. Louis, St. Louis, 


‘st Lt. F. W. Hanlon, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Rectg District of Indian- 
apolis, Indianapolis, Ind. 

1st Lt. J. F. Plachta, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Chanute Field, Rantoul, Ill. 

ist Lt. J. N. Smith, detached NAS, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to Chanute Field, Ran- 
toul, Ill. 

lst Lt. J. D. Swartwout, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. G. M. Britt, relieved from duty 
under instruction in aviation at NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., and assigned to duty at 
the MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

2nd Lt. W. W. Conway, relieved from 
duty under instruction in aviation at NAS, 
Pensacola. Fla., and assigned to duty at 
the MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

2nd Lt. CG. L. Fike, relieved from duty 
under instruction in aviation at NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., and assigned to duty at 
the MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

2nd Lt. L. R. Dewine, relieved from auty 
under instruction in aviation at NA 
Pensacola, Fla., and assigned to duty at 
the MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

September 27, 1926 

No orders were announced. 

September 28, 1926 

2nd Lt. F. J. Cunningham, detached 
MB, SB, new London, Conn., to MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif. 

2nd Lt. A. W. Deitrich, appointed a sec- 
ond lieutenant and assigned to duty at 
MB, Quantico, Va. 

The following named officers have been 
promoted to the grades indicated: 

Captain R. Livingston. 

Ist Lieut. D. W. Davis. 

September 29, 1926 

Capt. J. P. McCann, detached MB, Nyd, 
New York, N. Y., to MD, NP, Nyd., Ports- 
mouth, N. H. 

1st Lt. E. H. Clark, detached MB, Quan- 
tico, Va., to Ist Brigade, Haiti. 

Ist Lt. D. R. Fox, detached MB. Nyd, 
Charleston, S. C., to MB, Quantico, Va. 

2nd Lt. A. V. Gerard, detached MB, NAS, 
Ree, Fla., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif. 

QM Clk. H. Halladay, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to ist Brigade, Haiti. 

M Clk. N. Rainier, detached Depot of 
papaiten. NOB, Hampton Roads, Va., to 
lst Brigade, Haiti. 


MARINE CORPS RESERVE 
Capt. S. H. Appleby, MCR, on October 4, 
1926. assigned to active duty for training 
at NAS, Lakehurst, N. J., and on October 
18, 1926, relieved from active duty. 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 
September 30, 1926 
Capt. O. A. Dow, AQM, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Nyd, Mare Island, 
Calif. 
ist Lt. E. Hakala; detached pat Brigade, 
Haiti, to MB, NTS, Newport, R. 
2nd Lt. P. L. Thwing, ote MB, NS, 
Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, to MB, NSB, New 
London, Conn. 
October 1, 1926 
No changes were ey 
October 2, 
1st Lt. R. Skinner, Re MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to Asiatic Station. 

QM Clk. J. C. Brochek, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif., to MB, NS, Guam. 
October 4, 1926 

No changes were announced. 
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October 5, 1926 
Col. A. S. Williams, died September 30 
of drowning as the result of an automo- 
bile — at San Francisco, Calif. 
Ca H. A. Ellsworth, detached MB, 
NAD, "Welnatate, Mass., to MB, Quantico, 
Ta. 


Capt. C. I. Murray, detached MCB, NOB, 
a Diego, Calif., to MB, NAD, Hingham, 

ass. 

Mar. Gnr. W. L. Erdman, detached MD, 
NP, Nyd, Mare Island, Calif., to MB, Quan- 


tico, Va. 
October 6, 1926 
No changes were oo 


October 7, 192 
Col. W. B. Lemly, AQM, detached eek- 
quarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., 


to Headquarters Department of the Pa- 
cific, San Francisco, Calif. 

lst Lt. T. J. Cushman, detached NAS, 
Pensacola, Fla., to NAS, NOB, San Diego, 


Calif 
October 8, 1926 
No changes were announced. 


October 9, 1926 

Major C. H. Wells, detached MB, NS, 
Cavite, P. I., to Department of the Pacific. 

Major 2. Willcox, assigned to duty 
at MB, NS, Cavite, P. 

Capt. W. Mills, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to Depot of Supplies, Phila., Pa. 

ist Lt. C. J. Lohmiller, detached Gen- 
darmerie @’ Haiti, to First Brigade, Haiti. 


October 11, 1926 
Capt. W. Mills, detailed as an Assistant 
Quartermaster, effective November 1, 1926. 
Capt. C. A. Wynn, detached MD, NP, 
uve. Portsmouth, N. H., to MB, Quantico, 


Ist Lt. J. F. Burke, detached MB, NTS, 
Newport, R. I. to American Legation, 
Tokyo, Japan. 

October 12, 1926 

No changes were announced. 


October 13, 1926 
No changes were announced. 


RESERVE ASSIGNMENTS 
The following is a list of men assigned 
to Class 3, Fleet Marine Corps Reserve: 
Colley, Philip L.; Corr, Joseph J.; Clark, 
George vV.; Edge, Fred; Koch, Dennis Wes 
Manuel, Earl E.; Quinn, Clarence H.; 
Susong, Joe E.; Winchester, Nero 
Bors, John B.; Criddle, Charles R.; Hutch- 
eson, William M.; Rucker, Clarence E.; 
Soncarty, Frank o.; Davidson, James A:: 
Kimbrough, Thomas B.; Thomas, William 
.; Wilbur, William O.; Dodge, Clarence 
M.; Harris, Robert E.; Lacy, Richard C.; 
Reynolds, Eckie E.; Semon, Tony; Thomp- 
son, Samuel V.; "Woodland, James A.; 
Brown, Harris M.; Henderson, Martin E.; 
Lowry, Clyde M.; Mayo, Claude H.; Mc- 
Corkle, Thomas G.; Paupard, Richard 
Webb, Clinton; Rice, William S.; Adams, 
George WW. Cooper, Aubrey R.; Miller, 
James L.; Morrison, Frank L.; Summit, 
Earnest 
DEATHS 

WILLIAMS, Alexander S., Col., drowned 
September 30, 1926, as the result of an 
automobile accident, at San Francisco, 
California. Next of kin: Mrs. Marie T. 
Williams, wife, 3260 Goff Street, San 
Francisco, California. 


NORTON, Harmon J., ist Lieut., killed 
September 13, 1926, in aeroplane crash 
at Washington, D. C. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Avis F. Norton, wife, Chastleton Apart- 
mente, 16th & R St. N.W., Washington, 


MORGAN, Gomer W., Ist Lieut., FMCR, 
inactive, died August 26, 1926, of burns 
at Nyack, N. Y. Next of kin: Mrs. Lela 
M. Morgan, wife, 81 N. Midland Avenue, 
Nyack, 

BUCHMAN, Wilbur A., Pvt., killed Sep- 
tember 16, 1926, in automobile accident, 
at Quantico, Va. Next of kin: Julius 
and Barbara Buchman, parents, 228 Jef- 
ferson Street, Paterson, N. J. 


COLL, John, Cpl., died September 11, 1926, 
of disease, at Port au Prince, Republic 
of Haiti. Next of kin: Mr. Hugh Coll, 
peosber, 1517 East 40th St., Cleveland, 

oO. 


O'NEIL, ist Sgt., died Septem- 
ber 7. 1926, of disease, at Philadelphia, 
Pa. Next of kin: Mrs. Nora O'Neil, wife, 
728 So. Broad Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


ORMON, William J., Pvt. 1st Cl. killed 
September 16, 1926, in automobile acci- 
dent, at Quantico, Va. Next of kin: 
Mrs. Flora Ormon, mother, 89 Dewey 
Street, Worcester, Mass. 
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RUSHING, Ivy R., Pvt., died September 
29, 1926. at Parris Island, S.C. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Mary R. Hudson, mother, R. 
F.D. No. 3, Hooker, Oklahoma. 


WILDER, Melvin E., Cpl., died September 
6, 1926, of fractured skull at Baltimore, 
of kin: Mrs. Estelle 
General Delivery, 


Next 
mother, 
Oklahoma. 


Henry F., 


Wilder, 

Wayne, 
CONKEY Ist Set., FMCR, in- 
active, died August 14, 1926, of disease, 
at Appleton, Wisconsin. Next of kin: 
Emma Dutcher, sister, 842 Appleton St., 
Appleton, Wisconsin. 


GLOCKMAN, Gustav, QM Set., retired, 
died September 27, 19°6, of disease, at 
Washington, D. C. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Sarah Glockman, wife, 746 9th St., S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 

VINCENT, Walter, Gy. 
September 28, 1926, of disease, at San 
Francisco, Calif. Next of kin: Miss 
Mame A. Lacey, Weeping Water, Ne- 
braska. 


Set., retired, died 


NAVAL TRANSPORTS 

CHAUMONT—Sailed Balboa 8 October 
for West Coast on the following itinerary 

Arrive San Pedro 17 Oct., leave 18 Oct., 
arrive San Francisco 19 Oct. Will leave 
San Francisco 17 Nov. for Manila and re- 
turn on the following itinerary—Arrive 
Honolulu 23 Nov., leave 26 Nov., arrive 
Guam 6 Deec., leave 8 Dec., arrive Manila 
13 Dec., leave 20 Dec., arrive Shanghai 24 
Dec., leave 1 Jan., arrive Honolulu 12 Jan., 
leave 13 Jan., arrive San Francisco 19 
Jan. 

HENDERSON—Sailed Pearl Harbor 4 
Oct. for San Diego Due to arrive San 
Diego 12 Oct. Will leave San Diego 29 
Oct. for the East Coast on the following 
itinerary—Arrive Panama 8 Nov., leave 
12 Nov., arrive Hampton Roads 19 Nov. 

KITTERY—Arrived Hampton Roads 11 
Oct. from the Navy Yard, Norfolk. Will 
leave Hampton Roads 14 October for the 
West Indies. 

NITRO—Arrived Hampton Roads 28 Sept. 
Will leave Hampton Roads about 13 Oct. 
for the West Coast on the following itin- 
erary—Arrive Guantanamo 17 Oct., leave 
17 Oct., arrive Canal Zone 20 Oct., leave 
22 Oct., arrive San Diego 31 Oct., leave 2 
Nov., arrive San Pedro 3 Nov., leave 4 
Nov., arrive Mare Island 5 Nov. 

RAMAPO—Arrived San Pedro 3 Oct. 
Will leave San Pedro 18 Oct., arrive Canal 
Zone 30 Oct., leave 2 Nov., arrive San 
Pedro 14 Nov., leave 21 Nov., arrive Canal 
Zone 3 Dec., leave 6 Det., arrive San 
Pedro 18 Dec. 

SALINAS—Sailed Balboa 9 Oct. for San 
Pedro. Due to arrive San Pedro 21 Oct., 
leave 25 Oct., arrive Canal Zone 6 Nov., 
leave 8 Nov., arrive Hampton Roads 15 
Nov. 

SAPELO—Arrived Navy Yard, Norfolk, 
14 August, for overhaul. Date of com- 
pletion of repairs 15 Oct. Will leave 
Hampton Roads 18 Oct. on the following 
itinerary—Arrive Port-au-Prince 22 Oct., 
leave 24 Oct., arrive Colon 27 Oct., transit 
Canal 29 Oct., arrive San Pedro 11 Nov., 
leave 14 Nov., arrive Panama 27 Nov., 
leave Colon 30 Nov., arrive Guantanamo 
3 Dec., leave 14 Dee., arrive Hampton 
Roads 21 December. 

SIRIUS—Sailed Hampton Roads 7 Oct. 
for the West Coast on the following itin- 
Arrive Guantanamo 10 Oct., leave 
arrive Coco Solo 14 Oct., leave 16 
Oct., arrive Balboa 16 Oct., leave 18 Oct., 
arrive San Diego 29 Oct., leave 5 Nov., 
arrive San Pedro 5 Nov., leave 8 Nov., 


11 Oct., 


arrive Mare Island 10 Nov., leave 26 Nov., 

arrive Bremerton 29 Nov. 
VEGA—Arrived Hampton Roads 

from the Navy Yard, Norfolk. 


8 Oct. 
Will leave 
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Hampton Roads 12 Oct., arrive Boston 13 


Oct., leave Boston 20 Oct., 
leave 4 Nov., arrive Phila- 


York 21 Oct., 
delphia 5 Nov., 
Hampton Roads 


Will leave Hampton Roads 26 Nov. 


West Coast on t 


arrive New 


leave 15 Nov., arrive 
16 Nov., leave 26 Nov. 
for the 


he following itinerary— 


Arrive Guantanamo 30 Nov., leave 1 Dec. 
arrive Canal Zone 4 Dec., leave 6 Dec. 


arrive San Diego 18 Dec., 


leave 21 Dec.. 


arrive Mare Island 22 Dec., leave 3 Jan. 


arrive Puget Sou 


nd 6 Jan. 


BRAZOS—Arrived New York Navy Yard 


2 October. 
BRIDGE—Saile 

for Guantanamo. 
ARCTIC—Arriv 


d Hampton Roads 6 Oct. 
Due 11 Oct. 


ed San Diego 22 Sept. 


CUYAMA—Sailed San Pedro 25 Sept. for 


San Diego. 
KANAWHA—A 

Sept. 
NECHES— 

Pedro. Due San 
PECOS—Arrive 


rrived Mare Island 11 


Sailed Balboa 2 Oct. for San 


Pedro 13 October. 
d Cavite 6 Oct. 


TENTATIVE SAILINGS 
San Francisco to 


Manila 17 No 


HENDE RSON—From San Diego to East 


Coast 29 Oct. 


KITTERY—From 


Hampton Roads to 


West Indies 14 Oct. 


NITRO—From 
Coast 13 Oct. 


RAMAPO—From 


Zone 18 Oct. 


RAMA 


Zone 21 Nov 


Hampton Roads to West 
San Pedro to Canal 


San Pedro to Canal 


SAL INAS— From San Pedro to Hampton 


Roads 25 Oct. 


SAPELO—From Hampton Roads to San 


Pedro 18 Oct. 


SAPELO—-From San Pedro to Hampton 


Roads 14 Nov. 


VEGA—From Hampton Roads to Boston, 


New York, 
Roads 12 Oct. 


Philadelphia and Hampton 


VEGA— grou Hampton Roads to West 


Coast 26 Nov 


REENLISTMENTS 


Lacey, 


Charles G., at New Werk, 10-9-26, 


for MB, New York. 


Riley, Frank +g 
26, HR, for Hait 
Sankovski, 
MB, Boston. 
Vinson, 


Burney 


at Philadelphia, 10-8- 


an at Boston, 10-8-26, for 


L., at Dallas, 10-7-26, 


for MB, San Diego. 


Williams, 


Daniel R., at Dallas, 


10-8-26, 


for MB, San Diego. 


Blade, Emil J., 
for Depot, Philad 
Mazzeo, Frank 
HR, for West Co 
O'Neil, John E 
for West Coast. 
Glover, Ulysses 
6-26, for MB, Pen 


at Philadelphia, 10-8-26, 
elphia. 

P., at Cleveland, 10-8-26, 
ast. 

+ at Cleveland, 10-8-26, 


E., at Birmingham, 10- 
sacola. 


Lewman, Hiram W., at Seattle, 9-30-26, 
for MB, Mare Island. 


Huston, Dana T., 


for MB, New Yor 
Snyder, Walter 
7-26, for Rectge., 
Soncarty, 


Frank 0O., 


- at New York, 10-7-26, 


L., at Youngstown, 10- 
Cleveland. 


at Indianapolis, 10- 


6-26, HR, for West Coast. 


Brown, Harris M., 


at Key West, 10-4-26, 


for MB, Key West. 


Samuel 
for MB, 


Dean, 
10-6-26, 


McElroy, Bearnard J., 


10-6-26, for MB, 


C., Jr., at Philadelphia, 
Philadelphia. 
at Great Lakes, 
Great Lakes. 


November, 1926 


Smith, Robert D., at Philadelphia, 10-6- 
26, for MB, Philadelphia. 

Jennings, William, at Philadelphia, 9- 
22-26, for MB, Parris Island 

MeNulty, Arthur L., at Boston, 9-23-26, 
HR, for West Coast. 

Geos, Amiel, at Toledo, 9-22-26, for MB, 
New York. 

Tichacek, James T., Jr., at Chicago, 9- 
22-26, for Bohemia. 

Stallworth, Rufus H., 
23-26, for MB, Quantico. 

Susong, Joe E., at Omaha, 9-24-26, for 
MB, San Diego. 

McCloskey, Benjamin F., at San Diego, 
-13-26, for Retg., San Diego. 

Marvin, Forman O., at Denver, 9-17-26, 
for MB, Puget Sound. 

Poland, Robert G., at San Francisco, $- 
20-26, for MB, Puget Sound. 

Ruell, Napoleon, at Portsmouth, 
26, for MB, Portsmouth. 

Cordeau, Arthur, at Washington, 9-28- 
26, for MB, Boston. 


at Quantico, %- 


9-25- 


Paul, Lew, at Philadelphia, 9-28-26, HR, 
for Haiti. 
King, Harry A., at Parris Island, 9-27- 


26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Lewis, Edward D., at Norfolk, 9-29-26, 
for MB, Norfolk. 

Doody, John J.. at New York, 
for MB, Parris Island. 

Onofry, Silvio, at Pittsburgh, 9-23-26, 
for Marine Band, Washington. 

Smith, Newcob, at Washington, 9-23-26, 
HR for Haiti. 

Arp, Jack W., at Chicago, 9-21-26, HR, 
for Haiti. 

Klein, Thomas M., 
HR, for West Coast. 


at Louisville, 9-27-26, 


McKay, Glenn O., at Davenport, 9-28-26, 
for MB, Parris Island 
Angus, Charles E., at Dallas, 9-28-26, 


for MB, Hampton Roads. 

Rice, William S., at Washington, 10-4- 
26, for MB, Quantico. 

Gilbertson, Richard J., at Kansas City, 
10-4-26, for MB, San Diego. 

Hoffman, Joseph, at Puget Sound, 9-27- 
26, for MB, Puget Sound. 

Cain, Raymond P., at St. Louis, 10-5-26, 
for MB, Hampton Roads. 

Long, Charles O., at Parris Island, 10-1- 
26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Long, Clyde H., at Parris Island, 
26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Wetja, Michael F., at Parris Island, 10- 
2-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Grant, Amos L., at Denver, 9-23-26, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Quigley, William, at MB, Nyd, Washing- 
ton, 10-2-26, for MB, Washington. 

Ritenour, James H., at Cumberland, 10- 
2-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Covington, Charles E.. at St. Louis, 10- 
1-26. for MB, Parris Island. 
. Fred, at Atlanta, 9-30-26, for 
MFF, Quantico. 

Knowles, Elwell P., at Parris Island, 
9-30-26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Williamson, Charles T., at San Francis- 
co, 9-25-26. for Retg., San Francisco. 

Martz, Frank, at Quantico, 10-3-26, for 
MB, Quantico. 

Johnson, Homer, at San Francisco, 9-5- 
26, for DQM, San Francisco. 

Allen, Nathan L., at Fairmont, 9-14-26, 
for MB, Quantico. 

Gadreau, Joseph, at Charlotte, 0-14-26, 
for Retg., Charlotte. 

Hagegarty, Ira C., at Seattle, 9-7-26, for 
MB. San Diego. 

Ahl, Lawrence W., at St. Paul, 9-14-26, 

9-11-26, 


10-2- 


for Rete., St. Paul. 
Lackey, James P., at Dallas, 
for MB, Parris Island. 
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Smith, Harold M., at Youngstown, 9-21- 
26, for MB, Quantico. 

Walker, Norval M., at Spokane, 9-14-26, 
for MB, Mare Island. 

Austill, Harlan, at Indianapolis, 9-20-26, 
for MB, Hingham. 

Coogle, Ivan M., at Indianapolis, 9-20- 
26, for Rect., Indianapolis. 

Durie, Archie, at Los Angeles, 9-16-26, 
for MB, San Diego. 

Plies, William, at 9-21-26, 
for MB, Quantico. 

Pearl, Harry H., at New York, 9-17-26, 
for MB, New York. 

Holmdale, Theodore, at Spokane, 9-13-26, 
for MB, San Diego. : 

Ostick, Charles T., at San Diego, 9-14- 
26, for MB, San Diego. 

Wilson, Percy, at Portland, 9-4-26, for 
MB, San Diego. 

Tompkins, Maurice A., at Quantico, 9- 
20-26, for MB, Quantico. 

Fowel, Roy M., at Quantico, 9-17-26, 
or MB, Quantico. 
. Lee, witiam A., aboard U. S. S. Arkan- 
sas, 9-17-26, for U. S. S. Arkansas. 

Swift, Edwin O., at Parris Island, 9-15- 
26, for MB, Parris Island. 

Montanaro, Andrew C., at Philadelphia, 
9-16-26, for MB, Boston. : 

Shegoskie, Joseph T., at Pittsburgh, 
9-17-26, HR. for West Coast. ; 

Franks, William H., at Minneapolis, 9- 
16-26, for MB, San Diego. : 

Sewell, Douglas H., at Chicago, 9-15-26, 
Rk, for West Coast. 
acetals Frank L., at Seattle, 9-8-26, 
or MB, San Diego. 
: Dodson. Arlet te at Washington, 9-16- 
6, for MB, Quantico. nae 
Adam, at Quantico, 9-16-26, 

r MB, Quantico. 
at Quantico, 9-16-26, for 
MB, Quantico. 


RECENT GRADUATES OF THE MARINE 
CORPS INSTITUTE 

Colonel James C. Breckinridge—Foreign 
Trade Course. 

ist Lieut. Louis G. DeHavens—Book- 
keeping, Accounting, and Auditing Course. 

lst Lieut. Frank W. Hanlon—Book- 
keeping, Accounting, and Auditing Course. 

Ist Lieut. Ralph D. Leach—Bookkeep- 
ing, Accounting, and Auditing Course. 

2nd Lieut. William E. Burke—Bookkeep- 
ine, Accounting, and Auditing Course. 

Lieut. Commander M. Frazier— 
Motor Boat Running Course. 

Lieut. (USN) William W. Davies—Phar- 
macy Course. 

Set. Major Elmer E. Barde—French 
Course. 

Set. Harry D. Bartley—Spanish Course. 

Set. Thomas B. Collins—Reading Archi- 
tect’s Blueprints Course. 

Set. Clyde R. Dennison—Civil Service 
General Clerical Course. 

Set. Joseph A. Francis—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Set. Everett H. Johnson—Mathematics 
and Physics for Mechanical Engineers 
Course. 

Set. B. Novotny—Radio Course. 

Set. Denton H. Reed—High School 
Mathematics Course. 

Set. William G. Smith—Building Con- 
tractors Course. 

Set. C. Tullock—Corporation Organiza- 
tion and Accounting Course. 

Corporal John Adams—Patternmaking 
Course. 

Cpl. Frank H. Bender—Carpenters Spe- 
cial Course. 

Cpl. Dwight E. Burnham—Civil Service 
General Clerical Course. 

John R. Coulter, Short Concrete Con- 
struction Course. 

Cpl. Dale V. Denio—Short 
Construction Course. 

Cpl. John E. Hartzell—Civil Service 
Clerk-Carrier Course. 

Cpl. Charles W. Inglee—Good English 
Course. 

Cpl. Dikran V. Kavaljian—Good English 
Course. 


Quantico, 


Concrete 
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Cpl. Carter W. Lee—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Cpl. John F. McCauley—Steamfitters 
Course. 

Cpl. Darrel M. Monteith—Mathematics 
and Physics for Mechanical Engineers 
Course. 

Cpl. Emile Molander—Bookkeeping and 
Accounting Course. 

Cpl. Henry T. Murphy—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Cpl. Percy C. Smith—Accounting and 
Auditing Course. 

Cpl. George R. Talbott—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Cpl. Louis E. Turbeville—Automobile 
Electric Equipment Course. 

Cpl. Stuart C. Wright—Foreign Trade 
Course. 

Pvt. (lst Class) Richard W. Clay— 
Aeroplane Engineering Course. 

Pvt. (list Class) Walter H. Dahn— 
Automobile Electric Equipment Course. 

Pvt. (lst Class) Russel Boyer—Fruit 
Growing Course. 

Pvt. (Ist Class) John Cavula—Railway 
Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. (1st Class) William T. Ford—Rail- 
way Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. (ist Class) Earl S. Gallagher— 
Radio Course. 7 

Pvt. (1st Class) John P. Gilbert—Com- 
plete Automobile Course. 

Pvt. (Ist Class) Edgar M. Goodman— 
Railway Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. (1st Class) Bruce W. Guild—Com- 
plete Automobile Course. 

Pvt. (1st Class) Marcus Karlsted—Civil 
Service Post Office Course. 

Pvt. (1st Class) Robert D. Mackay— 
Civil Service First Class Course. 

Pvt. (ist Class) Wert Newman—Rail- 
way Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. (ist Class) Julius F. Rheinweiler-— 
Railway Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. (Ist Class) Percy L. Sebring—Good 
English Course. 

Pvt. (ist Class) Kenneth L. Shaw— 
Commercial Correspondence Course. 

Pvt. Joseph W. Altice—Carpenters Spe- 
cial Course. 

Pvt. George J. Batson—Civil 
General Clerical Course. 
Pvt. Alexander J. 

Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. William H. Christiansen—Manage- 

ment Course. 2 


Service 


Brown—Railway 


Pvt. Jesse T. Clapp—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 
Pvt. Frank D. Day—Railway Postal 


Clerk Course. 
Pvt. Lewis 


Pvt. Wendi P. Gonsorchik—Railway 
Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. Carl E. Johnson—Complete Auto- 
mobile Course. 

Pvt. Owen A. MeTigue—Good English 


E. Evans—Good English 


Pvt. Archie J. Pargett—Civil Service 
General Clerical Course. 
Pvt. Philip Peters—Practical Electri- 


cians Course. 

Pvt. William I. Phipps—English and 
Bookkeeping Course. 

Pvt. Odle B. Porter—Bookkeeping, Ac- 
counting and Auditing Course. 

Pvt. Verne Rathhurn—Radio Course. 

Pvt. Herman A. Sauer—Industrial Man- 
agement Course. 

Pvt. Joseph A. Scollo—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 

Pvt. Valentine’ V. 
Postal Clerk Course. 

Pvt. Joseph F. Sikorski—Practical Elec- 
tricians Course. 

Pvt. Alfred B. Stewart—Complete Auto- 
mobile Course. 


Sendlak—Railway 


Pvt. John C. Young—Railway Postal 
Clerk Course. 
Pvt. J. J. Tavern—Foreign Trade 


Trumpeter Joseph C. Szymborski—Rail- 
way Postal Clerk Course. 
Mr. Bernard R. Ebenhoch—Civil Service 
Post Office Course. 
Col. John R. Coulter—Short Conezete Course,g 
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What the User says ahout 
J. L. N. Gunoyle and J. L. 
N. Wunderoyle. 


It might interest you to 
know that I had a Colt 
Automatic “45” that was 
badly fouled and had tried 
several times to get the 
barrel back in shape but 
without result until I used 
a small amount of the 
Gunoyle; the gun is now 
as good as new. 

I have used the Gunoyle 
and the Wunderoyle sev- 
eral times on other arms 
and find that it will do all 
that you claim for it. 

This is to certify that I 
have thoroughly _ tested 
“J. L. N. GUNOYLE” as a 
cleaning Nitro solvent for 
both Rifles and _ Pistols; 
and also the “J. L. N. 
WUNDEROYLE” as a sure 
rust preventative, and they 
cannot be too highly rec- 
ommended. 

Send 15¢c for sample of 
either or 25c for sample 
of both, and you will won- 
der how you could use 
anything else. On sale at 
Post Exchange. 


E.HALSTEAD HAVEN, 5 Beekman St., N.Y.C., U.S.A. 


HAVER 


Wills and Estates, Real Estate 
General Practice 


DOROTHY FROOKS 


Formerly Chief Yeoman 
U. S..N. R..F. 


ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR 
AT LAW 


Woolworth Building, N. Y. C. 
Whitehall 8790 


Picture Representatives 


Sell a set of Pictures that’s wanted 
by every good marine. Send one 
dollar for a set and for “Represen- 


tative’s Liberal Proposition.” 


MAILO SERVICE 2724 University Ave., S. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 


Subscribe to 
THE IEATHERNECK 
Now! 


6 months - - - $1.50 
3.00 


l year - - - - 
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$120.00 Dawson Amateur Picture Contest 


EVERY ONE OWNING A CAMERA HAS AN EQUAL CHANCE TO WIN ONE OF 
16 PRIZES-—-Costs Nothing but the Joy of Taking a Picture 


Why Dawson is holding this Contest: 

Pictures of your shipmates, the posts in which you serve, the unusual events you may witness, 
never to occur again, will some day—more likely after you are paid off—be numbered among 
your most valued possessions. We want to arouse greater interest in good pictures, and create a 
better standard of amateur photography. We want more marines, short-timers and old, to acquire 
the habit of always having a loaded camera at a moment’s notice. And we want more marines to 
have better pictures to send to their relatives and friends, and submit to their magazine. Expen- 
sive equipment is not necessary. Catching a good picture with the most inexpensive camera is as 
thrilling and pleasurable as if it were snapped by high speed lens. 


An Equal Chance for Every Marine 


Every Marine, regardless of rank, may enter this contest. It makes no difference whether you use a little box 
camera, a vest pocket camera or whatever camera you have. Pictures of your barracks, camp, favorite scenes 
and views, pictures of your football and baseball teams, your favorite chow hound, your company or battalion in 
drill formation, parades, reviews, guard mounts—every day you see people, places, things or events that are well 
worth photographing. Have your camera handy—take pictures often and enter the best of them, as many as you 
like, in this contest. There are sixteen prizes. 


Pictures With News Value Stand a Very Good Chance of Winning 


One of the most important prize winning classifications is the “News Picture.” The visit of a well known person 
to your post, an accident, a fire, a flood, an inspection lay-out, etc. These are but a few of the hundreds of sub- 
jects that have news value, that other people will want to look at, too. Pictures of this kind stand the best chance 
of winning, so always have your camera ready to snap news pictures for The Leatherneck. 


Dawson Better Picture Prize Contest 


A grand Prize of a $30.00 Autographic Kodak for the best picture, regardless of type, and fifteen 
additional Prizes. 


The following prizes will be awarded for the best pictures in each of the following classes: 


CLASS NO. FIRST PRIZE SECOND PRIZE THIRD PRIZE . 
1. Pictures of Persons or Animal Life.......... $12.00 Kodak $6.00 Kodak $3.00 Album dan 
2. Scenic or Nature Picture.................... $12.00 Kodak $6.00 Kodak $3.00 Album we 
8. Sports or Action Pictures................... $12.00 Kodak $6.00 Kodak $3.00 Album Wa 
4. A Subject with News Value................. $12.00 Kodak $6.00 Kodak $3.00 Album An 
5. Indoor, Shade, or Cloudy day Picture........ $3.00 Cash $2.00 Cash $1.00 Cash a 


Persons Eligible: Any amateur photographer, except members of the staff of The Leatherneck and employees of 
the Dawson-Kraft-Shop. Dawson-Kraft-Shop representatives are not considered as employees in this contest. 


Closing dates: All pictures must be received by the Dawson-Kraft-Shop, care The Leatherneck, Washington, D. 
C., before 12 M. Monday, January 10, 1927. 


The Best Pictures Entered will be published in each issue of The Leatherneck, and honorary mention given to the sender 
Contest Conditions 


1. Finished and developed prints up to any size may 
be submitted. 

2. Contestants may submit any number of prints. 

8. Every print submitted to the contest must bear 
on the reverse side the name and address of the sender 
printed in ink. 

4. Prints entered in this contest, and the negatives 
that might be made from them, become the exclusive 
property of the The Dawson-Kraft-Shop, which reserves 
the exclusive publication rights to them, as well as re- 


print and sale rights to them. 

5. Photos will be returned only if requested and post- 
age accompanies them. 

6. Awards will be made as soon as possible after 
closing date of contest. 

7. Honorary mention will be awarded to all con- 
testants. 

8. The judges will be a committee appointed by the 
— of The Leatherneck. Their decision will be 

nal. 


Make it a rule to enter at least one picture for each issue of The Leatherneck in this contest. Do 


not forget that there are five classes, three prizes each, and a Grand Prize. 


The more pictures 


you send us the greater chance you have of winning. 


Note: 


Send all pictures to The Dawson-Kraft-Shop, care The Leatherneck, Washington, D. C. 
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MARINE BAND ACTIVITIES 


The United States Marine Corps Band 
left Washington in the latter part of 
September on its annual tour of the 
United States. This year the tour has 
been limited to the mid-western states; 
namely, Pennsylvania, Ohio, Illinois, In- 
diana, Michigan, Wisconsin and Iowa. 
Forty-seven of the famous bandsmen, 
under the direction of Captain William 
H. Santelmann, assisted by Second 
Leader Taylor Branson, have been repro- 
ducing that music which is world fa- 
mous, and, for the production of which 
no band has a reputation equal to that 
of the United States Marine Band. 

On the evening of October 3, the Band 

played at the Masonic Auditorium in 
Cleveland to a full house. The reception 
has everywhere been indicative of the 
esteem held for this military band. On 
October 6 the Band played at the New 
Masonic Temple in Detroit. 
Reviews by critics in the various news- 
papers praised the renditions of the va- 
rious numbers, and, especially, the work 
of Principal Musician Robert E. Clark, 
trombonist; First Class Musician John P. 
White, cornetist; and First Class Mu- 
sician Wilbur D. Keefer, drummer and 
xylophone soloist. 

A detail of twenty-two pieces from the 
Marine Band have remained at their 
station in Washington to carry on the 
immense work which that band ordi- 
narily does. For, in addition to playing 
at the regular morning parade at the 
Marine Barracks, the Band plays at all 
the formal state functions and at other 
functions which can secure their services. 
Not only are the men accomplished in 
band playing, but they also have a repu- 
tation for orchestral work, playing as 
either the one or the other, whichever 
suits the occasion. This detail had been 
under the leadership of Principal Mu- 
sician Henry C. Stephan, and his skillful 
conducting has carried the smaller band 
through 

The detail played at a reception and 
dance given by the Secretary of State 
and Mrs. Kellogg to the Pan American 
Union at the Pan American Building, 
Washington, and at sessions of the Sixth 
Annual Convention of the American Na- 
tional Red Cross held in this city during 
the past month. 

In spite of the austere bearing that 
such musicians who play for the greatest 
assemblies the nation knows naturally 
have, incidents with a humorous touch 
ofttimes occur within their ranks. 
Well known to those who march 
in rigid formation, is the fact that he 
who marches there has no chance to 
choose his footing, or rather he can not 
choose the ground he is to walk upon. 
Musician Maurice has for long been 
disconcerted over the precaution against 
frost which the gardeners have spread 
over the parade ground at the Marine 
Barracks in the fall. This year Musician 
Maurice has felt pleased because the 
usual covering has not yet been laid. 

Drum Major Hurshel D. Pryor has 
again been invited to lead the Bugle 
and Drum Corps of the American Le- 
gion at their convention in Philadelphia. 
He was forced to decline in view of 
the pressure of his duties. Three years 


ago he led the Corps in New Orleans 
where, by his clever juggling of the 
baton, he won the prize for the Ameri- 
can Legion. 
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BROWN BUGUIS 
By a Plane Observer 


As the summer has passed the 
equinoxial storms have blown over, In- 
dian Summer is on the wane, and the 
twang of Autumnal days is on us, the 
Plane Observer of Brown Field would 
call to the attention of The Leatherneck 
readers that we have snapped out of 
our state of lethargy, though the 
weather is not the sole cause of it, and 
everybody and everything is on the hop 
about the field. 

In musing the Observer would call at- 
tention to the record of the Brown fliers 
at Mayor Kendrick’s carnival—Under 
Mitten Management, Vare dumb—that 
is still in session at Philadelphia under 
the name of the “Squeaky-Centennial.” 
With a stock FB-1 pursuit plane that 
was not stream lined or ‘doctored up’ in 
any way, Lieutenant Sanderson placed 
in the pursuit race, among 14 entries 
from the Army, Navy, and Marine Corps. 
The Army had ships with special motors 
rated with nearly two times the horse 
power that Sanderson’s ship had, and all 
of the Navy entrants were special built 
planes for the affair. It was not the 
speed of his plane that enabled him to 
pass many faster ships at the turns on 
the pylons. It was better pilotage. Wil- 
liam Mitchell, former assistant Chief of 
the Army Air Service, was among the 
spectators and declared that the intrepid 
Marine flew the best race of the entire 
field. Lieutenants Schilt and McKitrick 
and Master Technical Sergeant Belcher 
were the other entrants from Brown, and 
though they did not place in the race, 
they thrilled the race audience with their 
turns at the pylons. 

Along with the snappy weather that 
helps out the football season Brown Field 
has eight “SNAPS”—not ginger snaps, 
clothing snaps, or any of the many other 
kinds of snaps, but Student Naval Avia- 
tion Pilots, who are rapidly metamor- 
phosing into embryo pilots. They are 
Gunnery Sergeant Richard Branson, Ser- 
geant Jack Bridges, and Corporals Jack 
Prica, Carl Pabst, William Seiver, Car! 
Savage, William T. Nolan, and Frank 
Dowdell. Branson, Pabst, and Nolan 
have already soloed and as Jack Price 
was a war pilot in the Army he has 
checked out on De Havilands and is 
ready for pursuit training. The other 
four men will no doubt have made their 
first by-their-self or lonesome “hop” by 
the time The Leatherneck is on the 
press. 

When it is realized that the percentage 
of pilots made in the Army School is 
only 16 per cent of the class enrolled 
yearly this record is quite a credit to the 
men and officers of the field who have 
had to do with the SNAP School. All 
of the ground school was taught the 
fledglings here on this field under the 
supervision of Captain J. E. Davis, as- 
sisted by Lieutenants Rhoades, Towner, 
Kail, and Trundle. All of the men 
passed the ground school subjects with 
excellent averages. The flying has been 
done in a Curtiss JN4D (Jenny) that was 
built from the ground up by the students 
themselves with the aid of Corporal Leon 
Bryant, who acted as crew chief of the 
plane until it was turned over to the 
students. The plane has seven crew chiefs 
and each crew chief is also the crew in 
turn so it is amply cared for. The plane 
has 150 hours in. A record motor in- 
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A Marine’s 
Teeth! 


Are no different from 
civilian teeth. They are 
subject to the same at- 
tacks, the same diseases. 
The same care is neces- 
sary to keep them in 
good shape. 

Your teeth are only as 
healthy as your gums. 
By keeping them firm 
and strong you take no 
chances with the dread 
Pyorrhea of which 4 out 
of 5 are victims. 

Forhan’s for the Gums 
is a most effective agent 
in the fight against this 
insidious disease. 


Don’t wait for tender, 
bleeding gums to warn you 
of Pyorrhea’s coming. Ward 
it off by going regularly to 
the dentist and using For- 
han’s twice a day—it cleans 
and whitens the teeth and 
keeps your mouth fresh, 
clean and wholesome. 


* 


Sold at all 
Post Exchanges 


Formula of 
R. J. Forhan, DDS. 
Forhan Company, 
New York 


FOR THE GU S | runes 
More than a tooth paste 


—it checks Pyorrhea 


SNO-WHITE 
A perfect preparation for renewing 
the freshness and beauty of dress 
White Belts, for Canvas Shoes, etc. 
The unique advantages of Sno-White are 
that it is easy to apply, gives im- 
mediate and perfect results, and 
when applied cannot rub off 
or soil other clothing 
Price 25 Cents 
Prepared by 
F. P. WELLER, Druggist 
Cor. 8th and I Sts. S. E. 
Washington, D. C. 
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stallation was made by the student pilots 
last week when they changed a motor 
and tested the new one in two and one 
half hours. Master Technical Sergeants 
Fry, Belcher, and Blackwell, the enlisted 
instructors, and Lieutenant Sanderson 
have great hopes for the school and it 
is thought that every man will pass the 
final test that will make him an N. A. P. 

With the return of the last Haitian 
detail, Sergeant Herbert Dugan, the ace 
photographer of the Marine Corps, re- 
turned to Brown Field. Dugan won fame 
in Haiti when with Lieutenant Hayne 
Boyden, he made an aerial map of Haiti, 
a feat that is unequaled in aerial pho- 
tography. Other than being a photog- 
rapher Dugan is a star baseball player. 
He has a professional record as a catcher 
before entering the service and has also 
played on the All-Marine Baseball 
team. With the 1926 championship in 
their possession the Brown Birds are 
planning to repeat under the manage- 
ment of Dugan in 1927. 

“Big Cheese” Tony Jesuale, formerly 
a bomber crew chief until the “C” Flight 
Bomber was washed out at the “Squeaky- 
Centennial” at Philadelphia, is a great 
believer in “Say It With Flowers,” the 
slogan of the United Florists. When the 
large ship cracked up in the Model 
Farms Field at the “City of Brotherly 
Love” it nosed over in a field of daisies 
that covered the edge of the field. And 
it was this downy couch that probably 
saved the lives of the eight men that 
were in the ship. Nevertheless the “Big 
Cheese” was reputed by one of the Philly 
papers to have landed in the daisy blos- 
soms on being thrown from the ship, and 
was plucking petal by petal from one of 
the blooms, chanting that old refrain: 
“She loves me, she don’t,” et cetera, when 
he was found... He thought that the 
veteran forget-me-nots were daisies and 
bought a basket of them from a lady 
vender in Washington. There is one 
consolation in that: “Daisies Won't 
Tell.” 

While the Plane Observer is dealing 
with personalities he would mention the 
studious attitude that one Sergeant 
Steve Brodie has taken on since his re- 
turn from a furlough in Old Kentucky. 
Nightly as one passes the Quartermas- 
ter’s Office, on glancing through the win- 
dow, the sergeant can be seen busily 
writing at his desk. The Gentleman 
from Kentucky alleges that he is working 
on a M. C. I. course, but the Plane Ob- 
server would like to know when they 
started sending in lessons on pretty pink 
paper. 

On the cross country automobile trip 
to the air races at Philadelphia, Cor- 
poral D. Paul, the official photographer, 
was driving along the road out of Balti- 
more when the Brown Field Bomber 
passed over. After several moments, on 
seeing three buzzards lazily side-slipping 
over the country highway, he remarked 
to his companion in the car: “I never 
saw bombers stunt like that in my whole 
eight years in the aviation.” Luckily no 
humming birds were about or he would 
have mistaken them for pursuit planes. 

The new slogan that has been adopted 
for the Marine Aviation is, “Join the 
Marine Air Service and Get Off the 
Earth.” But Jim Nolan, one of the 


November, 1926 


fledgling S. N. A. P.’s, says, “Remember 
Newton’s Law of Gravitation.” 

Laurens Claude, a war time pilot of 
the Army Air Corps, has enlisted in the 
Marine Aviation and has already checked 
out here at the field. Claude, other than 
being a good pilot, is quite an athlete, 
as has been proved by his placing m the 
President’s Swim Cup Race. He won a 
bronze medal by beating all service con- 
tenders. He is a rangy six footer and is 
slated to add materially to the Brown 
basketball strength. 

With the coveted Quantico Baseball 
Cup of 1926 already shined ready to 
adorn the walls of the new recreation 
hall, that is to be here at the field, Cap- 
tain Jimmy Hill is combing the field and 
boundocs for basketball material at this 
early date in high hopes of winning the 
basketball cup to fill another space on 
the tapestry in the new “rec.” 

Fully a score of very promising tossers 
have been working out for the last 
month and the matter of culling the first 
squad from the ranks is already a prob- 
lem. Though a transfer for Sergeant 
Hill, that will take him to the West 
Coast as an aerologist, may be effected, 
he is busy in hopes that he will stay 
until the basketball season is over. 

The biggest boost comes with the en- 
listment of Laurens Claude, an ex-lieu- 
tenant of the Army Air Corps, who was 
a center on the championship Third 
Corps Area team of 1923 that defeated 
the Annapolis Marines and many other 
service contenders on the East Coast. 
Claude was an athletic instructor of bas- 
ketball and swimming in the Army and 
with his six and some fraction feet of 
altitude and his years of experience 
many things are expected of him as a 
center. 

The fleet forwards of 1925-26 are still 
with the team in the persons of Cor- 
porals Curry and Holly. Both of them 
are great passers and dribblers with 
plenty of eyeing ability in shooting the 
loop. Bobin, a last year’s regular, hails 
from Pittsburgh High School, and will no 
doubt show better stuff this season. 

With the loss of Rice at guard, via 
the discharge route, William Seiver will 
help Captain Hill and MacFadden, with 
Jewell making a strong bid for the 
position. 

Both Jewell and MacFadden are stars 
of service teams in the Army, and both 
are well equipped with avoirdupois, with 
speed a la mode that will make a well 
balanced defense. 

Mitchel, a young newcomer from St. 
Christopher’s College, of Richmond, Vir- 
ginia, has showed fine form thus far and 
will no doubt get a chance to do his stuff 
in many tilts. 

For coaches Skipper Hill will have 
Lieut. Sanderson, star all-Marine football 
and basketball player, and “Uncle” Nick 
Joe Lynch, who is a veteran center of 
many, many quintets from many wheres. 
Lieut. Sanderson is the field athletic offi- 
cer and expects to book many out of 
town games in addition to the Quantico 
schedule. With his years of experience 
Lynch will be a great help in whipping 
the youngsters into hardened tossers. 

The schedule for the Quantico loop has 
not been announced, but Lieut. Sander- 
son with his early start expects the 
Brown Birds to make more than a cred- 
itable showing toward the champion- 
ship goal. 
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A Convenience 
For Marines! 


Williams 
Shaving Cream 


Always the leading Shaving 
Cream because of its heavier, 
faster-working lather and sooth- 
ing effect on the skin Williams 
now comes to you in a tube with 
a cap you can’t lose. 


1. The new Hinge- 
Cap is “on even 
when it’s off.” It 


can’t slip from your 

fingers down the 
drain-pipe or onto 
the floor. 


2. This patented 
cap is easier to 
screw on, too. The 
threads engage per- 
fectly the first time 
—none of those 
annoying false starts. 
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Four, Sixteen, or Iwenty Years? 
By GEORGE H. MULLIGAN 


ERVICE in the Marine Corps is an in- 
vestment. The younger the man en- 
ters the Corps, the sooner he will realize 
on this investment. Put this question 
to yourself: Is there anything more 
comforting when you reach middle age 
than to know that from a perfectly se- 
cure source you are to receive from 
$72.00 to $103.00 per month for each 
month of each year after you have 
served either 16 or 20 years in the Ma- 
rine Corps? During this service you 
have paid nothing for this annuity and 
you have been given the opportunity not 
only to serve in an honorable Corps of 
fine traditions, but to see something of 
the world; to learn to measure yourself 
as a man, to learn self-control, and, if 
you so desire, to qualify yourself through 
the medium of the Marine Corps Schools 
for the pursuit of some profession after 
your service in the Corps is concluded. 
This proposition bears close examina- 
tion, and the following explanation is 
given and is subject to actual test 
through investigation: A young man 
who enters the Marine Corps between 
the ages of 20 and 22 years, and re- 
mains therein for a period of 16 to 20 
years, is providing himself with a life 
annuity of from $72.00 to $103.00 per 
month, beginning at the close of his 
service. The cost of this investment for 
his future, which to him as a Marine is 
nothing, but is incidental to his service 
would be, were he on the ougside in civil 
life, from $54.00 to $57.00 per month. 
It is thought that the normal living ex- 
pense of a young man to provide him- 
self not only with board, lodging, and 
clothing, but with hospital, medical and 
dental treatment, educational opportuni- 
ties and wholesome amusements and ex- 
ercises, will be at least $200.00 per 
month, and to provide in addition to 
these for the procurement of a life an- 
nuity this young man to compete with 
the man in the Marine Corps would have 
to realize on his earning capacity to the 
extent of $255.00 per month. A young 


man who serves 4 years in the service of . 


the Marine Corps and then abandons 
military life does not realize what he is 
losing, and for each 4 years served, 
which does not carry him through to a 
full 16 or 20 years’ service, his loss is 
proportionately greater. 

For example, the majority of non- 
commissioned officers transferring to the 
fleet reserve after 16 years’ service re- 
ceive inactive pay amounting to $72.00 
a month. A life payment of $72.00 
monthly, payments to begin at the age 
of 38, would cost for premiums $57.43 a 
month for 16 years, premium payments 
commencing at the age of 22, which is 
the average age of recruits. In other 
words, in order to equal the financial op- 
portunity offered by the Marine Corps, 
a young man 22 years of age would 
have to secure a job on the outside 
which would pay him $257.43 a month, 
assuming that it would cost $200 a 
month to live as well in civil life as in 
the Marine Corps, which includes movies, 
smokers, athletics, educational oppor- 
tunities, hospital, medical and dental 
treatment, spending money, etc. 


At the end of four years, if he didn’t 
re-enlist, he would have to fall into a 
little better job. His monthly payment 
of $72.00 a month, beginning when he 
reaches the age of 38, would now cost 
$84.17 a month. That means an outside 
job at $284.17 a month to break even 
with the Marine Corps. 

At the end of eight years the assured 
monthly payment of $72.00 would cost 
$138.46 a month and the outside job 
would have to net $338.46 monthly. 

At the end of twelve years, the assured 
monthly payment of $72.00 would cost 
$303.19 a month and the outside job 
would have to net $503.19 monthly. 

It costs the 20-year man even more to 
stay out of the Marine Corps. The ma- 
jority of non-commissioned officers trans- 
ferring after 20 years receive $103 a 
month. A life payment of $103 monthly, 
payments to begin at the age of 42, 
would cost for premiums approximately 
$55.00 monthly for 20 years, premium 
payments commencing at the age of 22, 


and each delay of four years would in-. 


crease the amount of premium propor- 
tionately. In other words, a young man 
of 22 on the outside, in order to compete 
with a young marine of 22 who intends 
to stay 20 years in the service, would 
have to start out with a $255.00 a month 
job, and the man who puts in one or two 


-hitches would have to earn considerably 


more than that when he starts out. 

Now there are all the facts bearing on 
the purchase of this annuity. It can he 
purchased without cost to you during 16 
or 20 years of service under agreeable 
conditions and during association with 
clean-minded, clean-bodied, upstanding 
young Americans. And there is some- 
thing more to be added to this picture— 
for the marine is entitled to $10,000 in- 
surance at a very low rate of premium, 
which can be taken in any one of six 
forms, several of which will in 20 years 
provide a lump sum in the form of a 
paid-up endowment. This insurance is 
payable to designated beneficiaries in 
case of death during this 20 years’ serv- 
ice, and further, the law provides for 
the payment of a death gratuity equal to 
six months pay at the rate received at 
the date of death to the marine’s desig- 
nated dependents. 

Now see the picture of that young 
man who enters the Marine Corps at 
the age of 20 and remains therein for 
20 years. Where does he stand at the 
age of 40? He has: 

(a) An annuity drawing from $72.00 

to $103.00 per month payable to him at 
the close of his service. 
; (b) If he uses the 20-year endowment 
insurance plan for $10,000 he has $10,000 
cash with which to start his business or 
profession. 

(c) He has been given the opportunity 
to educate himself in some professional 
or mechanical line that will bring him in 
a substantial income. 

(d) He is a self-reliant, reserved, self- 
controlled, patriotic citizen of the United 
States, with the background of world 
travel and clean, wholesome association. 

Who wins? The man that stays 
through his whole service or he who 
quits the service after one hitch? 
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THE BLACK PHANTOM 
(Concluded) 


astonishment, there was no one else on 
the rampart. Yet there was no question 
in his mind that a shot had been fired. 
Then the thought came to him that 
possibly the shot had been intended for 
him. He looked about for a weapon and 
his eyes lit on the pistol that had been 
dropped by the “Phantom.” Picking it 
up he advanced cautiously to an opening 
leading into the corridor. He waited a 
few moments, but hearing no sound, 
stepped inside and walked warily along 
its full length, at last emerging on the 
small open place where they had pitched 
the tents. Everything seemed to be as 
he had left it. The Gendarmes were still 
wrapped in their blankets, and he could 
hear the Colonel snoring in his tent. 
He stepped inside his own tent. 


“Thank God,” he muttered, for there 
was Shirley, fast asleep. He paused and 
stood beside her for a moment. She 
seemed to sense his presence, for she 
opened her eyes and gave a little cry. 


“Oh, Bob, Bob, I have had a terrible 
dream,” she shivered under her blankets, 
and began to sob softly. Lane sat down 
beside her and gathered her up in his 
arms. 


“There, there, sweetheart,” he said 
soothingly, “you are all right. Nothing 
will hurt you, dear. Tell me about it, 
if it will make you feel better.” 

“Why are you dressed!” she exclaimed, 
“what has happened?” She seemed more 
wide awake, and the sobbing ceased. 

“I couldn’t sleep,” he replied, “so I 
dressed and went out. Come, dear, tell 
me about your dream.” 


“Tt’s all so strange, Bob. I dreamed 
that you got up, dressed and went out- 
side without telling me where you were 
going. I waited for a little while, then 
I thought I heard you cry for help. I 
got up then and saw that you had left 
your pistol behind. I picked it up and 
followed along a corridor and finally 
came out on one of the ramparts. Then 
I saw you and—and—” she shuddered 
and continued in a frightened whisper, 
“Christophe’s ghost! It all seemed so 
real. I thought the ghost was going to 
kill you and I fired at it. Then it disap- 
peared and I didn’t know anything more 
until I woke up and saw you standing 
over me.” 

“You must have been thinking of the 
ghost dear, and dreamed about it. Come, 
Cherie, we had better go back to sleep.” 

Tenderly he laid her on her cot and 
wrapt the blankets around her. He sat 
there, thinking of seemingly impossible 
things, her hand in his. until her soft, 
regular breathing told him that she was 
asleep. 

Gently, he disengaged her hand and 
turned to seek his own bed when his 
foot came in contact with an object lying 
beside Shirley’s boots. Picking it up, 
he saw that it was his heavy service 
pistol, which he had left in the holster 
at the head of his cot. 

Curiously, he felt the barrel—it was 
still slightly warm and as he sniffed 
at the muzzle, he caught the unmistak- 
able odor of burnt powder—and one shell 
was missing from the magazine! 

THE END. 
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Renew your old shoes 
that are scuffed and faded. 


BARTON’S DYANSHINE 


them looking like new. 


every Fifty Cent Bottle. 
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NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 53 YEARS 


CITIE 


SAFE 
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Invest your fu 


MITH BONDS are safe bonds 

because the first mortgages be- 

hind Smith Bonds are fund- 
amentally sound. They are fund- 
amentally sound because they are 
based upon the economic law of supply 
and demand—the demand for modern 
apartment buildings and office build- 
ings in’ the great centers of popula- 
tion in the eastern United States. 


These cities are old, conservative and 
prosperous. Their growth is continu- 
ous and substantial, yet not spectacu- 
lar. They “make haste slowly,” but 
their progress is real and lasting. 


Consider the towering skylines of 
these cities, and their vastness as pic- 
tured by the airplane camera. Large, 
new, modern structures have risen to 
replace those which had outlived the 
earlier generations for which they were 
built. Increasing populations, and in- 
creasing land values in the principal 
residential and business districts, have 
made these structures an economic 
necessity. 


It is the first mortgage on such an in- 
come-producing building, and on the 
land it occupies, that constitutes the 
security for each issue of Smith Bonds. 


Current offerings of Smith Bonds are 
available on properties in Washington, 
Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Buffalo and 
Albany—safe cities; safe bonds. You 
may invest in $1,000, $500 and $100 
denominations, and in 2 to 10-year 
maturities. The yield is 634% and each 
issue is protected by safeguards that 
have resulted in our record of no /oss to 
any investor in 5? years. 

Fill out and mail the form below for 
our booklets, “Fifty-three Years of 
Proven Safety” and “How to Build 
an Independent Income.” 


Ghe E H. SMITH Co. 


Smith Bidg., Washington, D.C. 


FOUNDED 1873 


PITTSBURGH BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
BUFFALO ALBANY MINNEAPOLIS 


582 Fifth Ave., New York 
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THE WATER DETAIL TO THE FRONT—continued 


poppin’ and we knew we was missin’ 
something. 

“Wasn’t exactly sorry, but we figgered 
there would be plenty doin’ when we got 
back, which there was. We got to Lucy 
in jig time—only a couple o’ casuals an’ 
we went into town down an exposed 
road where they was pluggin’ at us now 
an’ then from the left. Soon as we get 
in town we was more’n anxious to get 
out. They was droppin’ a big one every 
thirty seconds and they was all hittin’ 
close to the pump. Took more’n shells, 
though, to keep that gang away from 
the water as long as the pump still 
flowed. We finally got filled up and our 
crowd kinda’ got collected at one side 
and was ready to shove off. Didn’t seem 
to be no one in charge, no corporals or 
sarjints around. A couple of fellows 
was for shovin’ off down the road that 
we come in on, but we could see through 
the gate about two or three places where 
machine guns was kickin’ up a lot of 
dust right on the road. Didn’t look like 
any place for travel. In the general in- 
decision Bob spoke up kinda’ quiet, ‘If 
you fellows just come along with me, 
I'll take you down through this ravine 
to the right and we can keep pretty 
well under cover till we get back in the 
woods.’ No sooner said than done, and 
we was soon plowin’ through the ravine 
—signal wires everywhere, here and there 
a dead one, wounded and stretchers 
comin’ through, you remember it your- 
self. We was the only ones going up. 
There was twenty of us then. In fifteen 
minutes there was only about ten as 
far as I could see. Bob 4eadin’, then 
me an’ about eight others. A couple 
of shells had picked off a few and two or 
three more had fell out to rest. We kept 
on goin’ and soon came out in the woods, 
where we skirted along the left. The 
next thing a cross fire machine gun 
barrage direct from the left opens up 
an’ ketches us right in the middle of the 
column three men back of me. We all 
hit the ground together an’ hugged close. 
As soon as she slacked up, an’ after a 
couple of small trees had been cut clean 
in two, alongside of us, we jumped up 
an’ started out again. There was only 
six of us got up. 

“Pretty quick we come to a little 
clearin’ that was chocked with wounded. 
There was a battery of five-inch regis- 
terin’ regular within a hundred feet. We 
wanted to steam right on through as 
we was only a few hundred yards from 
the lines. No such luck; the Second in 
Command of the Battalion spied us with 
the water and ordered up,to keep it there 
for the wounded. 

“T argued with him, sayin’ that the 
fellers on the line needed it worse and 


the wounded would probably have a 
chance to get some right after dark in 
a couple of hours. Didn’t get to first 
base with the argument. In about three 
minutes I didn’t see him any more so I 
says to Bob, ‘Come on, let’s get out of 
here and get this water up to the gang.’ 
‘O.K.’, he says, so we started out again 
but darned if the Louie didn’t step out 
from behind a tree and beller at us 
again. So we had to drop it and duck. 

“It was awful hot there and the smoke 
and concussions were so bad we didn’t 
know much what was goin’ on for about 
five minutes, when up comes a gang of 
twenty-five or thirty engineers led by 
a sergeant. 

“*Where’s an officer?’ they say, and 
‘Where’s the lines?’ About everybody 
lyin’ around in the holes is wounded ex- 
cept Bob an’ me and we’re just lookin’ 
for a chanceto get out. Three or four 
fellers points in different directions an’ 
says, ‘The lines are right over there.’ 

“About this time the Louie shows up 
again and says, ‘Hey, you Engineers, get 
up on the lines, they need you bad.’ 
‘For God’s sakes give us an officer,’ one 
shouts, ‘an we'll go up.’ ‘Damn it, we’re 
not all yellow.’ ‘All right,’ he says, ‘ten 
of you come with me over this way to 
the Forty-ninth Company, and the rest 
of you straight ahead to the Fifty-fifth.’ 

“Bob and me sees our chance simulta- 
neously and he steps over quiet like with 
me at his heels. 

“ ‘All right, you men,’ he says, ‘Fifty- 
fifth Company this way, follow me,’ and 
away he goes, stoopin’ low. The Engi- 
neers perked up their ears an’ fell in like 
the good sodjers they were. 

“The outfit had moved up about two 
hundred yards while we was away, but 
we could see which way they had gone 
by the bodies. Them Engineers skir- 
mished out and watched Bob for signals 
just like he was a cap’n an’ he done just 
as good. We run into a nest which the 
outfit had missed and wiped it up in 
short order. About eight of us got up 
to the lines, but we cheered ’em up as 
much as if we’d been eight hundred. 

“The first thing old ‘Babe,’ the gun- 
nery sergeant, says was, ‘Damn you 
guys, you lucky stiffs, where in hell is the 
water?’ An’ the next was, ‘Gimme a 
cigaret; gee, it’s been tough since you 
guys was gone, you sure are lucky.’ 

“Bob looked at him kinda’ quiet and 
says, ‘Listen, Babe, we been goin’ over 
the top for the last two hours steady, 
and lost near forty men, don’t think we 
had it soft.’ Babe looked at him an’ 
says, ‘I know it, Bob, I saw you comin’ 
up, you guys are all right. Now, for 
God’s sake go an’ get some water.’” 
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MARINES IN HAITI 
By Charles E. Hill, Jr. 


In 1915 a revolution arose in the Re- 
public of Haiti and a force of Marines 
were landed from two American war- 
ships which were cruising off the coast. 
The existing government was over- 
thrown, but before it had relinquished 
cdministration it ordered a massacre of 
seventy political prisoners in the jail at 
Port au Prince. The president took 
refuge in the French Legation, but the 
victors, enraged at this wholesale 
slaughter, entered the legation, removed 
President Guillaume, killed him at the 
gate and cut his body into pieces. No 
government or authority was left in the 
city. 

This was the state of affairs with 
which the Marines had to cope. Amer- 
ican lives and property were in jeopardy. 
In co-operation with American blue- 
jackets the Marines occupied Port au 
Prince. Later the Marines occupied all 
the principal cities and towns in Haiti, 
and martial law was proclaimed. The 
mission of the Marines was to promote 
peace and tranquillity in Haiti and to 
assist in the development and carrying 
out of its plans for economic independ- 
ence and prosperity. 

The Cacos (bandits and law breakers 
who preferred to live by pillaging and 
slaughter than by productive labor, and 
others coerced into the ranks) were 
Haiti’s greatest enemies. It was against 
these murderers, who were only a few 
steps removed from savagery, that the 
Marines concentrated their efforts. 
Numerous engagements took place be- 
tween the Americans and the Cacos. The 
Gendarmerie d’Haiti, a constabulary of 
natives, officered by Marine officers and 
enlisted men, had, with this able leader- 
ship, been developed to such a high state 
of efficiency that it was able to act inde- 
pendently. It contributed much toward 
the elimination of the lawless element in 
Haiti. 

In 1921, with the death of one of the 
last powerful Caco chiefs, banditry had 
become extremely unpopular as a profes- 
sion, the soldiers began to drift back to 
their little farms, and when they saw 
that they were able to enjoy the fruits 
of their labors, secure in the knowledge 
that their crops would not be taken from 
them, a long advance was made toward 
peace and prosperity. Formerly the ban- 
dits who overrun the country confiscated 
their crops and live stock. Naturally, 
starvation was prevalent in a rich and 
fertile land. No roads worthy of the 
name existed in Haiti prior to 1917. The 
cities and towns were reeking centers 
of filth and insanitation. Smallpox and 
other diseases were widespread. 

Today, law and order prevails every- 
where, even in the most inaccessible 
mountain districts. Roads have been 
built, communication facilitated, farms 
cultivated, towns have been rendered 
sanitary, hospitals have been built and 
skilled medical attention is available for 
the first time in Haitien history. The 
school system has been reorganized and 
improved. An attempt has been made 
to reform the judiciary. But free from 
the worry and strife of internal disorder, 
the government is now progressing to- 
wards a goal of economic and political 
independence. 
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“The Job is Yours— 
On One Condition!” 


do their present work well, but to devote part of their spare time 
to preparation for advancement. 

“And I'll give you this job on one condition—that you take 
up a course of special training along the line of your work. Let 


“For a long time I watched the new men who came into this 
business. Some stood still—stayed right where they started. 
Others climbed—made each job a stepping stone to something 
better. 

“Now, what was the difference? Well, I investigated and found 
out. The men who were getting ahead had been devoting part of 
their spare time to study along the line of their work. Our 


treasurer used to be a bookkeeper. ‘The factory superintendent was 


working at a bench in the shop a few years ago. The sales 
manager started in a branch office up state. The chief designer 


rose from the bottom in the drafting room. 

“All of these men won their advancements through spare time 
study with the International Correspondence Schools. ‘Today they 
are earning four or five times—yes, some of them fen times as 
much money as when they came with us. 

“So out of this experience we have formed a policy. We are 
looking for men who care enough about their future not only to 


Mail the Coupon 


the I. C. S. help you for one hour after supper each night and 
your future in this business will take care of itself.” 

Employers are begging for men with ambition, men who really 
want to get ahead in the world and are willing to prove it by 
training themselves in spare time to do some one thing well. 

Prove that you are that kind of a man! ‘The Internationa! 
Correspondence Schools are ready and anxious to help you pre- 
pare for advancement in the work of your choice, whatever it may 
be. More than two million men and women in the last 34 years 
have taken the I. C. S. route to more money. Over 130,000 others 
are getting ready in the same way right now. Surely the least 
you can do is to find out what there is in this proposition for you. 
Here is all we ask: Without cost, without obligating yourself in 
any way, simply mark and mail this coupon. 


for Free Booklet 


INTERNATIONAL CORR 


SSPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Box 5279-B, Scranton, Penna. 


Without cost or obligation, please tell me how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before which | have marked an X: 
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| ] Advertising 
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Spanish French [ ] Illus strating [Cartooning 


Persons residing in Canada should send this coupe 


The International Correspondence Schools are ihe oldest and largest correspondence schools in the world. 


Technical and Industrial Courses 
JElectrical Engineering [JArchitect 


Electric Lighting | JArchitect’s Blue Prints 
[ JContractor and Builder 


]Mechanical Engineer 
]Mechanical Draftsman | JArchitectural Draftsman 
]Concrete Builder 


[ 
[ 
[ 
]Machine Shop Practice 

[}]Railroad Positions [Structural Engineer 
[JGas Engine Operating {]JChemistry []Pharmacy 
Civil Engineer [ ]Automobile Work 

[ JSurveying and Mapping [JAirplane Engines 

| | Metallurgy [ ]Navigation 

[ ]Steam Engineering {JAgriculture and Poultry 
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\ 
]Radio Mathematics 


m to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 
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Wren it’s hunters’ 
day at the horse show—and the best 
jumpers in the land are soar- 


ing over the hedges 
—have a Camel! 


WHEN it’s the most excit- 
ii ing day at the horse show. 
, When the famous hunters 
take water jump, wall and 
rail in faultless perform- 
ance—have a Camel! 

For, all the world over, 
no other cigarette cheers 
and satisfies like a Camel. 
The golden enjoyment of 

“Camels makes every happy 

holiday happier, adds the 
sense of well-being to every 
friendly occasion. Camels 
are made of the choicest 
Turkish and Domestic to- 
baccos grown—they are the 
cigarettes that never tire 
the taste, never leave a ciga- 
retty after-taste. Millions 
who could well afford to 
pay more will smoke only 
Camels. 

So, as you join the gay 
throngs at the horse show. 
After each thrilling event— 
know then the enjoyment 
of the finest in cigarettes. 


Have a Camel! 


Our highest wish, if you 
do not yet know Camel 
quality, is that you try 
them. We invite you to 
compare Camels with any 
other cigarette made at 
any price. 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
ompany 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the 

choicest Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the 

triumph of expert blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is 

the finest—made especially in France. Into this one brand of ciga- 

~ettes is concentrated the experience and skill of the largest tobacco 
organization in the world. 
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